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PLAYBOY 


The tougher the road, the better our 125-m.p.h. tire 


Turnpikes can be tame. So get out and rough it. 
Explore mountain trails, cobblestone streets, hair- 
pin turns. Push into arcas where differentials, 
transmissions and tires are sorely tried. Steering 
and suspension are strained. For here's the real 
test. Here's where you'll find Firestone's 125-m.p.h 
tire: the Super Sports "500." Firestone tires have 
been found everywhere that man and machine have 
ventured— Indianapolis 500, Pikes Peak, Watkins 
Glen, Daytona, Mexican Road Rally, and Bonne- 
ville. It is chis history, this heritage, that has 


THE SPORTS CAR TIRE 


orks 


enabled Firestone to build the most rugged rubber 
on wheels. Our newest: a 125-m.p.h. ше (great for 
60-m.p.h. drivers, too). The toughness is in the 
tread —a tread with special racing construction that 
welds it to the nylon cord body. a tread with 
unique bars that eliminate wavering during extreme 
speed or stress, a tread that laps up the wall of the 
tire, chat wraps around to provide cleat-like traction 
on curves. The tradition, the tread, the tire: the 
Super Sports 7500." After all, your safety is our 
business at Firestone. sure 
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а most provocative perfume 


Extract, Perfume Mist, Eau de Lanvin, Dusting Powder, Tale, Soap, Bath Oil. 


Hey, shirt... 
let’s see how permanently pressed you are. 


You can’t blame a girl for being skeptical. 
No permanently pressed shirt 

ever looked like that before. 

That sock ‘em plaid. 

Those two-fisted colors. 

And that taper. 

No holds barred there. 

Pressed the day it was made. 

And never needs pressing again, mmm? 
D Wily old Van Heusen, you promise a lot. 
Show me, shirt. 


йы, T'm from Missouri. 


Permanently Pressed Vanopress by 


VAN HEUSEN 417 


younger by design 


Van Heusen Moe's Wear / Boys’ Wear / Men's Touetres | Lacy Van Heusen 
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professional swimming instructress 
Glendale, California, who served fetchingly as last October 
Playmate. She returns to our cover (her cover de the 


day seventh Playmate of the Year, succeeding 
Jo Collins, who recently returned from South Viemam after 
fly’ fway around the world to boost the morale of the 
па men of Company B. 2nd Battalion, 503rd In 
y and the 173rd Airborne Brigade. Her mission: to 
personally deliver, at the behest of Editor-Publisher Hugh 
M. Hefner, a lifetime rravsoy subscription to men of the 
company and brigade. You'll find the details of her overseas 
hepage spread within. In our gatefold, 
we present Read. our first Playmate from London's 
Marylebone, where Sherlock Holmes and Doctor Watson once 
stalked archeriminals Professor Moriarty and Colonel Sebast 
Moran. Dolly, who will soon be helloing kevholders in our 
new London Playboy Club, is one of six English lasses trained 
in Chicago for British Bunnydom. The others—Doreen Allen 
Kathleen Bascombe, Joan Findlay, Catherine MacDonald and 
Maggie Adam—are also. fetchingly on hand as Dolly's sup- 
ng cast. Dolly is an outstanding example of the beauty 
hounds in the Tight Liule Isle, and is ako typically 
British in her fraukness. Asked. in the preliminary question- 
naire customarily sent to prospective Playmates, to describe her 
rücular peeve. she replied with prompt and commendable 
candor: “Filling out forms like this one.” Dolly's own form 
is a well-filled-out 37-2 

The gatefold photo of Dolly was shot by Pompeo Posar 
supervised. as is all our photography, by Vincent T. Tajiri, 
Picture Editor this Tajiri’s Snap 
Decisions, compiled with a pantomimic а comed 
Woody АП wideangle look nd best of 
shutrerbug gear. Fellow stalfer Food and Drink Editor Thomas 
Manio inspects the too-oftenunderraicd domestic grape and 
the accouterments needed for its proper storage and service in 
The Case for American Wines. Our resident. vinophile alo 
initiates us into the techniques of that delightful social rite, the 
wine-tasting party. For authoritative advice on the wearwithal 
to айай of a more casual mature, we suggest the bold new 
tum in lightweight blazers innovated by Fashion Director 
Robert L. Green in Boss Tweed. 

Arthur М. Schlesinger, Jr. Presid Pulitzer. 
Prize-winning biographer of Andrew Jackson. chronicler of 
Franklin D. Roosevelt's New Deal, and the author of the best- 
selling A Thousand Days, is the subject of our Playboy Inter- 
view, conducted by Alvin Toller, rtaynoy contributor, former 
Fortune associate editor and author of The Culture Consumers. 

"The rising tide of sentiment against capital punishment in 
the U.S. indicates that, now more than ever, this moral issue 
is one of national import, The legislatures of New York, low 
Vermont and West Virginia abolished the death penalty in 
1965, and the people of Oregon vowed а year earlier 
it has also been outlawed in the United K ). One of 
its most outspoken and articulate foes is the Honorable Michael 


adventures 


turned author in issuc. 


sist fr 


at the newest 


ıl advisor, 


NIX TAJIRI 


V. DiSalle. former governor of Ohio. who jeopardized his 
public carcer rather than abandon his fight against execution. 
He is the distinguished author of. Capital Punishment: The 
Barbaric Anachronism in rAynoy this month, and of The 
Power of Life ov Death, recently published by Random House. 
Most elusive. of today’s usually nonclusive writers of sus- 
pense is 1 ST-ycu 1 the 
uthor of this issue's Why Does My Art Go Boom?, a personal 
report on the current, omnipresent spy craze. Deighton's books. 
The Billion Dollar Brain, Funeral in Berlin, The Iperess File 
and others, have been read by more than 3,000,000 aficionados 
in languages ranging from Finnish to Siamese (including Turk 
ish, Malayan, Japanese and Crech): yet, behind this literary 
limelight. the man himself remains incommunicado. in an 
impeccable hideaway in Portugal or an off-track 
Provence, returning to London now and then for 
а chat with his tailor in Bond Street, à cup of tea at Claridge's 
and a fleeting visit to his publisher in Fleet Street. (If we m; 
be permitted to boast, we should like to note that within the 
last six months praynoy has had the unique distinction of 
publishing original works bv the world's three leading spy 
masters—Deighton, John Le Carré and the late Тап Fleming.) 
А far more accessible fellow than Deighton, Dan Mannix. 
shown above with a slithery friend. not only claims to be a 
legitimate master of Hindu legerdemain. but also earns а sub. 
stantial living writing about his fellow practitioners of this 
studied art. Mannix has long been hooked ou Oriental m : 
At the age of 20 he joined a travel carnival as resident 
sword swallower, firc-eater and general all-around conjurer. 
once set himself afire. adding an unintentional pièce de résis- 
tance to his act. In How to Be a Faquir, he explains, amon 
other things, how to walk upon a pit of live coals. Меер on à 
bed of nails. and bury oneself alive—advice, we believe, that 
n these troubled times perhaps may be of some practical use. 
А third adventurer is Geoffrey Bocca, biographer of Queen 
Elizabeth, Winston Churchill and the Duchess of Windsor. 
captive of and escapee from the Nazis in World War Two. 
profesional wandere nal soccer player, seaman 
aboard а torpedoed (ug and onetime sweater sileman at 
Gimbel's department store. He is the author of this month's 
Brava Costast. а mouth-watering look at the swinging delights 
available along the Mediterranean shores of Spain. 
In fiction we present a wide variety of rewarding reading. 
Th The Roach Powder in the Maple Walnut, wherein 
PLayuoy regular Bernard Wolle presents a second episode 
п the escapades of Simon. the sex-raddled ghostwriter (the 
fru: How Simon Got His Bureau, February 1966). The 
Eastern. Sprints is the tale of а boat race that had to be won 
and of a girl worth the winning. told by a write 
PLAYBOY, 22-yearold Tom Mayer, a Harvard dropout, 
of a book of short stories and, at present, “the finest goddamn 
first-base coach in Central Mexico," where he is also writ 
novel. Another author debuting in nk Dobinson, 
whose The Master Copy is his frst published fiction. When 
mot pounding his typewriter, Dobinson is а research chemist 
living in Chapel Hill, North Carolina, Finally Pietro di Donato 
is with us again with a roll in The Hayloft. So read on 
Peruse the joys within—and gather ye rosebuds while ye May. 
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More than just a change of pace 
from beer. Significantly more. 


Country Club Malt Liquor starts where 
beer leaves off. And keeps on going. The 
wonder is how any drink can look so light, 
yet taste so spirited. Try a couple six-packs, 
and see if you don’t develop a 

crush on Country Club. 
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HAVEN'T TRIED SMIRNOFF? WHERE IN THE WORLD HAVE YOU BEEN? 


ES 


You've really been out of touch if you haven't explored Smirnoff with orange juice. with 
7-Up* (in the new Smirnoff Mule). Or discovered that 


tomato juic 
Smirnoff ma 


Get acquainted 
offer: Try the 
delicious drinks 
) you've been 

| missing with this 
new half quart 
sampler bottle 
Б) Now available 

in most states 


nakes so 


filtered through 14.000 pounds of activated charco: 


so wonderfully well. Don't wait any longer. Let the next Smirnoff launching Бе yours! 


® 


я 
Always ask for 2711771 VODKA | 
It leaves you breathless” 
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THE REAL FELLINI 

Belore T vead your February interview 
with Federico Fellini, I had violently 
mixed feelings about him, both as a story- 
teller and as a director. Although I felt 
Nights of Cabiria was а wue anematic 
muasterpicce—touching, funny, highly 
onginal—I found the others brilliant 
but confusing, and therefore frustrating 
to me. 

But now that I have read your inter- 
view, T want to see these pictures again, 
with different eyes. You have given me 
the key to Fellini, Your questions are so 
apt and his answers so full of warmth, 


enthusiasm and the honest searching of 
ı true artist that I feel that up to now I 
have misjudged him. Thanks for giving 
me and perhaps others like me a chance 
to fecl his true stature. He is rave. 

Joshua Logan 

New York, New York 

We're pleased to learn that a stage and 

screen. wnter, director and. producer of 
the stature of Joshua Logan (“Mister 
Roberts.” “South Pacific,” "Picnic" and 
"Вих Stop" among many others) 
gained so much insight from our Fellini 
interincw. 


I have read with interest the interview 
with Fellini. My complimants to you for 
your perfect portrayal of his personality 
I would like to add on the basis of my 
own personal experience that Fellini has 
а magical way of transmitting his passion 
to people—like myself, lor example—and 
of taking them straight from life and at 
no young age, and making actors out of 
them, Furthermore, seeing him at work 
on the set. he reminds me of Michel 
angelo who, when absorbed in creating 
his masterpieces, was lost to the reality of 
the outside world 


Guido Alberti 
Rome, Italy 


1 don't know how you do it, but ag 
you have come up with an excellent in- 
terview, Federico Fellini is every bit as 
interesting а person as 1 assumed he was 
from his films. He is а man who seems to 
know himsell well. I was glad to find the 
symbolism in scveral scenes of his movies 
clarified, as there were many possible сх 


opinions are indeed interesting and en- 

lightening. I am, now, very much looking 

forward to seeing Juliet of the Spirit. 
Robert Lippold 


Woodstock, Hlinois 


RE RIO 

Compliments on February's The Gils 
of Hio—a splendid pictorial. A special 
thanks goes 10 whichever of your fine 
photographers, Pompeo Posar or Eugene 
Anthony, combined taste and an artistic 
seumg in capturing the alluring form of 
Molly Peters. 


Howard Guralnick 
New York, New York 
The thanks go to Pompeo 


The three of us have been admirers of 
your magazine for many years. But the 
February issue of PLAYBOY was unusually 
rewarding. We must comment on the 
pictorial essay The Girls of Rio, and 
especially Ann Smyrner. We were de- 
lighted with the new and refreshing ap- 
proach to the artistic use of the human 
body. We feel this is a significant aes 
theuc picture underlining rravaoy's phi- 
losophy on the freedoms of sex and 
the press 

Herk Baker 

Ron McCarley 

Jerry Gibson 

East Tennessee State University 
Johnson City, Tennessee 


Congratulations on your decision to 
forgo the fig leaf for Miss Smyrner. А 
magazine devoted in part to portraying 
the female form should not restrain it 
self from capturing on occasion the com- 
plete beauty of а woman. 

С. Веппец 

Berkeley, California 


As а carioca studying Ç) here at Flor- 
ida State, 1 offer my congratulations on 
your fascinating aride on Rio. You 
have skillfully captured both tlie beauty 
we сапосах are so proud of and the fun 
loving mosphere that we advocate so 
much. My warmest thanks for making 
me so understandably homesick. 

Michael P. Fox 


planations. Although 1 don't agree with Florida State University 
all of his views on marriage and sex, his Tallahassee, Florida 
CANADA, 320 FON THREE YEARS. $9 TOR TWO TEARS, 40 FOR ONE YEAR. ELSEWHERE ADD 34 €0 PEN VEAN fon Conca DOT 
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Very/Coolly, You 


EAGLE 
Cloths 


also creators of M’sieur® Slacks 


Air I 0h 


Eagle's Cool Combo of Dacron* 
polyester, wool and lustrous mohair 
shapes up as the year's suavest trop- 
ical .. . in stripes and other forward- 
fashion weaves. 

*DuPont Polyester Trademark 


EAGLE CLOTHES, INC., ROCKEFELLER CENTER 
1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y, 10019 
Also Melbourne, Australia; Santiago, Chile; Caracas, Venezuela. 


Saturday night. You’re going 

to a Humphrey Bogart Festival. 
Aside from carrying your own .38, 
there are some appropriate 
things you can do. 


Wear a striped suit for one, It's the 
ind of thing that'll set you apart 
from the mass of guys in their mass 
of solid suits. In other words, be an 
individual. Cricketeer makes some 
very individualistic striped suits. 
Thin and subtle, in a great blend of 
55% Dacron®, 45% worsted. About 
$65.00, And call your date Slim, even 
if she doesn't qualify 


Not to be mistaken for the Maltese Fal- 
con. This is the Cuswell/ Massey bird 
an award Cricketeer always seems to 
be winning for our good looking clothes. 


- 
| 


They just don't make mean guys 
the way they used to. 


Remember those old Sam Spade-type 
raincoats? Forget about them. Get a 
Cricketcer instead 


CRICKETEER 


At most knowledgeable stores. Or write Cricketer, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York for your free 
сору of Knowmanship II, a young man's guide to Social Triumphs. *DuPont Reg. Tm. for its polyester fiber. 


LOVE LETTERS 

When I read the footnote at the bot 
tom of page 103 of the February PLavnoy 
(A Little Lexicon of Love by Ray Rus 
sell), I seemed to hear а series of short 
conversations running though my mind 

They all start with the same question 
by the young man: FR? 

The eager young lady replies: Fk. 

Ihe cheap chippie answers: Fégh 

The old pro: FSS 

A literary agent's secretary 

The girl with reserv 

And, finally, that gi 
the nymphomaniac 


1 of our dreams, 


Randall Garrett 
New York, New York 


Мапу thanks for К. 
iously funny Е 


y Russell's uproar- 


tote 
Carl Scott Zimmerman 
Bellevue, N 


ebraska. 


A Little Lexicon of Love is both en- 
lertaining and informative: however, 
“Ith Century England's Swiving" was 
originally swyve, which was derived from 
swyvel or swivel, meaning to screw 
around. The omission of swiving's 
tory by Mr. Russell is more serious than 
it might seem—primarily because the 
screw is a form of the simplest tool known 
10 man. 


W. E. Williams 
Brooklyn, New York 


Perhaps Ray Russell, his literary love 
of alliteration revealed by both his name 
and the tide of his work, would like to 
add the house of horizontal hospitality 
to his long list of loving ladies lively 
loi 


ings. 
F. W. Danby 
Kingston, Ontario 


GRAPES OF WRATH 

The January articles by Mortimer 
Adler and Clifton Fadiman were inte 
esting and enlightening, but both of the 
articles, 1 believe, ered in their exclu 
sion of John Steinbeck as a possible can- 
didate for authorship in The Great 
Books of 2060. Surely Mr. Steinbeck Das 
the necessuy credentials, Among some 
of his notable citations are the Nobel 
Prize and the Pulitzer Prize. Т think I 
speak for a great number of Steinbeck 
enthusiasts in suggesting that Dr. Adler 
ad Mr. Fadiman reconsider their hasty 
predictions 


Peter B. Copps 
Lincoln, Illinois 


HIP HOORAYS 

1 have just finished reading February's 
Jazz "66 and the results of the Playboy 
Jazz Poll. Congratulations on another 
fine job. I was particularly pleased with 
the advancement of the Ramsey Lewis 
Trio. As a college student, I can attest to 


Now you can stop envying 
the men who race sports 
cars at Sebring and Le Mans 
Because now you can get the same kind 
of thrill at the wheel of an MGB/ GT. 
The pure excitement of eating 
up miles in a machine all MG to its 
British core. The MGB/GT (with enough 
gusto to reach speeds of 105 mph plus) 
whistles you from here to there before 
your favorite lady has time to 
change her mind. As you take a curve 


ENTRODL 


AVENUE, RIDGEFIELD, NEW JERSEY 
Г “J 


STEEPED IN BRITISH LUXURY. 


YET 


along the way its race-proved 
suspension keeps you on the level. 

And its fade-free disc brakes never vary 
in Stopping power —no matter how 
much braking you do. 

Along with authentic MG sports car 
Performance, you get a car full 

of luxury bits as standard equipment, 
Hide leather upholstered bucket seats. 
Padded, no-glare dash. Full instru 
mentation (complete with tachometer). 
Electric windshield wipers. 


ED AT A MODEST 83.095. 


Windshield washer. Wall-to-wall 
carpeted luggage area. 

60-spoke wire wheels. And sound- 
proofing throughout so you can catch 
her slightest whisper at turnpike speeds. 
If all this makes the MGB/ GT sound 
outrageously extravagant, itis. All except 
the price — an astonishing $3,095* for 
MG magic in an exciting new shape. 

See it at your nearest MG/ Austin Healey 
dealer. And may we urge haste lest 

you keep the lady waiting. 


п 
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Long after other perfumes 
have left the party, 
‘Jolie Madame" 
is still going strong. 


The most sophisticated 
fragrance in all Paris. 


а ground swell of collegiate enthusiasm 
for this fine jazz wio. Ramsey Lewis, El 
Dee Young and Red Holt have been 
pouring out “the swectest sounds" for 
years. H's good to see that they 
© finally achieved the national recog- 
n they deserve. 

Donald R- Robinson 

Ball State University 

Muncie, Indiana 


Congratulations are in order for an- 
other fine Jazz Poll coverage, The com- 
mentary by Nat Hentoff was simply 
superb. 


William J. McE 
East Providence, Rhe 


y 
le Island. 


The Playboy Jazz Hall of Fame was 
an excellent îdea. While T find it hard to 
see how Dave Brubeck could score over 
people like Duke Ellington, Ella Fitzg 
ald and Count Basie, 1 loudly applaud 
the victories of Louis Armstrong 
Frank Sinatra, 


ad. 


Ed Oldani 
Michigan State Universi 


East Lansing, Michigan 


WOLFE MAN 
February's How Simon Got His Bu- 
rean has got to be the best short story 
ever to im your magazine. J 
there are rs for stories, Bernard 
Wolfe has my ardent support. Let's have 
much more of his worl 
D. 

Yale University 
New Haven, Connecticut 


WINDSOR WELCOME 

You've come up with you 

greatest Playmate in Miss February, Me- 

linda Windsor. She gets my vote for Play- 

mate of the Year. In fact, she gets my 
vore for Playmate of АП Time. 
Harley Faulkner 

Hollywood, California 


l-time 


Truism passed on hom Mau Wein 
stock's column in the Los Angeles Times 
of January 19: 


PLAYSOY magazines Playmate of 
the Month is Melinda Windsor, 21, 
38-23-36, a psychology major i 
UCLA, described redundantly as 
‘opulently endowed." Can't help 


wondering if the Bruin football te: 
you ап ке Took at Melinda 
profile and then went out and 
knocked oll Michigan Stare in the 
Rose Bowl, Something inspired 
them. 


S. L. Gillord 
Los Angeles, California 


;RITUDE AND CADILLA! 

Mr 
your Fel was an interes 
rehash of what we've been hearing all 
along, and he does a magnificent. job of 


"s article, Mood 


x the cause of negative auitudes 
Y Americans that will continue to 
negate any progress toward true integra 
Чоп. His article, and the emire САЙ 
righis movement begins with the prem 
ise that Negroes have been held down. 
intin ied 


ued, segre 
wd indeed they | 


1 persecuted: 
m 


ve However 
ion begins ab this level. Never do we 
hear of an investigation of why, in the 
hearts of the majority of whites, there is 
prejudice and distrust. 
He quotes Dick Gregory 
а black man wants to skip 


to buy a Cadillac, why sh. 
this js the case, then, hell yes, he 
should! Bur here in the Los Angeles 
arca, the people are pretty sick and tired 
of supporting welfare programs because 
100 many bave also skipped giving thea 
wives and children 5000 meals, skipped 
their rent and skipped out 

Throughout the article a 
of how acion groups, 1 
and politici. influence 
where is there recognition tha 
тас among Negroes is Ган 
people do know this, and it is bu 
cr reason lor the major proble 
terrible image of the Negro in М 
True or false, most whites think of the 


indications 
wo Jegislarion 
veded. No- 
the crime 
astic The 
по. 
athe 
rica. 


colored as conwibutiug lile (0 our 
country. and ol a Negro family consist 
ing of the father olf someplace drivi 
his Cadillac while wellare supports his 
family. People don't have much sympa- 
thy for those who constantly 1 h 
ers for their. problems while de 
special privileges for themselves, Equi 
ity is one thing, bur the dew 
w are for rights above and be 


Negroes 1 
yond these of uon-Negrocs. No one cau 
honestly deny the plight of the Negro. 
But neither can the Negro deny his own 
shortcomings. Rights of citizenship 
inherited. but acceptance. and. respec 


must be earned 


George Ousley 
Pasadena, Calitornia 

We suspect that you would have du 
search long anil far to find a Jamily, black 
or while, on welfare that also owns а 
Cadillac. The bleak fact is that in mest 
states and cities the amount of money 
allotted hy welfare is far from enough to 
allow ity recipients a life of minimal dig 
nity. The further fact is that the great 
majority of those veeening public funds 
arc women and children, As for the over- 
all theme of your. letter, you seem. rc 
markably unaware thal racism and white 
apathy have maintained pervasive jab 
discrimination against’ Negroes. inferior 
educational facilities for Negroes and de 
teriorating ghetto housing, To talk about 
erime rales. (which are, m апу case 
more complicated than you recognize 
because, for one thing, those in the 
ghetto are often arrested [or reasons that 
would not bring someone in the white 
middle class an arrest record) is to again 
ignore the fundamental reason why u 


Fortrel: for the good lite. 


à from а 
unconventionally = | conventionally 
long wear 7 "2 styled suit 

E 


i 


ea 


EL 


A CONTEMPORARY FASHION FIBER 


M. WILE tailors this Classic Бу Don Richards for the man on the go. In or out of the suitcase, 


а ne 
Fortrel keeps it neat and wrinkle-free. Cut along conventional lines with natural shoulders in a 
Burlington Men's Wear luxurious, lightweight poplin of Fortrel polyester and Zantrel 700 ELANESE ORTR 
rayon. Aconplete range ofsizes anda wide variety ofcolors. Available atfinestcres everywhere. 
Celanese® Fortrel® is a trademark of Fiber Industries, Ine. 
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BEEFEATER 
BEEFEATER. 


IMPORTED ENGLISH GIN 
FROM ENGLAND BY KOBRAND, NY - 94 PROOF - TRIPLE DISTILLED - 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 


English Leather” 


\ 


хомун 


English уан 
т 


+.. the ALL-PURPOSE MEN'S LOTION, $2.00, $3.50, $6.50...the BATH SOAP, $3.00 
++. the PRE.SHAVE LOTION, $1.50...the ALL-PURPOSE POWDER, $1.50 
„Апе SHAVING CREAM, $2.00...the SHOWER SOAP ON A CORD. $2.00 
„ће HAIR DRESSING, $1.50...the DEODORANT STICK, $1.00 
...the AEROSOL DEODORANT, $1.50. ..the gift set of ALL-PURPOSE LOTION, 
SHOWER SOAP and DEODORANT STICK, $5.00... other GIFT SETS from $3.00 to $10.00 


©МЕМ COMPANY, INC., NORTHVALE, NEW JERSEY 


disproportionate percentage of Negroes 
are poor and without hope. That reason 
is that a disproportionate percentage of 
Negroes have. not yet been given any- 
thing approaching an equal opportunity. 
And that is why men like James Farmer 
are still in the vanguard of the battle 
for social cha that will benefit all 
Americans, 


1 very much enjoyed both of Mr 
Farmers articles, particularly the second. 
in How nice it 
been t0 зау. 
good!” Perhaps now I c 
tolerant today: so what! 


J. Lamar 
Houston, Texas 


SIGHTS AND SOUNDS 

very much in the spi 
' work, I am ар 
by the overemphasis of your commercial 
display of TV sets. radios, etc, which 
cover up his handsome paintings in Feb- 
гиату'з Sights and Sounds of '66 featur 
«of his a 


Also, you do not have 


complishments or his | which 
must be impressive. As a well-known and 
long-time professional painter the 


Chicago area, I resent this lack of ac- 
knowledgment of his abili 
Mrs. Ben 

Highland P: 

Two demerits for not readi 
унату “Playbill,” Mis. Lazard. Ed's photo 
and accomplishments both appeared 
there. We're sorry you didn't lik 
gear with the art, but chacun а son goût 
Strantmanis thought it was great, as did 
our audiophile and videophile readers 


COVER-GIRL KUDOS 

I've been acquainted with r 
several years, but in that time I have 
not seen a cover that pleased me as much 
as February's. Larry Gordons photo is 
superb 


лувоу for 


Frank Walker 
Newton, Massachusetts 


Re your ruary cover girl: More 

Sissy—please. She doesn’t only belong on 

the cover; she belongs in the gatelold, 
Joe Millstone 

sville, Maryland 


Royal Smut-Hound, was marvelous. Let 
the socalled prudes мау home 
watch Wa y pictures. ГЇ 
John Osbon Tennessee Wi 


na 


LUCKY VIEWER 

In vour February issue, Part VIE of 
The History of Sex in Cinema states 
that in the version of the film Lucresia 
Borgia seen in this country, the pictured 
sene (page 1H) was “excised. ol 
course.” When 1 was an unde 


acluate 


Ducati is for the connoisseur. The rider who 
demands quality craftsmanship. The rider who wants 
amachine, nota toy. Is this you? Then Ducati is for 
you. Definitely! 

Ducati, you see, is made in Italy where old- 
world craftsmanship is still a fine art. The men who 
make Ducati take pride in their work. They don't 
hurry. They don’t cut corners. They lavish skillful 
attention on every detail. 


Like Ducati's exclusive gear-driven overhead 
cam. Yes, gear driven. 

Like Ducati's lower RPM with higher HP, which 
means longer engine life. Years longer. 

Expensive? Ducati's start as low as $229. 

Check this price against mass-produced jobs. 
And compare the quality while you're at it. 10 great 
models to choose from. Look them over 


now at your Ducati - D ‘ATi 


Berliner Motor Сир. Сер. PS, Hasbrouck Heights, K 
The Thoroughbred of Motorcycles 
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at Western Reserve. University in Cleve- 
land. I attended а showing of the “origi 
nal. unexpurgated version” of this film 
at the now-defunct: Mayfield. Art Thea 
ter, The collective gasp emitted by the 
audience when this scene was shown has 
remained clear in my memory. I guess at 
least one print of the original made it to 
the U.S.A. There was. to my knowl 
edge. no action taken against the theater 
for the showing of this film, though it 
was only about a year later that the 
Cleveland Heights police Tested the 
manager of the Heights Art Theate 
stopped the showing of The Lovers, а 
far more subtle film. 
JADE EAST Michael R. Rosenthal, Ph.D 
JADE EASI 5 Red Hook, New York 

4. 

DE EAST TRIVIAL ADDITIONS 

P Horrors! It’s not 79, but 77 Wisiful 
Vista (Playboy After Hows. Febr 
And a potential Wolf Man isn't pure at 
heart. but in heart. And doesn’t he say 
his prayers by night instead of af night? 
Otherwise, you captured the esence of 
Trivia well—our compliments. But one 
more comment: As faithful. Columbia 
alu 


nd 


У). 


ini (63), we wish you had connected 


us with our alma mater—especially since 
й was at Columbia that we coined this 


and 


special usage of the word 
started the national fad. 
Edwin Goodgold 
COLOGNE AND AFTER SHAVE Dan Carlinsky 
жод HED HER BYE FLED эмм, из тон RAI диви тае окна ы БЕДЕ 
Horrors, chaps, it is 79, not 77; turn 
in your Atwater Kents. 


There is no justice. It is bad enough 
to watch your favorite little ingroup 
pastime become a national fad. (Playboy 
{fler Hours, February 1966) without 
also having to suffer the humiliation of 


"How would you like to be botiered 
for 3 stroight sets 
by o Gonzoles Autogroph rocket? 


| Bim! Bom! Boom! misplaced credit for its origin. Long be- 
{ Ws enough to send on ordinary ball from fore the post-War Dbaby-boom products 
E Forests ten Foren Eee had spawned "Come Up amd Look at 


But I'm o Spalding 
You con't muss my fuzz, Poncho! 
I've got “chompionship’ written all over me.” 


My Trivia" at Columbia, the same game, 

utilizing far more esoteric remem 

brances, was comrived by the regular 

customers of Chicago's. Old Town Ale 

House and named, aptly (for we really 
remembered these things). “Nostalgia 

For those of us to whom it was small 

> potatoes to remember that Lurene Tut 

пе played Effie to Howard Duffs Sam 

Spade (License No. 137596), that the 

fifth Marx Brother was named Gummo. 

that Andy Russell was the first star of 

Your Hit Parade and that Henry Al 

drich's futher was plaved by House 

Jameson. there was а Nostalgia champ. 

M. Richard Kirstcl. He was an itinerant 

pher-bartender who could, when 

sufficiently juiced, stand atop а bar stool 

with beer stein upfurled and, in sonorous 

baritone, recite the entire, repeat, entire 


photo: 


introduction to radios Grand Central 
Station. М. Richard, wherever you аге, 
Spalding gives you the professional edge. Mesrs Goodyold and Carlinsky need 
you. 


And t “Goodson-Todman 


cessas long as you're up 
get me a Grant's 


1. Who was Wonder Woman's side 
kick, and what was her favorite phrase? 

2. Who was Superman's adversary 
from the Fourth Dimension? 

х What is June Allys 

1. Who were radio's "Sisters of the 
Skiller 

5. What ever became of Snooky 
Lanson? 


name? 


Nancy Hawke 
New York, New York 
Miss Hawke supplied the followin: 
answers: 1. Ella, who saut, "Woo Woot”; 
2. Mister Mzsfpklk; 3. Ella Geisman; 
1. Eddie East and Ralph Dumke; 5. 1 
don't know, either. 


1 offer the follow 
Trivia as items unfortunately over 
looked in your own sampli 

1. What was everyone hunting for in 
Tim Tyler's Luck? 

2. What was the druggists name in 
The Great Gildersleeve? What was his 
favorite expression? 

3. Who was the 
Bowery Boys? 

1. What was the name of the Indian 
princess on The Howdy Doody Show? 

5. What was the commercial 
m Straight Arro 
s the little pirate 


examples of 


icc kid" in the 


7. What actor played Fuzzy Jones in 
old Westerns? 

8. Who were the Range Riders? 
Wha was the name of Sergeant 
Preston's Jead doy 

Inswers: (1) The elephants lost burial 
ground. Peavey: “Well, now I 
йг say that, Mr, Gildersleeve.” (3) 


w. / For a 
3 bisco Shredded Wheat. 
Yosemite (7) AI St. John. (8) Tim 
McCoy, Johny Mack Brown, Raymond 
Hanon. (9) Yukon King. 

Stephen Whitne 
Califo 


ед t 


Gioco an 


Re Trivia and question 8: 
played Mr. and Миз. First 
Don Ameche and Jine Meredith were 
the or First Nighter stars. 1 know 
because E was one of the сам long before 
Т стане The Great Gildersleeve. Barba 
Luddy and Les Tremayne succ 
them and when Tremayne came to Holly 
wood, the team became Barbara Luddy 
and Olan Sow to its final 
curtain. 


that Scotch 
goes down 


The even and easy 8-year-old Scotch Whisky. 86 proof. Blended and bottled 
in Scotland and imported to the United States by Austin, Nichols & Co., N.Y. 
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Manhat Beach, Californ: 
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How's thot for оп outrageous claim? 

A new VW ot oround $1700 (depending on accessories) costs less 
thon о 4-year-old Something Else ot $850. 

We knew you wouldn't believe it. So we've proved it. 

Let's soy you plon to keep your next car 5 years lond drive o total of 
75,000 miles!. Here's how it might work out: 


New 

» \olkswas 
Price 
Gas@ 32681 
Tires e $28 о. 
Ole cota. 
Аи бусел 
Cost for 

5 years 


l 
x 82829 
112 (4000от, бев) 
42 (27qt5 fills iP) 
__ O (Gir-cooled eng) 
$2,652 5 


336 Caqcoonu/ser) 
57 (needs 5 gts) 
#5 Cwatercooled 


So you're at least $206 oheod if buy the VW (We didn't even 
count the extra $100 it soves on lower insurance and registrotion fees in 
many stotes) 

If you buy the new VW, you won't have to worry obout why the first 
Owner sold it. (And you won't hove to poy for the expensive oilments 
that can hit an old Something Else.) 

Now then. We don't have o crystal boll, but todoy’s morket is on inter- 
esting clue to the future. 

After 5 years, the used car will probobly be o 9-yeor-old condidote 
for the junk heap. But the VW will probably just be reaching its prime. 

(Check the classified ods and you'll find 5-yeor-old VWs selling for 
$400 to $900, depending on the shape they re in.) = 

Ви! you сап do much better than that: Don't sell your VW 
огой. 

(Think of the money you'll sove by driving it for onother 5 
years! 
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jussian and U.S. 


space officials will 

he disappointed to learn that the 
sun, Mercury, Venus (despite the Rus- 
sian rocket hit), Mars, Ju Saturn, 
Uranus, Neptune, Pluto, their satellites. 
and all other celestial bodies in the solar 
system are the exclusive property of two 
foresighted New Yorkers. Via а public 
notice published in a recent issue of The 
Village Voice, Hugo Koch and Fredrick 
J. Pohlman 1 galax- 
s so far known to man in their en 
Bigh however. they 
de no ter passi 


Iso kid claim to 


tirety.” tedly, 


tor 


n 1 claims on 


meteors. 


Affairs of State: Roll Call. a newspa- 
per published on Capitol Hill, relates 
that a Washington secretary received. а 
notice from the Library of Congress 
about a book she had borrowed. The no- 
tice read: “Madam, please return the 
book you borrowed immediately. This 
book is urgently needed by a member 
of Congress.” The book: Sex and the 
Single Girl. 


How to turn a treat into a retreat: In 
the American Expres News, Vacation 
Village in San Diego's Mission Bay Park 
ican Village 


crime Does Not Pay—And How! In 
San Francisco, not long аро, when two 
gunmen skulked into a small market and 
demanded. the day's receipts, they were 
promptly set upon by a huge German 
shepherd, the proprietors broom-swity 
ing wife, four husky neighbors and the 
store's owner, who broke a chair over the 
head of one of the bandits, The name of 
the market is The Friendly Grocer 
Store. 


Firemen arrived too late to extinguish 
а blaze in Lusk. Wyoming, siid The 
Grand Rapids Press, The town's fire 


siren had caught fire. 


Our Future Executive of the Ye: 
Award goes to the guy in Cortez, Colo- 
rado, who. according ro Michigan's Pon- 
tiac Press, filled in the 
blank on his job appl 
Yos, 


Attention, midgets: "Lucy Stackley, of 
the Petite Potato Chip Company,” 
reports the Boone County Farmer's Jour- 
nal. “announced to the farmers organ- 
ization that she is in the market for some 
small stud: 


Antique lovers will be interested in a 
collector's item offered in the atest King 
Korn ‘Trading Stamps catalog: “A solid 
walnut replica of a 17th Century electric 
clock.” 


Pin a Rose on J. Edgar Hoover De- 
partment: Manuel R. Grange. who was 
wanted in New York City not long ago 
» connection with a larceny case. was 
apprehended after an intensive manhunt 
—worki dishwasher in 


ceteri: 


the ideni ion division of FBI head- 
quarters in Washington. 
Signs of the times: А notice оп the 


lobby door leading to the girls dor- 
mitory at Pembroke College warned, хо 
UNAUTHORIZED MEN VISITORS PERMITTED 
HEYOND Tins POINT, t0 which was officially 
appended, ok UNAUTHORIZED CHILDREN. 
Scrawled across the bouom of the sign 
was the unofficial tag line, "May Result.” 


Heart warming historical footnote from 
the houseand-garden page of the San 
Francisco Examiner: GREAV-GRANDMOTHER 


BARBECUED IN SPECIAL OVEN NEAR 
FIREPLACE. 
The London Evening Standard in- 


dicates that visitors ro the city are having 
а deuce of a time distinguishing tee 
boys from teenage girls. A helpful rule 


of thumb, they go on to say, is 10 remem- 
ber that “the ones with the longer hair, 
the gaudier clothes and the higher heels 
ire usually boys” 

Gahan Wilson, please note: An ad in 
the Los Angeles Herald-Examiner. of- 
fered: "Eighrfoot boa constrictor for 
sale. Loves children. Call 247-1659 after 
км" 


This month's title of Poet Laureate, 
Menu Division. is conferred on the anon. 
ymous copywriter responsible for the fol- 
lowing description of baked potatoes, 
which appears on the bill of fare of the 
Bit ‘n Bridle in Warrensville, Ohio, а 
restaurant we shall remember to avoid: 
"Big bulging beauties, grown in the 
ashes of extinct volcanoes in Northern 
Idaho—scrubbed and washed, then baked 
in the whirlwind of tempestuous fire 
until the shell crackles with brittleness, 
within—the farinaccous contents, 
cflorescing with eager heat to absorb 
fresh country butter, sour cream, chives, 
bacon crumbles or chopped onion. What 
а gust of feeling!” 


and 


The Detroit Free Press informs us that 
an electrical company in Japan has just 
opened a "Human Control Room" in 
which frustrated underlings can. punch 
and stab а stulled effigy of their boss. 


The Associated Press reports that a 
girl at the RETURNS window of the Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, city library discovered a fried 
cag that had been used a 


bookm: 


Our special Margaret Sanger Badge of 
Merit the British 
ladies who, we gather from a tantaliz- 
ingly brief article in the San Francisco 
Chronicle. will soon "test a new contra- 


goes to couragcous 


ceptive device developed from а cen- 
turiesold 


stem used by Arab tribesmen 
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Sealand 


IMPORTED RARE SCOTCH ^" 


Before every encounter 


Arm yourself with Max Factor's bold 

new fragrance, Royal Regiment. Rugged, 
leather-fresh After-Shave Lotion, 

Cologne and Heroic-Size Soap. From 3.50. 


Royal Regiment 


Max Factor 


to prevent camels from becoming preg 

int. The device consists of three small 
ev of plastic, a месі ring and a length 
of nylon fishing li 


Sorial Progress Department: Report 
ing proudly on battles won in the Ad 
ministration's War on Poverty, of which 
he is the Preside 
al. R. Sargent Shriver was quoted 
Stars and Stripes as 
are fewer children 
Corners, more wo 
more 


1 The 
that “there 
ging around street 
have jobs, and 
ant COS are operating as recrea 
lion centers.” 


vi 


RECORDINGS 


Now thar ‘Tony Bennett has found a 
he for himself in Hollywood 
he Oscar (see page 30). it 
amd proper that his current LP is The 
Movie Song Album (Columbia). It includes 
Maybe September trom The Oscar. and 
much musical flicker Гате arran 
conducted. by the composers: у 
Mandel’s Emily and The Shadow of 
Your Smile (from The Sandpiper). Qi 
су Jone The Pawnbroker and David 
Rove's Never Too Late. Тор jars instru 


mentalists Zoot Sims and Tommy F 


hime in on оссо 
s bosenova. guitar 
own compositions. The Gentle Rain and 
Samba de Orfeu. Tony's choices are. 
the main, firsterank, and the Bennet 
baritone was never in liner feile. 


Lucky Is Back! (Then, So Is Love) (Rivoli) 
refers to the redoubtable Mr. Thompson's 
return 10 these shores after a long expa 
triate stint, Lucky has brought h 


tenor 


mo sas back with him: the 
later is put w excellent use on this EP 
(Willow Weep for Me is absolute!y fist 
chair). The Thompson tenor tones aic 
still as dulcet as ever, and Lucky's side 
men for this ошип are superlative, with 
pianist Tommy Flanagan, basist Willie 
Кат and. drummer Walter Perkins cach 
lending Lucky a very firm helping hand. 


and а жр 


The Many Shades of Georgia Brown (C. 
tol) displays several more facets of t 
young Hady who has previously shown she 
knows her way around everything [rom 
folk songs то the most esoteric of Ku 
з she handles 
ings, a quartet ol 
Harold Arlen melodies (imduding ducc 
from SI. Louis Woman) and sundry Tin 
Pan Alley tone pocms—all, we might add, 
done up Brown. 


Omnipresent is the word for Gary 
McFarland. Three current: Impulse! à 
bums boast major contributions by the 
composer-arra . Tijuana Jozz with 


Gary McForland & Со. / Clark Terry picks up 
jazzwise where Herb Alpert’s pop-mariachi 
crew leaves oll. The Mexican bounce is 
still there, but copious quantities of hip 
sounds have been added. supplied for 
the том part by McFarland, who 
switches t0 mari nore authentic 
South-of-the B. by Terry's so- 
norous Flügellorn. Joe Newman's biting 
trumpet, Bob Brookmeyer’s burry tom- 
bone and Toots Thielemans’ evocative 
harmonica. Similar in feeling is Latin 
Shadows / Shirley Scott, with Gary arrang 
nd conducting the charts for a sn 
group and a large string orchestra bel 
the nd pitching in himself on 
vibes, 


ba fora 


mented by 


п section. aug 
Rodriguez" Latin percussion, adds 
a properly pulsating beat as Miss Scot 
handles the Hammond. with ste and 
inventiveness, Gypsy “66 / Gabor Szabo with 
Gary Mcforlond & Со. has the exciting 
n ja irist getting an able 
assist from line new Butist Sadao W; 
abe, а stilwart rhythm section and. of 
course, McFarland. ‘Theres a powerful 
strain of the Magyar in Szabo's playing. 
which imparts a highly ori flavor 
10 а performance, Among the tunes on 
and arc a couple of Beade ballads— 
Yesterday and If 1 Fell—and Burt Bach 
arach's The Last One to Be Loved 
Walk On Ву. a foursome that has rarely 
had it so good. On another label, The 
In Sound / Gary Mefarlond (Verve) finds 
in the same musical те of mind as 
in the eminently succesful Soft Samba. 
Gary brews up a batch of standards, rock- 
"wrollers, Latin l soul ditties, 
adding onomaropocic vocalizing 10 his 
mallet work: he is helped immeasurably 
by Bob Brookmeyer, Kenny Burrell and 
several other good. jazz. friends. As on 
Soft Samba, the sound flows gently but 
pervasively. 


The adamantly uncompromising Amer 


ican composer. Charles Ives has finally 
been given his due in a stu 


ing perform- 
mce of his Fourth Symphony (Columbia) by 
the Leopold Stokowski-led American 
Symphony Orchestra and a chorus made 
up of members of the Schola. Cantoram 
of New York, The contr 
of turbulence and tranquility, the arrest 
ing imerpolttion of American musical 
folklore, the adventurous plumbing of 
new harmonic depths—all of these have 
heen richly gifted. with the genius of 
Stokowski (who's aided in his monumen- 

I conducting tasks by associare conduc 
tors David Katz and Jose Serebrier). It 
took 50 years lor Ше Ives work to pre 
miere. Mier lisenmg to this performance 
пе can only wk: What were they wait 
for? 


ages 


Brazil continues to pour forth both 
men and music in ear catching profu 
e end Guitar of Dorival Caymmi 
ol) features one of Rio's most pro- 
ıd popular composers in a concert 


n. 


Pincus Brothers Maxwell, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York/ 232 North 11th St., Philadelphia, Perna. 


Mi, ч 
compared to what it does 
to a woman ^id ime 


ring color, 


Postman's Blue. 


Avaitahke э WEN SIMON- Line 
RALEIGH HABERDASIBRS Washington, DC + SIEVERWE 


MILLER 4 RHOADS Kis banl 21 
DS Los Serle “ALES WRIGHT CLO, CO. Greene 
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SONY SOLID STATE 250-A 


Sony adds an 
exciting new dimension 
to home entertainment 

for less than $149 5° 


Now, from World-famous Sony, the perfect play- 
mate for your record player—the new Sony model 
250 solid state stereo tape recorder. With a sim- 
ple, instant connection to your record player you 
add the amazing versatility of four track sterco 
recording and playback to complete your home 
entertainment center. Create your own tapes 
from AM, FM or FM Stereo receivers, or live 
from microphones—up to 6'4 hours of listening 
pleasure on one tape! This beautiful instrument 
is handsomely mounted in a low-profile walnut 
cabinet, complete with built-in stereo recording 
amplifiers and playback pre-amps, dual V.U. 
meters, automatic sentinel switch and all the other 
superb features you can always cxpect with a 
Sony. All the best from Sony forlessthan $149.50. 
Send today for our informative booklet on Sony 
PR-150. a sensational new development in тар- 


netic recording tape. Write: Sony/Superscope, 
Magnetic Tape, Sun Valley, California, 


For literature or name of nearest dealer write to 


Superscope Ine., Dept, 12, Sun Valley, California, gy 


of his own tunes. All in Portuguese. they 
nevertheless convey the charm that h; 
made the bossi nova an American insti- 
tution. A Brazilian more fami! to these 
shores displays his wares on Luiz Bonfa & 
Moria Toledo / Broziliono (Philips). ‘There 
are 11 Bonfá ballads on hand, а large 
number of them with lyrics supplied I 
vocalist Toledo, his wife. Вота guita 
supplemented by a pair of carioca 
percussionists and occasionally by а strin 
orchestra. It is thoroughly delightful. 
Concerto de Copocobono / lourindo Almeida 
(Capitol) has the guitarist playing the 
works of Radamés G ali, billed as 
Brazil's greatest living composer. The 
Concerto, for guitar and orchestra 
(which. for the recording session. 
Orquestra Brasileira de Camara. under 
the composers baton), is redolent with 
Rio rhythms. Gnattali’s Concertino for 
guitar and piano. a lyrical compositio 
has Almeida assisted by pianist 
Turner. 


is the 


А big baritone that's custom-built for 
the blues is the property of Casey Ander- 
son, and it's used to advantage on Blues 
Is a Woman Gone (Atco). Casey, backed by 
his own guitar and а rhythm section, 
stacks one indigo offering atop the other, 
pile-driving through ten of his own tunes 
and а pair of classics, How Long Blurs 
wl Trouble in Mind. 


Art Hodes & Truck Parham / Plain Old Blues 
y) is time standing still. The Hodes 
piano. bolstered by Parham's bass and un- 
trammeled by 30 years of jazz innovations, 
is a superbly appropriate instrument with 
h to comey the basic blues mesage: 
There are a spate of Hodes originals in 
among such fullfavoral chestnuts as 
Basin Street Blues. Pinctop's Blues, Royal 
Garden Blues and a Jelly Roll Morton 
gem, Buddy Holden's Blues, 


A smart smattering of small-group jazz 
LPs—tight and exciting—hay recently 
passed this listening post. Soul Finger / Act 
Blokey end the Jazz Messengers (Limelight) 
finds the Messengers staffed by topli 


trumpeters Lee Morgan and Freddie Hub: 


wer 


bard, longtime reed man Lucky Thom 
son on tenor and soprano sax. Gary Bartz 
on alto, bassist. Victor Sproles and pianist 


istently by. 


John Hicks: 
drummer 1 


all are pushed ре 
cy through a session that 
ranges from the funky title ellort to a 
Flora the Red Menace show vune, 4 Quiet 
Thing, with Hubbard, Moi and 
Vhompwon confecting a larg 
stimulating jazz ideas. Dear John С. / Elvin 
Jones (Impulse!) is a vinyl wibute to the 
Trane by the estimable drummer and his 
cohorts, the most clarion of whom is alto- 
sax man Charlie М. 
writes his 


iano. an underrated 


artist who musical signature 
large amd clear on such items as Smoke 
nd Everything Happens to Me 


па chores are shared by Hank 


ung, 


The pia 


Jones and Roland Hanna: Richard Davis 
is on bass. A brace of protean bone men 
id their troops through some richly re 
ding recording maneuvers оп Jimmy 
Cleveland / Rhythm Crozy (Emarcy) and 
Shades of Grey / Al Grey (Tang The 
former features charts by Benny Golson 
(heard on tenor) and Gigi Gryce. and the 
instrumental endeavors of trumpeter Art 
Farmer and reed artist Jerome Richard 
son on baritone and flute, who tackle the 
classic Crazy Rhythm and a half-dozen 
jazz originals with а highly communica- 
tive zest. The Grey etching is anythin 
but in spiri. In addition 10 ADS 
luminescent trombone work, a host of 
highlights are supplied by "Sweets" Edi- 
son's sull-full horn of plenty and Eddie 
.ockjaw" Davis’ tenacious tenor sax. 
Roger Spots spotless orchestrations: for 
an amalgam of oldies and fresh musical 
thoughts touch off the sparks that ignite 
Grey's renaman team. Connonball Adderley / 
Live! (Capitol) has the nonparcil alto n 
sextet taped at the West Coast jazzery. 
Shelly's Manne-Hole. in a vinyl stint that 
lows little brother Nat a lot of room to 
stretch out on cornet. Filling in between 
the brothers Adderley’s solos with olfer- 
ings of their own are tenor man-flurist 
Charles Lloyd and pianist. Joe Zawinul. 
Besides the brief sign-ofl theme there аге 
only four tunes tackled, giving everyone 
ample opportunity to speak his piece. 
Chiles & Pettiford Live ot Jilty’s (Atlantic) 
features the vouslizing (usually in duo) 
of pianis Walter Chiles and bassist 
Clarence. Peuiford in an ebulliently up: 
beat LP. The two, lcd by drummer А! 
Harewood, do some tuneful welkin- 
ringing at Jilly’s (one of Sinatra's favor 
ite Gotham ше spots), making happy 
noises through the likes of an Around 
the World in $0 Days aud Bill Bailey 
medley the old kiddie chorale 
School Days. There are quieter balladic 
moments on tap. but the high points 
occur when the boys are in funand- 


B 


and 


melle. 


Chalk up another winner for Jack, the 
Top-40 killer, Jack Jones for the “In” Crowd 
(Kapp) has all the proper ingredients for 
success: change of pace (from the country- 
and.westernish opener, What the World 
Needs Now Is Love, vo the Beatle ballad 
Yesterday, to the soul-cooking The “In” 
Crowd). an honest approach to а lyric 
and charts from the talented pen of Don 
. who conducted the session. Good 


And now it’s Richard Rodgers turn 
to get the Brubeck treatment. Dave Bru- 
beck Quartet / My Favorite Things (Columbia) 
tunes written by 


eld 


reprises eight show 


the musical theater's 
In among the more fan 


а couple of less popular odes, Why 


statesman 


How would you like to 
get away from it all with the 
Second Best Shape in Italy? 


DAtittle? [C A Whole Lot? []The Most! 
(Check one. Don't cheat) 


if you checked “The Most," Congratulations! You're a natural born Fiat man. A man who knows a beau- 
tiful thing when he sees it—and what to do with it. A man loaded with red blood cells that glow brighter 
when adverture's in the wind. The Fiat 1500 Spider with five forward speed transmission is adventure 
on wheels, bumper-to-bumper excitement that makes everything fun. You checked only "A Little?" 
Cheer up. Spin the Spider around the block and check with us again. Always have at least one Fiat! 


32585 suggested price p.e. New York, See the Yellow Pages fcr your nearest Fiat demler. Overseas delivery through dealers and travel spent. Fit, 500 Film Ave, New York, NY. 
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Enjoy AC —- 
Grenadiers... 
the cigar 
thats been 
going places 


Sales of A&C are soaring. By the millions! Because a 
new generation of men who are going places are taking 
A&C cigars with them. Especially the A&C Grenadier. 
The reason? Flavor. Tastes so good, men say it never 
lasts long enough. The inside story: A&C's 
unique blend of fine imported leaf 
plus choice domestic tobaccos. Avail- 
able in eleven other shapes and sizes, 
too. We hope you will light one up now. 


Antonio y Cleopatra 


tastes so good it never lasts long enough 
Product of Me American осо orans os r < 


id The Circus on Parade, the latter 
taken at a surprising march tempo in 
the introduction. Included, too, are a pair 
of Rodgers’ most beautiful melodie lines, 
My Romane ad Little Girl Blue. W all 

that even sans its Hart and Ham- 
lyrics, the Rodgers repertoi 


is 


My Мау / Мага Lynn Brown (Decca) is а 
very nice way, indeed. The young vocal- 
ist, making her recording debut, shows a 
good deal of poise and а highly individ- 
song. The orchestra 
king Miss Bro under the direc 
tion of Johnny Frigo (who penned а 
of the ‘ballads Mara Lynn has at her 
command). and conductor and. chirper 

pport which we have а sneak- 


wd wife. Among the int 
: My Foolish Heat, the 
and 


on li 
herd Sweethearts оп Parade 


to have you aboard, Mrs. Frigo. 


DINING-DRINKING 


les ten-minme drive from down. 
10 Danny Russo's Dominique 
restaurant (7713 Inwood Road), and 
Texas Continentil-cuisine fanciers have 
been steadily beating a path to its doors. 
Steaks, the groaning-board bulwark of 
the Southwest, are merely afterthoughts 
on a menu that mi e the finest 
table anywhere. Following his service in 
the Mari in World War Two, Russo 
spent many years learning kitchen. and 
diningroom management under the 
watchful eye of unde Mario Vaccaro, 
who had established a restaurant of high 
repute in Dallas. 1962, Russo decided 
to express his own culinary predilections 
and opened Dominique (his non-Angli 
cized first name). The local genuy was 
quick to discover the excellent [are in a 
menu that offered dishes reminiscent of 
„ New York and San Fra 
100, learned of the new 
, Within a year, the 100 
place settings were taxed 10 accommo: 
later, the capacity 


is of Ко 
the Southwest, too, in the ger 
of the rotund Russo or his 
Russo read 
dishes th: 
pleasant 
France is flown tender turbot, Irom 
istan come the giant shrimp for his 
Scampi Dom . His Tonellini Bur 
e treat in this land. of steaks. 


house give the w 
entic A cul 
Dominique is the five-course 
Roi (Feast of the King), which offers a 
choice of Canard au Péches or Tourncdos 


If Rose’s is made for gimlets, 


what's it doing ina Margarita? 


You'll never know until you try one. 


| soer 
Without Rose's lime juice, the 
tequila is nothing. 
The Triple Sec is nothing. 
The salt is nothing. 
Rose's brings chem all together 
with a tropical flourish. Try one. 


The Козе'з Margarita: 1% jiggers 
. @ 


tequila, 1⁄2 jigger Triple Sec, 1⁄2 jigger 
Rose's, Shake well with cracked ice 
and pour into a cocktail glass whose 
rim has been spun in salt. 

You prefer a gimlet? Be our guest. 
The Rose's gimlet: One part Rose’s 
to 4 or 5 parts gin or vodka. Serve in 


a cocktail glass or on the rocks. 
(Would you try the Margarita if we 
called it “The Thelma”?) 


PLAYBOY 


26 


Yellowstone outsells 
your Bourbon in 


Kentucky, the home 
of Bourbon. 


pS W гу 
isn’t it? 
Kentuckians have 146 Bourbons to choose from. 
But here in the home of Bourbon, Yellowstone 
Bourbon outsells every other whiskey. 
That's quite a compliment to our Bourbon, and 
to the exclusive process we use to distill it. 
Maybe you ought to try Yellowstone. 


© 1006 Kentucky Straight Bourbon, 100 Proof Bottled-In-Bond & 90 & B0 Proof 
Yellowstone Distillery Co., Louisville, Kentucky. 


= R 
~ Englishmen havg‘nore dash, 
the French greater finesse, 
| Italians are more suave. 
How come Scandinavian men 


getto carry on the way they do?) 


Just think of what would hoppen 
И а тап like you started 

‘wearing a scent like Teak. 

Now in Americain a Cologne, 4.50, 
an Alter Shave and a Soar. 


TE AK = 


Wha! Scendinavian men have 


Chambertin for the entree and includes 
champagne, coffee served in a regal 
Roman gold cup, and a liqueur, for a 
modest $7.50. If one must have an à la 
carte steak, and can't find what he wants 
among the variety of tournedos оНетей, 
there is always the charcoal grill. But it 
seems a pity to resort to such basic fare 
in one of Texas’ best Continental oases. 
Dominique is open from 6 орм. to 11 
р.м. seven days a week. 

According to the romantic tale on the 
back of the menu for New York's te 
Crêpe (48 West 55th Street), the pancake 
was invented by a poor French peasant, 
discovered by a rich princess and made 
into a natioi dish by a king. You'd 
better belie’ it, because unlike 
ack, the paper- 
rench crepe has a distinctively 
gal quality, despite the plebeian ingre- 
dients from which it's made. At La 
Crépe, which serves it (but little else) in 
more than 100 var not only a 
food—it is an Art For 1 child of a 
delightful and enterpr ady who is 
the Countess Maya, the restaurant boasts 
a decor that does the province of Brit- 
tany proud in style and taste—not merely 
in the Gallic charm of the tresses 
clad in native costume, but in the ser 
icc and the kitchen. All arc superior. 
"The crepes are cooked in an open kitch- 
en from a classic recipe by а third-geı 
eration crepe chef, The menu, in both 
French and English, is numbered 1 to 
110. Number 1 (40¢) is a plain crepe. 
Number 110, at 50, is а buckwhe; 
crepe stufled with almond paste and 
whipped cream. In between are crepes 
ounding in such appropriate а 
ious stuffs as snail butter, eggs 
cheeses, fruits, vegetabl пи 
sweets. The first 50 crepes on the menu 
are of plain flour, the next 50 of buck- 
h the same choice of stuffings, 
the last 10 are buckwheat with dessert 
In addition, there is soup du 
jour excellent herb salad, some 
cheeses and a limited but acceptable wi 
cella. Open every day except Sunday 
from 11:30 лм. to 1 Aat, La Crópe is 
bonne for luncheon or an aftertheater 
supper, perhaps a little light for dinne 


American cousin, the flay 
thin 


MOVIES 


Is Harper the last, lonely flowering of 
the private-cye genre, or could it be the 
harbinger of a renaissance im a form 
Hollywood has neglected for over a dec 
ade? It’s hard to say, but it is easy to 
recommend this long, smartmouthed, 
tough-guy tale. Based on a novel by Ross 
MacDonald, whom many consider the 
only logical heir to the late Raymond 
Chandler, the film is bound to remind 
you of such Hollywood classics as Mur- 
der My Sweet and The Big Sleep. The 
setting is Los Angeles, the plot serpen- 


You'll notice they own Hondas. Those stroke engine delivers up to 200 mpg. As 
famous machines with all the class, the for upkeep, you haven't a care in the world. 
craftsmanship and the wide wonderful 1700 dealer service centers see to that. You meet the nicest people on a Honda. 
range of models. Every one has your inter- ^ All roads lead to Honda. It certainly 


est at heart. Sane TORRE е5: cite: ГУ DA 
Prices start about $215*. The four- morrow? It's the world's biggest seller. 


FREE: Color brochure, write American Honda Motor Co, Inc., Dept. LQ, Box 50, Gardena, California 90247. "Plus dealer's transportation and setup charges. © 1966 AHM 


66 
When you're out 


"um 8 | 


The Beer that made Milwaukee Famo 


of Schlitz, you’re out of beer.” 


This is the most carefully brewed beer in the world. 
From the first golden grain of barley to the last gentle 
kiss of the hops, it takes 1,174 careful steps to create the 
taste of Schlitz: real gusto in the great light beer. 
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Astrud 


Gilberto 
sings... 


Gil Evans 
plays... 


the magic 
happens! 


V/V6-8643 


When Gil Evans arranges and conducts, 

there's orchestral sorcery brewing. And 

the rich, introspective sound of Evans 

Is perfect for the soft, puls- 

ing voice of Astrud. The 

sound of Brazil meets the 

sound of jazz genius in a 

program of music smol- 

dering with fi 
Verve Records is а division of Мем 


Goldwyn-Mayer Inc. 


tine, the characters drawn from society 
both high and low. Paul Newman, in the 
title role, is just as hard as you please, 
spinning off wisecracks, administering 
and absorbing beatings and registering 
weary disgust at the corruption that s 
rounds him as he tris to find a kid- 
aped millionaire. Along his beat he 
encounters a couple of fine actors appar- 
ently enjoying a slumming—Julie Harr 
asa junkie jazz pianist and Arthur Hill 
as a lawyer too true to be good. Newman 
also turns up a connoisseur’s collection 
of personalities speaking strangely and 
carrying their customary big shtichs— 
bitchy Lauren Bacall, nasty Robert Web- 
ber, frowzy Shelley Winters, vapid Pamela 
Tiffin, pretty Janet Leigh and pretti 
Robert Wagner. All their limitations are 
rtues in the hands of director Jack 
Smight who, conuary to current fad, in- 
sists that everybody play it straight, thus 
allowing the audience to figure out for 
itself that all this is good, dirty 
fun. There arc no weapons in Harper 
weirder than a police .38, no gimmicks 
odder than a nut religious temple. The 
hero's sports car is rusty, he makes love 
only to his wife, and when Webber 
settles down to torture some information 
out of Miss Harris, he uses nothing 
fancier than a lighted cigareue applied 
to the soles of her fect. Bur there is 
much old-fashioned entertainment here, 
despite the lack of gadgetry. 


Joseph Е. Levine is evidently а man 
with a dream—to produce the worst 
movie ever made in America. If you 
thought he succeeded in The Carpet- 
baggers or Harlow, you are hereby urged 
10 reserve judgment ший you have seen 
The Oscar, which is to his previous sym. 
phonics of vulgarity as Beethoven's 
Ninth is to his First. Moronically written, 
and directed at a slightly lower level, it 
acted with truly amazing incompetence 
by a huge cast, most of whom are 
beens, most of the rest are never-will-bes. 
Its primitive plot tells the simple Ameri- 
can story of a simple American boy, 
played by simple American Stephen 
Boyd, who rises from spieling for a stag- 
party stripper to movie stardom and an 
Academy Award nomination, He begins 
life as an ordinarily opportunistic heel 
kl ends up a psychopath. Not much 
character development. But to make up 
for this lack we sce, in painful detail, 
how he hurts people as he d 
succeed —his two best girls (Elke Som- 
mer and Jill St. John), his best friend 
(played surprisingly well by Tony Ben- 
nett in first crack at a straight 
dramatic film role), his best agent, his 
best studio boss, his best private detec- 
tive, even his best manservant. This film 
has the moral vision of a "juice" collec- 
tor, a style that would have been rejected 
at Monogram Pictures, and a desperate 
desire to tease, titillate and provoke 
s at every turn that is nothing short 


of astounding in its nakedness. Even 
devotees of good bad movies may find 
The Oscar too rich a prize. 


The major flaw in the adaptation 
of The Group by screenwriter Sidney 
Buchman and director Sidney Lumet 
is that they have been too faithful to 
Mary McCarthy's novel. They have not 
succeeded. in converting it from a loose 
assorument of skillful anecdotes into a 
cohesive and forceful d а. Like Miss 
McCarthy, they tend to wander into un- 
productive byways, striving for a breadth 
to match the depth of their best mo- 
ments. But it must be quickly noted that 
their movie retains the novel's virtues— 
the quick, witty insights into the confu- 
sions of the newly emancipated female, 
the honesty of its exploration of the rc- 
lationship between men and women. 
Three of the group's encounters with 
the opposite sex—the marriage of ambi- 
tious Kay to a failure-prone playwright, 
the one-night stand of proper Bostonian 
Douie with a bohemian painter, and the 
affair between the wallflower Polly and a 
hungup  publishinghouse editor—are 
particularly effective. If the linkages be- 
tween these high points scem feeble, if 
some members of the group are lost in 
the shuffle and if the 1930s atmosphere. 
that Miss McCarthy caught so deftly is 
perlunctorily handled here, the damage 
is not lethal. Lumet has kept his pen- 
chant for cinematic high jinks under 
control and Buchman's script is always 
literate and intelligent. Among the girls, 
Joan Hackett as the badly used Bos- 
tonian is outstanding in a performance 
of carefully controlled. poignancy, while 
Shirley Knight as Polly and Joanna Pet- 
tet as the driven Kay are almost equally 
strong. The only olfensive work is by 
Jessica Walter as Libby, masking frigid- 
ity with a big mouth: She tries to dom- 
inate the film through sheer stridency 
and succeeds only in making an idiot of 
herself, Among the men in the girls’ 
lives, Hal Holbrook deserves special 
n for his funny and touching 
work as Pollys editor, а decent clunk 
befuddled by adherence to the two great 
Icologies of the time—communism and 
Freudianism. All in all, The Group 
turns out to be a surprisingly entertain- 
ig movie. 


menti 


Blindfold begins with socialite psychi 
arrist- hell Rock Hudson out for a 
morning canter through Central Park 
(which immediately identifies him as а 
hero type). However, he is reined in, not 
by a mugger but by a mug (Jack War- 
den) who hurriedly identifies himself as 
a Secret Service official. It seems that one 
of Rock's former fliptops, now “a price 
less Government brain," has just been 
recovered from The Other Side. But the 
brain has been Rinso-ed, and Rock's the 
only doc who can restore his red-whit 
and-blue gray matter. To perform his 


Winston 
tastes good 


like: ciii 
should! 


Are we changing the "Winston tastes good” slogan? 
Not quite. 


To Winston smokers, it's still "like a cigarette should." 
But to the rest of you, it's "like your cigarette should.” 


Get.the message? Unless your cigarette is Winston, 
you're missing out on-the best-taste in filter cigarettes. 


So change to Winston and change for good...for good taste every time. 
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Mr, 


Wrangler: 
is the 

Cat's Meow” 

im Kodel 


Here's a different species of slack-jeans—made of a new material called 
"Cat's Meow" With a soft, brushed, weathered, experienced look. 

Naturally, Mr. Wrangler's styled these lean, lanky slack-jeans the way you 
like 'em: low on the hips, supple on the body, handsome all around. Made of 50% 
Kodel® polyester and 50% cotton, they're treated with exclusive Wranglok® perma- 
nent press finish, too—so creases stay in, wrinkles stay out, and you don't have to 
press them when they come out of the wash. In gambler blue or weathered green: 
sizes 28 to 38. About $7. 

Permanently pressed tattersall sport shirt: blue, brown, or green. S, M, L, XL. 
About $5. Mr. Wrangler slacks, shirts, sport jackets. 350 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 10001. 


mindbending, Hudson takes nightly 
jaunts, blindfolded, to and from a re- 
mote hideaway where the hapless pa- 
tient is being kept under the heaviest 
wraps since Judge Crater. Complicating 
this routine advenwe in modern-day 
psychiatry are several obstacles. One is 
the patients pugnacious sister, Claudia 
Cardinale, with Hollywood hairdo, waist 
cincher and wisecrack—the new Jean Ar- 
thur by way of Gina Lollobrigida 
other block to Rock’s progress is young 
Guy Stockwell, who tells him that he is 
being duped by the enemy and is, ac- 
tually, brainwashing his patient. More 
familiar with skull-diggery than skuldug- 
gery, Rock is in a quandary. Who is the 
real villain? No contest. The honor falls 
to director and co-writer Philip Dunne. 
Instead of keeping his film on a simple- 
minded but enjoyably straight course, he 
allows it frequent detours down movie 
Memory Lane. At every twist and turn, 
the modern theme falls victim to curious 
i hronisms— Thin Man wacki- 
iring slapstick, a tasteless japery 
of Negro dialect, a Mama Mia Italian 
family—that may have been the whole 
megillah when nk Capra was in 
flower, but now appear at best as shaky 
camp sights not worth the reconstruction. 
Sull, the film does have two undeniable 
merits, aboye and beyond those possessed 
by Miss Cardinale. It raises and deftly 
explores the problem of oversecurity 
and how it stifles communication among 
our Government's branches, and it pro- 
vides Hudson with his finest moment 
when, while hiding from the police, 
he pretends to be a departmentatore 
mannequin. Few actors could rise so 


convincingly to the challenge. 


It is difficult to say whether there is 
something inherently unfunny about 
gigoloism as a subject for screen comedy 
or whether it merely awaits a genuinely 
talented film maker to create a suitable 
vehicle for dealing with it. In any case, 
French director Philippe de Broca, who 
has a positive genius for making feeble 
farces, has failed to generate more than 
a few self-conscious giggles in Mole Com- 
ponion. The conceit of the character who 
will go to incredible lengths to support 
himself without actually working is ap- 
parently so dear to the Gallic funny bone 
that M. de Broca feels he need only 
mention it to get laughs. He and his 
leading man, Jean-Pierre Cassel, hardly 
bother to develop it at all. M. de Broca’s 
own desire to succeed without really 
tying begins to show in a Roman cpi- 
sode in which Cassel lives first off the 
wife of a pizza peddler, then as a substi 
tute son to a gricving father. The whole 
thing collapses when he goes back to 
Paris in a rich man's retinue; fantasy, 
satire and a pie fight are messily mixed 
to no comic point. When, at the end, we 
are informed that the whole film has 
been nothing but a bad dream on the 


part of M. Cassel, we are inclined to dis- 
agree. It is more a pointless dream. A 


very dull Male Companion. 

There is nothing very flinty about 
Our Mon Flint. As James Coburn under- 
plays him, he is а gentleman instead of a 
human weapon in the 007 manner. Con- 
siderate, almost big-brotherly with ladies 
(four of whom harmoniously share his 
flowershaped bed), something of a mys 
tic (he h 
tances that are literally heartstopping), 
his superiority complex is both earned 
and unannoying. He is, of course, as 
well versed in the arts of detection and 
self-defense as any other member of the 
new mob of supersuave supersleuths; 
but he is a free lance, which means he 
has a higher regard for individual liber 
ty, а lower regard for burcaucracics and 
ideologies. He 


э thc uscful ability to go into 


also has to invent his own 
weaponry and communications gear in- 
stead of depending on Government issue 
In short, he is the compleat hero, yet an 
interesting. fellow to have a drink with. 
His first—and hopefully not his last—ad 
venture requires him to destroy single 
handedly an organization known ау 
Galaxy, a group of scientists who are 
blackmailing the world by threatening 
10 change its climate (по paltry H-bomb 
heist for them). Their big mistake is 
leaving a hint of bouillabaisse on а poi 
soned dart aimed at Flint, whose incredi 
bly sensitive palate enables him to trace 
them to their restaurant port in M 
seilles. A few karate chops here, an assig 
nation there, a cracked safe and a short 
hop in a sealed соп lead him to 
Galaxy's secret island headquarters, de 
fended by, among other things, an un 
American There he manages to 
save his girls from being converted into 
“pleasure units" and then to blow the 
whole joint up while the President stands 


by stuttering into a microphone. Despite 
Daniel Mann's occasionally lackadaisical 
direction and a script that could use a 
more liberal salting of gags, the film's 
relaxed, uninsistent lightmindedness. is 
а relief these spooly, hyperactive days. 


The good thing about the Swedish at- 
titade toward sex is its frankness. The 
bad thin; 
are on display im Loving Couples, which 


about it is its solemnity. Both 


has been directed in the allusive, elusive 
Continental artfilm style by sometime 
actress Mai Zeuerling, who also collab 
orated with Dayid Hughes on the screen- 
play. It recounts, in flashbacks, the 
events leading up to the accouchements 
of three young women, all of whom have 


taken curious routes to motherhood. The 
first, played by Gia Peue, is a Lesbian 
led. back to the straight, if not narrow, 
path by an older man who once was a 
lover of her aunt. The second, Gunnel 
Lindbloom, is a serving girl, full of class 
and sexual resentment, who hates her 
husband and gocs to his bed only in an 
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“Р have whatever you're having 
but make mine with МЕТА Х А” 


Make way for Greek gold: pour Metaxa in your soda. Metaxa in your sour. 
Metaxa on the rocks. Substitute velvet vigor for those tired old tastes. 
Metaxa is potent and positive so you don't have to use so much. Metaxa is 
92 proof. But 100% with it. You can see it. You can taste it. You can feel it. 


You pay a lot for it. But that doesn't stop the Greeks. They think Metaxa 
themoonand stars so they paste them right on the bottle. Get on it right now. 
Write for your free recipe 
booklet: Metaxa, Box 1190, 
Long IslandCity,N.Y.11101. 


Moving leftward from Metaxa 
On The Rocks. Metaxa Stinger. 
Metaxa Neat. Metaxa Mist. 
Metaxa Alexander. Metaxa 
Manhattan. Anyway you pour it, 
Metaxa is Greek gold 


92 proof Greek liqueur 
imported to the U.S. solely by 
Austin, Nichols & Co., Inc., N.Y. 


КАЛКА quidne bun E thake ME SS SES Dickies. 


. slim, lines. And for wrinkle-free milea, " e, P. МАКЕ MEN LOOK TALLER— 


they! re SHAPE/SET*—never need ironing! “RALLY CAR SWEEPSTAKES: Free entry. — 7 AND WANEN, 008 pe 


See the exciting rally of Dickies Stacks ас “blank can win a Ford Mustahg, American Wiliamson-Dickie Mfg. Co; ; FE Worth, Texas 
your dealer's. “checkpoint, priced. from Motors. Matlin; уг Ghevidlet Corvair.t ' :"mapsterea TM Offer vold where prouibited by law 
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NEW! 


THE FROSTED COLOGNE WITH A TWIST OF LIME 


Fresh... frosted... spiced with a twist of lime! That's Old Spice Lime... 
the stirring new cologne with the romantic aroma of the trade winds. An 
experience no man should miss! Cologne 2.00; After Shave Lotion 1.50; 
Cologne /After Shave Gift Set 3.50. By Shulton, makers of Old Spice... 


world’s most popular after shave lotion. 


Old Spice Lime is also 
available in Great Britain 
and Continental Enrope. 


ger (her child, symbolically enough, is 
stillborn). The third, Harriet Andersson, 
is a fcatherbrain. Her child's father is an 
aristocratic soldier who bribes а homo- 
artist to stand in for him at 
the altar. Just how the three girls were 
flawed by childhood taints and. traumas 
is honestly and crisply set forth, as is the 
fin de siècle aristocratic milieu, The act- 
ing is strong, the photography broody in 
the manner made famous by Ingmar 
Bergman. But somehow Loving Couples 
never fully ensnares the viewer: There is 
something mechanical in the rhythm of 
its psychological revelations. And they 
turn out to be just a little too textbook- 
ish to stir us. One has been here before 
in the company of other Swedish direc- 
tors, soberly, wisely, earnestly consid- 
ering the tragicomedy of the mating 
dance as it is practiced in the colder 
climes. 


sexi 


the frankest, nudest, most r 
record of the physical aspects of love- 
т g to come to these shores. But it is 
also simple, wise, witty and touching in a 
way that Miss Zeuerlings more elabo- 
ate film never 
ward tale of a short weekend in which 
two attractive people, a ship's captain 
and a café waitress, find each other, lose 
each other, find each other, lose each 
other and then halt what might become 
an endless апа neurotic process by decid- 
ing to marry. Both have been ilkused by 
former loves (the woman has a small 
daughter to prove it), each is wary yet 
desperately needful of the other, and 
both are very truthful about their mo- 
tives, their actions and their thoughts. 
Jarl Kulle as the captain gives a wonder- 
Tul performance, daring to make comic 
capital of that strange blend of vulnera 
bility and vanity that is the male on the 
make. Christina Schollin as the girl is one 
of those solidly built yet never unfemi 
nine Swedish beauties who seem to haye 
no equivalent anywhere else in the 
world. Her acting has а down-to-carthy 
itement that challenges descr 
ctor wri s Magnus Lindgren 
has an eye for the manners, customs 
and byplays of a short-term courtship 
1 to be sometli 
has compassion, s 
above all, honesty. His film is sometimes 
as explicit as a stag movie, but he has 
found a way to realize the beauty of 
bluntness that will disarm those who 
come to disapprove and quiet those who 
come to snigger. 


THEATER 


Gwen Verdon is a miracle of mobility. 
She soars like Fonteyn, struts like Astaire 
and swaggers like a Chaplinesque sailor, 
and all in about the space of a number 
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SPECIAL EDITION 


YOUR ONE PLAYBOY CLUB KEY 
ADMITS YOU TO ALL PLAYBOY CLUBS. 


MAY 1966 


JUNE PREMIERE FOR LONDON PLAYBOY CLUB; 


THREE NEW U.S. CLUBS PLANNED FOR 1966! 


Save $25 by Applying for Key Now! 


CHICAGO (Special) — Execu- 
tives of Playboy Clubs Interna- 
tional, Inc., have just announced 
that the London Playboy Club 
will premiere this June, and that 
Playboy is now negotiating in 
Denver, Cleveland and Buffalo 
with plans to open Clubs in these 
areas during 1966. 


Illinois, as it hasbeen in Arizona, 
Florida and within a 75-mile ra- 
dius of Chicago, Playboy Keys 
will be #25 throughout Wiscon- 
sin, including towns in the 75- 
mile radius of Chicago. 

To save $25 and enjoy all the 
pleasures of the Playboy world, 
send in the coupon today. 


Informal conviviality and famous Playboy service give Los Angeles’ inti- 
mare Playmate Bar the atmosphere of a relaxed and friendly private party. 


Playboy Seeks New Locations 


CHICAGO (Special)—Playboy Clubs are on the move—there are 
now 15 links in the ever-growing international chain and Chicago 
headquarters has announced that three more U.S, Clubs are planned 
for this year. With the London Club premiering next month and the 
Jamaica Club-Hotel in full swing, you will soon be able to use your 
one Playboy Key in 19 cities. 

Negotiations for 1966 openings 
are now taking place in Buffalo, 
Cleveland and Denver. In addi- 
tion to Clubs scheduled. the 
Playboy Club Planning Depart- 
ment is investigating several 
other cities in the U.S. and 
Europe for future locations. 

Playboy Clubs International, 
Inc, has acquired 500 acres in 
Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, for a 
year-round Midwest playground. 
The lavish golf and ski resort is 
now set for an early 1967 debut. 
(Beginning May Ist.keys are$25 
in all Wisconsin, including 
towns within 75 miles of 
Chicago.) 

Your Playboy Key will open 
the door to fun-filled revelry 
and good times in Playboy Clubs 
throughout the world. Beautiful 
Bunnies direct you through our 
many clubrooms where gourmet 
food served from the buffet at 
the same price as a drink, excit- 
ing variety shows and ounce- 
and-a-half-plus drinks await you 
and your guests. You may even 
charge an entire vacation at the 
Jamaica Club to your key! 


Опсе you present your key to the 
Door Bunny (she may be a р.лувох 
Playmate), your personal name 
plate is placed on the Lobby board 
and closed-circuit TV telecasts 
your arrival throughout the Club. 


The spectacular £1,500,000 
London Playboy Club will be 
staffed by 100 beautiful Bunnies 
serving keyholders and guests in 
seven luxurious clubrooms. 
Among the many Playboy 
surprises are a swinging disco- 
thèque, Penthouse Casino, Rou- 
lette Room and gaming areas, 
and an epicurean VIP Room. 

The newest hutches in Boston 
and San Francisco offer enter- 
tainment galore! Lovely Bunnies, 
man-sized buffet dinners at the 
same price as a drink, king-sized 
drinks and top talent await key- 
holders from coast to coast. 

You can still save $25 by ap- 
plying for your key right now, 
when а Playboy Key is more 
valuable than ever before. Keys 
are $25 only until the 550 Resi- 
dent Key Fee goes into effect. 

Beginning May Ist, the key fee 
is raised to $50 in Indiana, Kan- 
sas, Louisiana, Missouri, Missis- 
sippi and the entire state of 


The London Playboy Club, first 
of the European Rutches, opens in 
June with three gala black-tie 
Playboy Preview Party nights. 


YOUR KEY ADMITS YOU TO PLAYBOY EVERYWHERE 


OPEN—Atianta - Baltimore - Boston- Chicago +Cincinnati- Detroit- Jamaic: 
Kansas City + Los Angeles « Miami « New Orleans = New York = Phoenix 
St. Louis » San Francisco. OPENING NEXT—Buffalo • Cleveland - Denver 
Lake Geneva + London « Washington, D.C. 


f — BECOME A KEYHOLDER/ CLIP AND MAIL THIS APPLICATION TODAY — = 
TD: PLAYBDY CLUBS INTERNATIDNAL 


с/о PLAYBOY MAGAZINE, 232 East Dhio Street, Chicago, Minois 60611 
Heres Ft apphicilon for key privileges, 

NAME = “(PLEASE PRINT? 

‘OCCUPATION TEE а 
ADDRESS = — 
Gar, STATE ZIPCODE 


Key Fee is $25 except within a 75-mile radius of Chicago and in Arizona and Flor 
where keys are 350. Atter May Ist, Key Fee sn Indiana, Kansas. Lousiana, Mis- 
Souri, Mississippi, and the entire state of llhnois will also be $50, (Key Fee in- 
cludes 51100 year's subseriplion to vip, the Club magsnne) Applicant for key 
must be male and over 23 years of age. The Annual Account Maintenance Charge 
ss waved tor your fist year 

C) Enclosed tina $. 
O 1 wish only information about The Playboy Club. 
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In Irish Green with Blue; 
Gold with Black. 


if you wear 
the authentic 
shirt... 


ARUE TAPERED BODY < TRUE TAPERED BODY co TRU: 
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we speak 
your 

language! 

olden Award” 


TAPERED TAILORING 
roun то SEVEN DOLLARS. 


Golden Award Shirts are available at: 


ABRAHAM & STRAUS & BRANCHES (YOUNG 
MEN'S SHOP), N.Y.C. e CONDON'S, CHARLES. 
TON, S. C. * MILWAUKEE BOSTON STORE, 
MILWAUKEE, WISC., and other fine stores 


and a half. She sings a litle like 


Channing, but is more lifelike; a big 
musical-comedy star, but with a peculiar 


Nights of Cabiria, Federico Fell 
tersweet film of a few 
to Charity is a misguided meta- 
stead of the Roman tart 
rt ОГ Gold, we now have a 
dancehall hostess with а 
H.O. nd she is too little bitter and 
too much sweet. ‘The rather random book 
is credited to Neil Simon, but he has done 
his work absentauindedly. Mostly the 
lines read like valentines: “Without 
love, life has no purpose.” What simple 
Simon needs is a get-wellsoon card. Cy 


Cabiria 


morphosis. 


Coleman's music and Dorothy Fields’ 
lyrics serve as a good backdrop for the 
dances, and in Sweet Charity, the dances, 


the dancers and the dancer are the 
thing. Bob Fosse, Miss Verdon's hus- 
band, as choreographer and director, 
been lavish with 
then there's. Gw delighiful whether 
marching gaily through a long chorus 
ine on a long stage or hidden in a tight 
le closet in the bedroom of an Italian 
movie star, while he is consorting with 
his current love in a nearby bed. Alas, 
ect Charity is no triumph, despite the 
attle of Verdon. At the Palace. 
d 47th $ 


Hostile Witness has all the tappi 
the classic courtroom melodr: 
case: an apparently upright lawyer seem- 
ingly framed for the murder of his best 
friend. The courtroom: gray, pancled, 


an exclamations ( 

" and thundering curtain lines 
("Where have you seen those eyesz"). 
The court is chock full of English cl 
acter actors (the wise, witty judge who, 
with his incredible dewlaps, wig and 
flowing robes, looks like а basset hound 
in drag; the snappish, waspish prosecu- 
tor; the duty-bound, dumb investigating 
officer; the clipped and bumbling British 

i 1 builds up to the moment 
when the accused, who is his own de- 
fense attorney, announces ominously 
that the real villain is "perhaps eve 
someone in this courtroom.” Surprise! 
But when the game is up, when th 
made his fatal blund 
witness stand, when the last twist has 
heen slowly u ed, it is clear (actual 
about four red herrings 
carlier) that Jack Roffey's play follows 
the proper form, but lacks the content. 
Beneath those trappings is an clemen- 
tary, falsely complicated, hokey plot. 
And the evening does not really belon 
to those wonderful supporting players, 


mur 


derer on the 


but to the star, Ray Milland, who stands 
accused, along with Mr. Roffey: The 
character is stiff and dull, and so is the 


We have 


to warn men 
not to 


drink 


it! 


Summer coolers don’t come any more 
refreshing than this. Caswell-Massey’s 
new Lime Cologne Water smells as 
good as a gin & tonic tastes. Intoxicat- 
ing! One sniff, and you'll swear there's 
real lime juice in it. There is—and the 
fragrance doesn't fade. (That’s the zesty 
difference between ours and others.) 
Caution: Caswell-Massey's Lime Co- 
logne Water is definitely habit-forming. 


Cologne Water from $4; Toilet Water 
from $10. 


At the best men's shops and department 
stores, or write: 


CASWELL-MASSEY 
Co. Ltd. 


Est. 1752 
America’s Oldest Chemists & Perfumers, 
114 Е. 25th St., New York, N.Y. 10010 


Want a sports car with a stout English heart 
in a sleek Italian body? 
Triumph TR-4A gives you this and more: 


Triumph TR-4A 
streaks to 60 mph 
only 10/2 seconds, 
With plenty of reserve 
speed to safely handle 
any emergency. 


That beautiful body is a 
trademark of Michelotti, 
famous Italian 
automotive stylist. 
That rain-proof, 
weather-tight 
convertible top is 
a trademark of 
the TR-4A. 
For the ultimateinsafety 
and performance, the 
TR-4A offers (1) precise 
rack-and-pinion 
steering and (2) 
reliable disc brakes. 


Triumph is a Sports. 
Car Club of America 
Champion for the fourth 
straight year. Reassuring 
thought for competition- 
minded buyers. 
See those rear wheels? 5 
That's how optional inde- 
pendent rear suspension 
Keeps the TR-4A on 
the level and on the 
ground. Even over the 
bumpiest roads. 


All this and still more. Easy-up, easy-down convertible top. Hand-rubbed English 
walnut dash. Hand-tocled English leather bucket seats. And a Scottish price: $2820*. 


“Suggested retail price POE plus state and/or local taxes. Slightly higher in West. SCCA-approved 
{ition equipment available. Look or dealer in Yellow Pages. Available in Canada. Overseas 
delivery alco avaliable. Slancarc-Triumph Motor Co, Inc» 575 Madison Avenue, NY., N.Y- 10022 


Triumph TR-4A 
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Uninhibited Patterns 
with Dacron” 


Individualistic. Exciting. The colors 
are rich. Spirited patterns include Dis- 
trict Checks, Tattersalls and Herring- 
bones. Our Natural Shoulder cut, al- 
ways correct, fits all men comfortably. 
65% Dacron* polyester, 35% cotton. 
Own one. They're the best. Corbin 
Ltd., 385 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 


*Du Pont's registered trademark 


TROUSERED BY 
CORBIN 


actor. At the Music Box, 239 West 45th. 
Street. 

Philadelphia, Here 1 Come! is a mice, lik- 
rming, small play that, unfortu 
is subject to comparison with 
imerable other dramatic works, such 
as The Subject Was Roses, Billy Liar and 
the collected plays of Sean O'Casey. Phil- 
adelphia is not as touching as Roses, not 
as imaginative as Billy, and playwright— 
п Friel has nonc 
master, Yet the 

Friel's hero 
Irish country 
lad who has decided to leave his native 
Ballybeg for an adopted Philadelphi: 
On the eve of his departure, he contem- 
fut and his reasons 
the icy detachment of h 
the complacency of the 
he selfdeception of his 


once—the public self, passive 
and the private self, angry 
spoken. As public Gar, P 
ford gropes and compromi: 

friend because he doesn't have 
father for her 
Donal Donnel- 


hand). The pr 
ly, serves as conscience and com 
tor. Both actors—in fact, all the acto 

аге fine, especially Donnelly (who played 


the watchful lodger in the film of The 
Knack). There are several exquisite 
scenes, particularly one lute in the last 
act when Gar finally must face the fact 


that he and his father will never reach 
cach other, that the father has 
able present emotion or me 
i The nor 
so is the 
You can't go home 
a home in the first 
place: but doesn’t bring 1o it 
enough fresh insight or originality. His 
play is warm, winning, wry, wistful and 
winsome; but at the same ume it is well- 
to stretch our alliteratie to 
little weary. At the 
Helen Hayes, 210 West 46th Street. 


jationship is 


home was neve 


nd, 


il she looks 
in a степ 
| Village. She i 
alone because her husband has suddenly 
been called out of town. She is also 
blind, very recently blind, so that she 

s know where things are. 
id of fire, so what does she 
do to ens her peace of mind? She 
leaves the door unlocked. silly. Why? If 
she didn't, there wouldn't be a play 
called Мой Until Dork. All sorts of strange 
creatures start creeping through the open. 
doc опе exon who makes 
he is an old friend of her husband: 
another who poses as a policeman but 
keeps running to the window and fid- 
dling loudly with the Venctian blinds 


believe 


to signal his accomplices; and a third 
thug who keeps changing his disguises 
(which makes a lot of difference to 
blind lady). Even from the balcony wi 
one's eyes closed, he sounds susp 
So what docs the blind lady do? Call the 
police? Not on her life. She believes it 
when the bad guys tell her that her hu 
band is mixed up in heroin smuggh 
and she tries to protect him by not call- 
ing the police. The ins are after a 
doll stulled with heroin, which hı 
band just happened to bring back from 
(because a lady at the 
asked him 10). Finally, Lee—ves, 
Remick—finds the doll, but does she give 


it to them? No, she hides it. What with 
fe, 


people looking for the doll in the s 
which is locked, and in the washing m 
chine, which is full, and flipping the 
blinds, clicking the lights, banging into 
fu this Frederick Knott play al- 
most works up to the level of a Ma 
Brothers movie. But no such luck. It is a 
thriller, or meant to be, but there is only 
one good shri nd that in the last [ew 
minutes, which means that Wa is a 
long night's wait, At the Ethel Barry 
morc, 243 West 47th Street. 


ACTS AND 
ENTERTAINMENTS 


What would happen if you cx 
Sophia Loren with Barbra 
Well, if you were lucky you'd get 
h Loren's build and Streisand's vot 
, which 
n of wh: 
ng for her. We audited 
bel-cantileve 


disastrous fire last Febri 
dad in a plunging pink gown, she han- 
dled le aplomb a lengthy set 
er Daniels, whose 
is e her a 
chance to exhibit—among other things— 
her vocal wares. And, like other things, 
they were considerable. The curvilinear 
Miss Kazan opened with a rocking rendi- 
tion of Blucs in the Night, wherein she 
displ: a marked ability to change 
from onc key to another with nonclink- 
h ease. She then showed a courage 
above and beyond the call of duty by 
tackling the Streisand. Funny Girl block- 
buster Don't Rain оп My Parade, Mi: 
Kazan came off to le advantage. 
From there on, Lainie interspersed a 
batch of standards with such speci 
items as Peel Me a Grape and Ouzo, an 
ode to the Grecian booze. It was a f; 
moving session, but at its end Miss Ka- 
zan wasn’t even breathing hard. Which 
was more than could be said for some of 
the males in the audience. 

Joy ‘66, а at the Windy City's 
Happy Med ng Oscar Bro 
Jr. із Oscar Brown, Jr. There's an 


уо 


strumental group behind the su 
abundantly talented composcr.lyri 
performer (see On the Scene, PLAYBOY, 
October 1961), and the singing chores 
are shared in part by pretty young 
Jean Pace and bossa-nova guit 
Henrique (some dancing is sp 
throughout; it is, however, readily for- 
gettable). They're an enthusiastic troupe 
ranging in talent from adequate to ad- 
mirable; but Oscar, who's on stage almost 
all the 
parently limitless; he opens the show 
with a tender ballad on the wonders of 
the world as scen through the сусу of a 
E h lyrics built around Bobby 
ic Dat Dere, goes on 
to a raucously bawdy calypso refrain, 
Whain, Bam, Thank You Ma'am, to a 
sly delineation of origina Forbidden 
Fruit, to а plaintively torchy folk song 
based on a street cry, Rags and Old Iron, 
to a manic description of how one cat 
keeps his cool. Songstress Pace і 
the eyes and ears—her tongue-in-cheek 
rendering of Fool with Me and I'll Have 
You Killed was particularly eftective— 
xd Henrique isn't too far off the stand- 
ards set by Joao Gilberto; but Oscar 
could have done the show by himself. 
Maybe next time. 


BOOKS 


Evan S. Connell, Jr, is опе of Ameri- 
ca's most talented, most versa and 
least noticed post-War writers. His new 
novel, The Diary of a Rapist (Simon & 
Schuster), is one of his better efforts—not 
quite as good as Mrs. Bridge, but then, 
that was а masterpicce. The rapist is 
Earl Summerfield, in his 20s, married to 
frosty, ambitious са, who wants to 
make assistant principal and who reads 
the financial pages in bed, leaving little 
room or time for Earl in or out of bed. 
Earl is filled with resentment against 
Bianca, against his superiors and co- 
workers ar the state employment office 
and, most especially, against all those 
girls he sees or reads about every d 
flaunting their stuff, teasing and tantaliz 
ing him. No wonder, Earl concludes, 
there are so many rapes and sex mur- 
ders; no wonder, too, that the diary he 
keeps (the novel is entirely in «агу 
form) is filled with references to violence 
—murders, muggings Russia and the 
U.S. rattling their nuclear bombs at each 
other. For Earl, it's a world of menace 
and also a world of pleasures that are 
denied him. He becomes a hater, and his 
hate settles on one beauty contestant he 
has seen at an amusement park. The girl 
is respectable, lives with her mother, but 
Earl imagines her as “the whore of Baby- 
lon"—if not, how could she make him 
think all those dark thoughts? There's a 
blank entry for July Fourth, and that is 
when Earl rapes her, in an alley near a 
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MEET THE 
HAPPY MEDIUMS: 


New 17" Admiral pw 15” Admiral 


(ега diagonal) (overall diegon: 
‘Two happy new sizes in portable TV, light enough for easy carrying, big 
enough (141 and 103 square inches) for easy viewing! All 82 channel 
UHF/VHF, frontmounted speakers, Admiral precis usibus quality. 


From only 8349995 A eds TIT el 


sate wns Of QUALITY THROWENOUT THE womco 
P зонечесїы pce PH swiet, gh Мути sorne areas. Shown, PIU: (et; PHISH Ha, Aha, hinge. Айлин Caneda, 


All By George can 
promise is that you'll 
smell like a man. 
The rest is up to you.’ 


By George Cologne, After Shave Lotion, = 
Talc, Shower Soap Bar, Gift Sets. 

Also available in Lyme, By George! 
Caryl Richards, Inc., New York, N.Y. 


By George 
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PLAYBOY 
= 


“m-m-m-match play!” 


Playing to win? Play it cool. Team up with 

Match Play. Great new cologne, definitely male, 
with a clean sporting accent that lasts and lasts. 
Use it after shave, after shower, all day, all 
evening. You'll stage an upset, whatever the game. 
$3.50 and $5.00, at better toiletry counters. 


FREE “GET ACQUAINTED” SAMPLE 


Send today for your FREE 1/4 oz. trial bottle of “Match Play" 
Cologne. Write Rejuvia, Dept. P, 30 Irving Place, N.Y. 10003. 
Please enclose 25¢ to cover postage and handling, no stamps. 


WHY 
HIDE YOUR 
LIGHT? 


For king-size fun seekers, PLAYBOY'S 
man-size lighter that's certain to 
touch off a party or spark a lively 
conversation. Operates with stand- 
ard size flint. Black enamel on hand- 
polished chrome. PLAYBOY'S impres- 
sive bunny adds a sure-fire touch. 
6%" high—4%" wide—1%" thick 
Handsomely gift boxed. 


320 ppd. 


Send check or money order to: 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

919 N. Michigan Ave. 

Chicago, Illinois 60611 
Playboy Club keyholders may charge 
by enclosing key number with order. 
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The succeeding diary entries 
becoming a nocturnal creature, 
w g around his neighborhood 
1 San Francisco, going into people's 
houses, violating their privacy as he 
violated. his “whore of Babylon.” 5 
grows preoccupied with newspaper 
counts of convicted murderers in death 
row, with the details of the executions 
themselves. He senses kinship with the 
murderers—they know something the 
rest of the world doesn’t, and what a 
joke it all is! Earl Summerfield comes 
off twisted saint of our times, seck- 
ing what appears to be real penance at 
n uneducated man, his words 
the eloquence of hopelesnes 
doesn't i 


est me,” h 
against my will" This book, with its 
taut writing, compressed structure and 
the good 
inherently sensation 
should win the neglected Connell his 
widest audience yet. 


The lue Bn Behan was the 
archetype of the т ic hero—an Irish 
rebel of sweet disposition and foul 
tongue. Confessions of an Irish Rebel (Bc 
nard Geis) carries forward his runni 
account of his life—"pushing and shov- 
g and bawling"—after his 
Borstal prison, where he 
served а term for activities in the Irish 
Republ тшу. It was a life full of 
booze and bravado, of Irish ballads and 
Irish rebellion. This last, it seems, was 
frequently of the homely, adolescent 
kind. “Why the hell don't you hang your 

2" his host asked him. "I did 
hang them up," said Behan, "on the 
can't fall off.” He was 
Id of the slums, but his mother was 
middle class to the core. “The Lord pre- 
serve from poets and playwrights," she 
would say, and send Brendan out to 
look for a respectable job. His jobs nev- 
er lasted long—he was forever going off 
on a bender or on a secret mission for 
the IL R.A. Between adventures he 
seemed to yearn for respectability, but 
was unable to settle himself enough to 


said and done, very interest- 
ng—unles, of course, you happen to 
- Brendan Behan, which, we openly 
confess, we do. 


A minor conwibution to the growing 
body of Behania is Dominic Behans My 
Brother Brendon (Simon & Schuster). “No- 
body che could have written about him 
as he was,” Dominic observes modestly, 
"because nobody else was a brother, a 
fellow worker and a boozer with hi 
three.” But one gets the uneasy feeling 
that while Dominic idolized his older 
brother, he never really understood him. 
He is wo wistful, too worshipful, tag- 
ging along with Brendan's crowd and 
hoping for a bit of kindness. Dominic 


writes in a thick brogue that makes large 
sections of his book all but unintelligi- 
bic. "That may be an advantage. because 
the parts that can be understood are 
generally fat and tedious. Well stick 
with. Brendan, thanks. 


Before the reader has flipped the third 
page of Davis Grubb's latest novel, 
Shadow of My Brother (Holt, Rinehart and 
Winston), he has witnessed the follow- 
ing: the slaying of a Negro boy by three 
hot defenders of Southern custom and 
womanhood; the horror of Amy Wilson 
(who happened to be spooning in the 
vicinity with her boyfriend, George 
Purdy) when she sees that one of the 
murderers is her very own daddy; and 
George Purdy bending out of the 
car window being sick on the running 
board and ashamed, ashame: 
and my being ashamed is deep 
and not because Amy might sce me 
being sick. Ashamed, ashamed of some- 


thing deep and dark that has struck and | | You'll find more action—more of everything atthe Stardust. Spend an hour and forty- 


thrummed like а drum in my groin 3 five minutes at our lavish and spectacular Lido Revue. Then, catch entertainers like 
Running board? The time of the novel the Kim Sisters, Esquivel and other great acts in the Stardust Lounge. They're on from 
is approximately the present. Vietnam is | | dusk 'til dawn! Have a gourmets delight in our world-famous Polynesian restaurant, 
mentioned once. Its all kind of hazy— AKU AKU. Swim. Sun. Tan. Play golf at our 


and not too important—because prose | | championship course. Yes, GO. ..to your travel 6579000,5? 
and people fare considerably worse than agent. Make a reservation for excitement! Or, 

time and place in the authors faulty ut Bese venions Director вше 102. Economy ноте. а GOLFCLUB, LASVECAS, NEVADA 
Faulknerian hands. Loy Wilson, Amy's | | minded? See our “Heavenly Holidays" brochure. 

daddy, extrudes evil like raw meat from 1,000 LUXURY ROOMS AT $8 - $10. PLUS 500 DELUXE ROOMS AND SUITES 
a grinder. Grubb tracks backward to dis- 
cover ihe beginning of Loy's unlovely 


ways and, as you might expect, he uncov- Like nothing else you ever tasted 


ers the spoor of all sorts of guilts and in- 
cipient incests. Loy suspects that he has 7 5 j П 
ЖЫГЫ шке, ie wrong kind of : (except champagne?) 
blood in his veins, and this, it is hinte 
is partially the reason for his Ahab-si 
hatred of all Negroes. But there's really 
no explaining Loy. At least Grubb 
doesn't explain him in anything resem- 
bling human terms, Nor does he explain 
Ise in this novel. The good аге 
celestially good and the bad are brim- 
мопе bad, and all, good and bad, talk 
and carry on in а way that is not to be 
believed. Grubb has chosen a serious 
theme—there's none more serious in the 
land. It deserves better than this ad hoke 
treatment, 


The Last Hero by John Pearson (Da- 
vid McKay) is the story of Donald 
Campbell's attempt, in 1964, to br 
the land-speed record, yet it is more than 
that. It is the story of а man possessed, 
an Ahab whose car, Bluebird, is, like 
Moby Dick. the monstrous “king of the 
children of pride.” Donald Campbell is 
possessed by more than pride and con- 
сей, the classic elements of self<lestruc- 
tion. He is also the son of the legendary : 
Sir Malcolm Campbell, "the most suc СНА! i ica's Origi ling Маң Liquor. pj Eesti 
Cesful meordpreaker of all ne Sou | ST (Cam pale 

pennies more than beer, Buy it wherever beer is sold. MALT LIQUOR 
FREE ile ody for Recipe Tor inks and focd—~Oept, РВ, Metropolis Brewery of NJ, Teentor® 43 
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Et tu, Brut? 


Bold new 
Brut 

for men. 

By Fabergé. 


For after shave, after shower, 
after anything! Brut. 


from Donald Campbell, to seck “some i 
ner truth of his character." He succeeds 
so well that the job itself, the job of risk- 
ing a life for a record, is muted through- 
out. Campbell climbs into tlie cockpit of 
Bluebird, tries the treacherous salt flats 
of Lake Eyre in South Australia, fails. 
tries again, fails again, tries again and 
fails, and so on, until the adventure 
seems to end in failure. Only it doesn't. 
Almost as an afterthought, the author 
tells of Campbell's return to Lake Eyre 
where, finally, he breaks the world’s 
record. That is the one major flaw in the 
book: there are, after all, drama and 
mobility and other epic qualities to 
wiumph as well as despair. Pcarson 
writes well (“record-breaking is like revo- 
lution; success is its only excuse and fail- 
ure diminishes everything in contact 
with it”), and he knows Campbell, 
knows that he is brave but that it is 
more than bravery, that he will not give 
in because of his “inability ever to ac- 
cept the fact that he was commonplace 
like the rest of us." The book ends 
rather with a whimper as Donald Camp- 
bell, the curiously unfulfilled victor, tells 
how, between his record runs, he saw 
his father’s image in the windscreen, 
smiling and saying, “Well, boy. Now you 
know how I felt that time at Bonneville 
in 1935 when a front tire burst at 200. 
But don't worry, Itl be all right, boy." 
One wonders if it will really ever be 
all right for Donald Campbell. 


Pour in a magnum of bottled-in-Bond 
action, add a Beckettful of absurd di- 
alog, stir with a Rabelaisian leer to the 
consistency of a Deighton nutcake, broil 
over a hot typewriter and—stand back. 
Out pops Sendra (New 
American Library. by Roy Doliner, a 
literary feast topped with a good brandy 
sauce. To Doliner, the gallows natural- 
ism of espionage novels is rank soap op- 
era, their ends-sanctify-mcans philosophy 
a flag-waving hoax. Obviously finding 
himself laughing in the wrong places 
while reading, he has gone to the satire 
bag and come up with a zany 
which you can't tell the cloak-and-sui 

from the cloak-and-daggers. Doliner’s 
odd agents are more interested in old- 
fashioned sex than in modern state 
secrets and pursue their passions with 
cyclonic gusts of lust. There simply isn't 
much time left for espionage; but that's 
all right, because Doliner never intend. 
ed to give the subject more than a brave 
wave anyway. The plot? Oh, yes, 
there, nestled somewhere among Sandra 
Rifkin's baubles. Involved in it are Cas- 
tro agents, CIA agents, double agents 
and triple agents; but since they're all 
three sheets to the wind half the time 
and between two sheets the rest of the 
time, they hardly interfere with Do. 
liner’s primary purpose, which is to 
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CLARKS Chupplee’ он. 


These EAST INDIAN Sandals for теп аге 
the world's best warm weather footwear 
for cool comfort . . . for good looks 
for any casual occasion, 


AT WIDE AWAKE STORES, 
Narrow and medium fittings, in aged 


chestnut bamboo leather, with genu- 
ine plantation crepe soles — $12.95 
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DESERT BOOT I 


INSPIRED BY 


Clarks 


ORIGINAL 
DESERT® BOOT 


Desert Boot ТЇ is made on the same famous, 
comfortable last and with the same fine British 
craftsmanship that sets Clarks Desert Boots 
apart, The only difference is that Desert Boot II 
is Dxford height for those who prefer this lower 
style. 

Desert Boot П comes in sand: teak brown and loden 
green at $14.95. Also in women's sizes in sand suede 
(both slightly higher in Canada). 


MADE BY 


оғ ENGLAND. 


337 boston post road, norwalk, conn. 


demonstrate that sex capers аге a lot 
more entertaining than spy capers. 
In the fictional world of J. P. Donleavy 
there is Ише that doesn't meet the I. 
singular herocs demand the greatest В di P: 2 1 b . 
oe шыс acardi Party-ing playboys: 
t number being number one. But the 
character) 
arrogance 
but has lost his verve; he still despises 
s but has nothing left to afirm; 


nt whine, In his latest disguise, 


The Saddest Summer of Samuel 5 (Delacorte), a " 
avy's middle-aging hero turns up | 
ing psychoanalysis for fivc years. Abigail, ® " 


a kind of Enovid-coated Candy, a coed 
prowling search of the Great 
Transforming s hopefully into 
Samuel's bed, no swings attached. But (Include $1.25 and we’ I wrap it 
Sam says he wants strings; he wants a x б 

id kids (his own image suggests in a blue and gold pitcher 


puppets), so he turus over and gocs to with our famous bat on it!) 


sleep instead, t 
hero of lonely principles.” But the 
reader will suspect that what he calls 
heroism is only in that his princi- 
ples consist of protecting his comfortable Turn the page 
image of himself as a sensitive soul sat 
on by the gross fat world. Samuel admits 
he’s a monster of selfishness, but even 
the confession becomes an assertion of 
moral superiority: “Who else but me has 
the honesty to admit it?” Maybe the 
x Man should have died youn 
going down in flames, For his misanthro 
py is unearned: Life no longer tortures 
his soul, it doesn't even bruise his sp 

it merely shortchanges him, 

t small number of people (may 
s reward them) who take note of the 
ncs in magazines, the name Dan 
field will at once evoke saslying 
memories of solid reports from Spain i 24 
and from Isracl, from America’s South 

and New York's slums, from the world of 

politics and the world of pot. Ten years’ 

worth of his efforts are now available in 


Between the tines (New American Libra- av 1 


D” | 
ту), along with some of the most honest ЕЕ 
observations оп the freelance life ever 


to be made public by a member of that 
normally impersonal trade. Wakefield 


even tells us how much money he makes 

—the figure has never gone over $8000 

a year, Wakefield counters those who Е е ES 

a zi ing the grayish Makes clothes fit better, Two-inch 

pages of serious weeklies to write [or ў waistband takes as many off your 

АЕТ middle. Exclusive Male Pouch design. 
E 7 Healthful support. Constant comfort. 

of girls in them, by explaining simply Get. the lean look that gets "ет. Get 


that he contributes to publications that. ; à Slimu, Tiger! 
permit him to write what he 


е 
write in the way he wants to w unsingwear 
Giving the background of The Prodigal : маа Hte. 

Powers of Pol, that celebrated account i Minneapolis, Minnesota 55405 


of the marijuana syndrome which first 


2a " " Shi M Brief $5.0 5 
appeared in these pages and is reprinted езш! 300 
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(Look! includes our “Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.” Bat Design.) 


As you know, a Bacardi Party is where the guests bring the Bacardi rum, and 
the host supplies all the mixin's he can think of. So you need lots of recipes. 
This kit's got scads. (Also that silly little do-not-disturb sign you've heard 
about.) The Pitcher? It holds 24 ounces, and the bat's on both sides! If you 
want just the kit, send us your name and address. But if you're "camp, 
include $1.25 and we'll send you the bats, too. 


BACARDI Rum 


© BACARDI IMPORTS, INC., DEPT. PM 86, BACARDI BLOG.. 


WORTH GIVING A 
А BACARDI PARTY FOR 


МАМІ. FLA. RUM, ВО PF. 


ACCESSIBLE ACCESSORIES... 


...THE PLAYBOY CARD CASE 
Keep your business cards and ready cash 
at your fingertips with this fashionable 
Card Case of soft glove leather, 
luxuriously lined in Rabbit. patterned 
pure silk. Available in black only. 

Code No. 116, $7.50 ppd. 


-..THE PLAYBOY MONEY FOLD 
Banish the bulging pocket with the 
latest in slim money folds. Of soft glove 
leather. Two inside flat pockets. 
accommodate credit and business. 
cards. Available in olive or black. 

Code No. J100, $5 ppd. 


Shall we enclose a gift card in your name? 
‘Send check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

919 N. Michigan Ave. = Chicago, 'linois 60611 
Playboy Club keyhclders may charge by enclosing key no, 


the book, Wakefield writes: “PLAYBOY 
crcised_ no editorial influence on me 
to bring out or subdue point or 
aspect of the story. They wanted a full 
and honest account of the subject, and 
1 10 them to the best of my 
abi Our thanks, then, to the in- 
wepid Wakefield Гог his kind comments, 
for his contributions past and to come 
and for this most refreshing collection 
of his first decade of work. 


ich on late in their ca- 
often rummage through their desks 
for neglected manuscripts, blow off the 
dust and present them to а newly int 
ested au Not so with Vladimir 
Nabokov. His creative outburst of the 
like a celestial explosion in 
mote universe, whose shimmering 
nt oniy reached our eyes—and these 
des later. Among his many 
unavailable works are two 
of which, The Waltz Invention 
n in 1938, is now pub- 
lished for the first time in English. This 
is not one of Nabokov's major efforts. In 
limiting himself to dialog, he stills the 
wering tellections on the surface of 
his prose, denies himsell its evocative 
shadows and glimmers. More important, 
the play lacks the sudden fissure in the 
heart, the paralyzing gli 

(Humbert Humbert’s re: 


Writers who 


те‹ 


pe of los 
ization that he 
ldhood). which 
On the 


has stolen 
light his 1 
ce. the play is a 1 
se of Lord Acton: Power corrupts, 
farcical power corrupts farcically. 
Salvator Waltz, posesor of a machine 
that can blow up entire cities, blackmails 
nkind into making him “King of the 
world with desires unlimited.” 
the greatest of these desires is to. 
world, he smothers it insted 
g embrace. When he 
forces his 3/4 vision on a 4/4 universe, 
his utopia becomes а madhouse. But pol 
ities are only the surface of the play: Na- 
bokov imprisons his characters in a hall 
of mirrors, mirrors facis ors, where 
only the insane сап find their 
by delicately angl 
bokov himself seems to glimp 
in reflection, if only for a moment—lrag- 
ments of lost bliss. For Nabokov is pri- 
marily a writer of есм 
snatching at wisps of memory, pinning 
them, mounting them in a frieze of time, 
and by the tenderness of his gaze, encir- 
g them with the nimbus of the high- 
ext art. 


Profess- 


g the n 


Marcia Busby was married at 14, but 
when her husband entered the bedroom 
on their wedding night she left town in 
chaste haste. At 16 she was a peniten- 
tiary inmate. At 18 she was a successful 
bootlegger. And at 28 she was a madam 
in widcopen San Francisco. There is no 


reason to expect that Marda’s unusual 
activities would prepare her to write a 
graceful autobiography, and they haven't. 
Instead, we have an alleycat saga in 
The Lady of the House (Putnam), by Sally 
Stanford—a name adopted in 1931 
while she was feeling sloppily sentimen- 
tal (a band was playing Z Wonder 
What’s Become of Sally? and a headline 
announced that Stanford had beaten 
fornia). As the operator of a chain 
of deluxe brothels, Sally felt an obli- 
gation to provide impeccable wares for 
her clients and thrived for almost 20 
years as a consequence. During this peri- 
od, as she recounts in a heavy downpour 
of anecdotes, she became a student of 
the male animal. (Her valedictory mes. 
sage: "Romance without finance is a nui- 
sance!”) Some men, she found, aren't 
worth sending upstairs. They slug the 
girls make unattractive requests, stop 
their checks the morning after, pass out 
and otherwise gum up an enterprise in 
which time means money. Usually care- 
ful to refer only to the departed, Sally 
reports that Errol Flynn was a gentle- 
man, while Humphrey Bogart had “no 
dass.” Not that Flynn and Bogart were 
customers еу just liked to loll in the 
atmosphere for which Sally's home for 
pliant girls was celebrated. Since she al- 
ways considered it a sin to offer bribes, 
Sally had to conduct running battles 
with policemen, some of whom tried to 
nail her to the courthouse wall over the 
из. They failed, but when San Fran- 
cisco suffered а severe morality quake 
1949, she closed up shop, and reemerged 
as the proprietor of the Valhalla Restau- 
rant, which she operates to this day in 
burban Sausalito, just over the Golden 
She churned the civic waters 
те by running twice for the city 
council, losing twice and pledging to try 
in. Her major campaign plank calls 
lor the establishment of a public rest 
room in the center of town. Maybe Sally 
can't write, but her whole career demon- 
strates that she's all heart. 

William Golding's The Hot Gates (Har- 
court, Brace & World) is collection of 
personal essays ın which the herce cre: 
ator of Lord of the Flies turns genie phi- 
losopher. The book is part rem: 
part rumination. Golding pla 
tory. rewrites it to suit h 


iscence, 
with his 
ney and as. 
In the tide 
cay he to the craggy hills of 
Greece and tries to reconstruct the Spar- 
tan martyrdom against Xerxes’ hordes at 
Thermopylae. He scrambles up a hill 
and, looking down upon the ancient bat- 
tleground, evokes the scene: “The col- 
umn of dust diminished. The King of 
Kings gave an order. The huge army 
shrugged itself upright and began the 


still 


fighting with nails and feet and teeth.” 
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A look. .. a feeling... а cut above the usual. That's Deansgate .. . the great- 
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Why does Mapleton use two aromatics 
when one would do? ~_ 
p" | 
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Pas 
ion 


* 
For smdothness, man. 
Smoothness. > 
Maple and rarerum—what a combination! 
Mapleton hasfjust the right amount of each 
to smooth out the smoke as no single aromatic can. 
Some aromatic tobaccos taste too sweet... 
can’t smoke smooth. But Mapleton Smoking Mixture 
mellows the rich full flavor of aged tobacco 
for smoothness, тап, 
United States Tobacco Company 
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In Golding’s world, logic must yield to 
imagination, science to fantasy. He 
is that Copernicus discovery that 
the carth reyolyed around the sun was 
essentially an act of faith. that is, of im- 

ion. "I am an ancient Fgypt 
he proclaims in another essa 
their unreason, spiritual pragmatism 
and capacity for ambiguous belief.” We 
get some notion of what it means to be 
an ancient Egyptian living in the 20th 
Century in his c: "Body and Soul." 
He describes his trip by jet from New 
York to Los Angeles. He is fascinated by 
the speed of the је, which whisks his 
body to the West Coast while leaving his 
slow-toadjust soul behind. “Body here, 
the seat. Soul still 


h all 


is physicist, 
and logic. "Tells me 
about jets sucking air in at one end a 
blowing result of combustion out 
other. Encourage him, from a pure sense 
of joie de vivre. Rash, this, very.” Good 
book, this, very. 


In his first novel, The Messenger, 
Charles Wright focused on the rootless 
present of a young Negro in New York. 
The book was tart yet wistful, hip but 
ica Most Magnificent Bourbon notin the least self-righteous. Now, in his 

second. nov ў 1 
ux), 


Gown by TRICERE 


tion, as experienced by a 
» but has changed his style, Set in 
"an America of Tomorrow," The Wig 
is a comic fantasy. Its nonhero, Lester 
Jefferso dide, coi 
vinced that he can still find a р 
the Great Society with the right key, 


> TAPERED! HENLEY NECK! 
<O COMPETITION STRIPES! 


НІМ \ IN ONE GI А thanks to 
But the key keeps brew 
s in an assault on pop- 
ils 


y Smooth H 


of locks. He fa 
record heights as a soul singer; he 
in love as the prostitute finds out he 
an indigenous and broke black Ame 
can. The best job he can get 
through the streets of New York in the 
humiliating costume of a chicken as an 
ad for the King of Southern Fried 
en. Acting as a mordant Greek choru 
this dead-end odyssey is a gallery of dis- 
torted urban survivors, notably Little 
Jimmie Wishbone, once an Uncle Tom 
screen star and now on occasional leave 
from the psychiatric ward at Kings 
County Hospital. The book ends as Mr. 
Fishback, expert in phony credit 

ds, turns nd stri 
ide of his wig and presumably his 
. The prose is swift; the mood, 
n in a world of 
ight has succeeded 
" noire—in both 


in creating а соти 
senses of that tem 
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Prowl around n 
{> | Qe in these! Only Male 
gives you the authentic 
SCRUBBEd denim look 
. . . only our brawny denims have 
that “soft as a shoulder” finish . . . colors that grab you . . . swingin’ designs . . . 
clingin' fit that hugs you — makes you more of a man! Pass up imitations. Look 
for the mark of good taste —the authentic Male SCRUBBEd Jeans 
label in the waist. If you like Male SCRUBBEd Jeans... you're more 
you'll love Male Casual Slacks! of a man in 


Male 
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Ready for the big time? Then you're ready for Guzzi... the gutsy one from 
Italy. Guzzi isn't for kids. It’s for the man who wants to open up a whole new 
world of riding excitement. 

Guzzi has drive. Guzzi has dash. Guzzi has class, Italian style. Four speed foot 
shift. O.H.V. If you're ready for Guzzi, Guzzi's ready for you. 

At your Guzzi dealer now. Go get it. Only $429. 

Check that against any other 125cc model on the market. Any one of them! 
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR 


Though my sexual experiences are lim- 
ited, 1 have often wished that oc 
ally my girlfriend's and my roles in the 
sex act could be reversed —she being the 
seducer and I the seduced. Can you 
think of a tactful way to suggest such a 
change?—E. P., Eugene, Oregon. 

Noi really, since most girls prefer to 
feel that the male is the aggressor in 
matters amatory. Your best chance of ever 
being the seduced rather than the seducer 
ts to seek out a female with corresponding 
inclinations. Bul you should be fore- 
warned that a woman. who enjoys playing 
the dominant role in sexual relations will, 
in all. probability, wish to dominate the 
relationship in other ways as well. 


Д. а dinner рану 1 gave, 1 served a 
bottle of Cóte de Nuits burgundy to my 
One of them—a real sinart-ass— 
nsisting that serving a wine at 
room temperature did not necessarily 
mean the temperature maintained in a 
steam heated apartment building. I sa 
that room temperature is room tempera- 
and that chilling—eyen slightly 
—a bottle of excellent burgundy would 
be a serious breach of wine etiquette. 
We got into quite a litle argument. 
Who w righ?—P. D. New York, 
New York. 

Your friend. In wine terminology, 
"room temperature” refers to that main- 
tained in a Normandy castle with no 
central heating—usually 65 to 72 degrees 
—rather than a Manhattan tower. Under 
no circumstances should any wine be 
served al over 72 degrees. 


Ik it posible to straighten a warped 
record?—S. L., Duluth, Minnesota. 

Depends on how bad the warp is. 
Slightly warped records can be reflattened 
by stacking fairly heavy objects, such as 
telephone books, on them and letting 
them sit overnight in their liners, on a 
perfectly flat surface. All you can do with 
a severely warped record is retire it. 


F have been dating а young lady for the 
past three months, but as of this writing 
she has shown no signs of warming up. 1 
dress conservatively, drive a 1966 Chevy 
and always wine and dine 
her at the best places—usually starting 
off the evening with a good Scotch, then 
a great meal and, finally, a little danc 
ing. However, promptly at 11 p.ar. she 
always develops a headache and asks to 
be taken home. All Гуе gotten for my 
cfforts are a good-sized dent in my bank 
balance, chilly feet from so many com- 
panionless nights and a gasoline bill 


bigger than the national debt. What can 
I do to improve this situation?—P. C., 
Cherry Point, North Carolina. 

Obviously, your initials don't stand for 
Prince Charming—at least this girl 
doesn’t think so. We'd say that three 
months of steady dating with a regular 
11 т.м. sign-off indicates she isn’t very 
interested in having the relationship de- 
uclop beyond its present platonic level. 
The “headache” routine is an cas) way 
to avoid denting your ego, as dating 
her has been denting your bank balance. 
Since you prefer this to be a make-or- 
break affair, we think you'd be wise to 
break it off. 


Bre always lighted a girl's ci 
first, regardless of whether I was using 
а match or a lighter. Recently, however, a 
date informed me that when using a 
match I should light my own cigarette 
first so that I, rather than she, would get 
the taste of any sulphur fumes. 1 have 
never heard of this practice. Am I poorly 
informed?—J. R., Rangely, Colorado. 

No, she is. Always light a lady's ciga- 
rette first, regardless of the type of flame. 
When using a match, the smell of sul- 
phur will disappear if you let it bum for 
a second or two before offering it. 


Mice here any measures that can be 
taken to remove the shine from trou- 
ser seats?— J. P. M., Cleveland, Ohio. 

Careful cleaning will reduce the shine, 
but only slightly and temporarily, Nor is 
there any known way to prevent the shine 
that results from normal wear—especially 
with serge, mohair and flat worsteds— 
unless you can manage 10 avoid sitting 
down in them. The best way to eliminate 
the problem of shiny trousers is, we think, 
to give them 10 ihe Salvation Army. 


[| am a 24 old divorcee with a 
5-year-old son whom I am supporting 
while I work my way through college. 
Having no immediate plans for remar- 
riage, I plan to enter secondary teaching: 
after I have completed the requirements 
"s degree in English. My di- 
а common one for women in 
for while I don’t adyocate 
I see no reason why an 
annot enjoy an intimate 
relationship with a of her own 
choosing. My parents, however, insist 
that such a relationship will bring dis- 
honor upon me and, more important, 
cause hardships and emotional disturb- 
ances to my child. Should 1 stick to my 
beliefs and continue to ic as І have in 
the past, or is there a chance that the 


adult female 


But women 
get the 
message. 


FOR MEN: Kent cf London™ Cologne and Afler 
Shave. Also Talc, Deodorant Spray, Soap on a 
Rope and Hair Groom. At fine stores everywhere. 
Made in U.S.A. 
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presence of a male friend might psycho- 
arm my child?—Mrs. J. L. S., 
n Diego, California 
Stick to your beliefs. The imagined 
hardships your parents think your child 
will face are nothing compared with the 
real ones you'll face if you let them force 
you into a Ше of abstinence. As long as 
‘you conduct your affairs sensibly and dis- 
creetly, there is no reason your child 
should be negatively affected by them. 
To the contrary, the presence of а con- 
siderate male who also displays sincere 
interest in and affection for the child is 
likely to have a beneficial rather than a 
harmful effect. 


AMA, girl and I have some friends who 
like to give what they call sitdown 
ners—ones with place cards that show 
people where they're supposed to sit. I 
say this is a lot of nonsense that went 
ind spats and that I 
ht to sit anyplace I 
t this type of party is 
ly acceptable and that I would be 
tting a breach of etiquette if I 
comply. Who's right?—B. B. 
inneapolis, Minnesota. 

She is. If formal sit-down dinners 
bother you so much, then decline the 
invitation. But if you go, the host and 
hostess have the right 10 expect you to 
accept the protocol at such an affair. 


didn’t 


M 


Ё. here a correct time of day to serve 
brandy?—K. C., Syracuse, New York 

No. But taking our cue from the old 
German proverb “Brandy is lead in the 
morning, silver at noon and gold in the 
night,” we prefer ours well after five, 
usually after dinner. 


МҮ/ tar do you do when you've been 
married for three years to the loveliest 
coed on campus and she tells you that 
she would like to take a separate pad for 
а few months and date other fellows? She 
claims that she had an overprotective 
mother who never allowed her to go out 
with boys before coming to college, and 
she feels that many of our minor marital 
difficulties could be solved if she went 
out with other men and learned through 
experience how men and women differ 
generally in their approach to life. Some- 
yt quite bring myself to be 
liberal. What do 1 tell heri—T. W., 
Richmond, Virgin 
Tell her that dating other guys may 
solve some of your minor marital diffi- 
culties, but it is almost certain to create 
major ones. IL is, we think, a fine way to 
destroy the marriage—not repair it. 


M recived an engraved calling card 
from a friend of mine with Р.Р. С. 
scrawled on the bottom of it. What does 
this mean? I've called this friend ас 
home a couple of times, but apparently 


he's moved away and now I'm afraid ГШ 
ever know.—D. W., New York, New 
York. 

That's what he was trying 10 tell you— 
that he's moved away. P. P. c. stands for 
the French pour prendre congé, which 
means “to take one's leave.” It's а form 
used in the diplomatic service to indi- 
cate that the sender is either moving 
or will be out of town for an extended 
period of time. Your very formal friend 
will most likely send you another card 
when he is settled at his new address. 


IMM, fiancée and I recently went shop- 
ping for an engagement ring. We finally 
settled on one that had a beautiful set- 
ting but a rather small diamond, at a 
price that fitted perfectly into our agreed- 
upon premarital budget. The next day a 
lew girls at the office made some sarcas- 
tic remarks, such as, “Lovely setting, 
where's the stone?" and "Does the dia- 
mond come with the last payment?” My 
fiancée took it lightheartedly, but when 
she told me about it, I was sore as hell. 
Is it standard operating procedure for 
girls 10 kid one another this way, or are 
those broads aching for a king-sized put- 
down?—R. S., Dallas, Texas. 

Some girls will always make with the 
meows when one of their own turns 
up sporting a bauble they can only 
dream about. If your girl were wearing 
the Hope Diamond, these same emerald- 
eyed sweethearts would say, "Let's see if 
it will cut glass.” We like your fiancée's 
lighthearted attitude. 


ММ. listening to a sportscar race on 
the radio, I heard repeated references to 
something called a centrifugal rain shield. 
I had a mental image of a wind-rotated 
piece of plexiglass mounted in front of 


the face. Am 1 correct?—T. G., Green- 
ville, South Carolin: 
You have an accurate imagination. 


Centrifugal rain shields are pretty much 
ау you describe them—wind-roiated 
disks of plexiglass, eight or nine inches in 
diameter, mounted on the driver's crash 
helmet in front of his face. The rain 
shields are relatively new to the field of 
sports-car racing, having been developed 
in the last year or so in Europe, where 
it іу common to continue races during 
fairly heavy rain. 


m considering buying a hookah, or 
‘Turkish water pipe. 1 have heard that 
besides water. le to fill the pipe 
ith things like brandies and liqueurs. If 
this is so, what are good bets?—D. W., 
Greenwood, Indiana. 

Although the hookah is designed for 
water, it can, indeed, be filled with any 
beverage at all. Many devotees of the 
hookah do use a spot of brandy mixed 
with the waler to impart a rich flavor 
to their smoke. Any hind will do, but we 


suggest you don't waste your V.S. O. P. 
or good cognac; stick, instead, to an in- 
expensive variety, which will do the job 
nicely. 


МІ, age is 22, my faith Jewish and 
I've been dating a Protestant girl for 
four years. We plan to be married within 
the year, and she will convert to Judaism 
as soon as the ring's on her finger. Her 
family is delighted by the coming event, 
but my parents have vowed they never 
will accept her—even if she docs convert, 

rthermore, they've threatencd to 
own me. What baffles me is, my folks are 
not from the Old Country. They are 
third-generation Americans, and опе 
would think they'd learned to be tolerant 
and respectful of the beliefs of others. 
Valuing their love, and not wishing to 
cause а rupture in my relations with 
them, 1 have begun to wonder whether 
my marrying this girl is the right thing. 
What do you ѕау?—Т. L. F., Atlanta, 
Georgia. 

As you probably know, many immi- 
grant. Jews used to "sit shibah" (a week's 
mourning for the dead) when ап off- 
spring married outside the faith. Assimila- 
tive patterns in this country have altered 
the restrictive attitude of тапу Jews 
toward intermarriage in recent years, how- 
ever, Unfortunately, your parents’ views 
are more a product of the Old World 
than the New. Faced with this kind of 
dilemma, you must decide which means 
more to you: your intended wife or your 
family. Since we think an individual 
should choose a mate for himself (or her- 
self) rather than for his family, our 
advice would be to go ahead and marry 
the girl—having made quite certain, of 
course, that you teally do love her and 
aren't. actually contemplating marriage 
because your parents disapprove (in а 
subconscious attempt to exert your inde- 
pendence). If your parents are reasonable 
people, there is an excellent chance that 
given time, they will come around and 
eventually accept your wife as a member 
of the family. But if you do proceed with 
your wedding plans, you should do so 
with the full knowledge that it may mean 
а complete, permanent break with your 
parents, and never allow yourself to blame 
your wife for this family discord later. 
Considering all this, if you truly love 
the girl, we think you'd be foolish to give 
her up. 


All reasonable questions—from fash- 
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and ctiquette 
will be personally answered if the 
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 232 F. Ohio 
Street, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The most 
provocative, pertinent queries will be 
presented on these pages each month. 
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W VA 
p WY. Climb into the Crow's nest & look ahead 
| to drinking pleasure. Straight, 
mixed or fancied-up, this is America’s 
favorite Bourbon & you'll know why 
from your first sip ahoy! Historic 
smoothness, yes. But also a 
memorable deliciousness that perks 
up every drink. So, yo-ho-ho & 
make it Crow. Those who know, 


call for OLD CROW 


Famous, Smooth, Mellow 
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Sansabelt Slacks in the Young Man's Mood 
to $30. Made by people who care for people 


+ who саге 


the most talked about idea in men’s slacks in years 


Inside the waistband of Sansabelt Slacks you'll find a unique, patented idea. A 
triple-stretch elastic fabric that guarantees a kind of comfort and fit you never 
enjoyed before. 

The result of Sansabelt’s ability to fit you so easily . . . so comfortably . . . so well, 
is a “look.” Sansabelters naturally call it the Sansabelt Look. It has become the 
most talked about look in men’s slacks in a quarter century. 


for yourself. Try on a pair of elt Slacks! Ask for Sansabelt in a rich x Nd e 
fabric blend of 55% Dacron* polyester/45% wool. Do it today. You'll probably wın DACRO! 


be talking up Sansabelt tomorrow. Jaymar-Ruby Inc., Michigan City, Indiana 


Available a1: ANAHEIM. CARAT * CHICAGO, KAROLL'S - DENVER, ROBERT WILSON CO. - DETROIT & PITTSBURGH, HUCHES.HATCHER SUFFRIN - FRESNO & 
BAKERSFIELD, COFFEES - MIAMI, BARON'S SLACK BAR * MILWAUKEE, SCHMITT-ORLOW * NEW ENGLAND & FLORIDA, KENNEDY'S + NEW YORK, ROGER 
к + PHILADELPHIA, BOYD'S - ST. LOUIS, DOWNS MEN'S SHOPS, INC. - SOUTH BEND, GILBERT'S and morc than 5,00) other fine stores coast to coat 


TII 


© Sonsabelt Slacks licensed by Y. Le Cottier and A.C. Trentesauz of France under US. Pat. 
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PLAYBOY'S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 
BY PATRICK CHASE 


ERE'S coop LIVING and new luxury 
nid the ice fields and tundras of Alaska 
п off-trail escape from the summer 
heat of the city. Places such as Williwaw 
Lodge on secluded Lake Wasilla near 
Anchorage, the Cripple Creek resort just 
outside Fairbanks, Tongass Lodge 
Juneau and rustic Camp Di 
the wilderness area of Mt. McK: 
tional Park all offer a welcome diance to 
cool it along the outer edges of the na- 
tion's frontier. You can try your hand at 
ight swimming parties under a 
bright sun, athletic glacier scrambles, or 
alking everything from giant 
king crab to Kodiak bear. 

No longer a raw frontier, the 49th. 
state cin be quickly reached by plane 
from Seale or Chicago. But even more 
fun than flying there is taking a cruise 
by ship up the icedotted Inland Pas 
sage. It’s a fourday voyage from Van- 
couver north to ncs. Опсе there, 
don't fail to fly to Paradise Cove, where 
the icebergs break off Rainbow Glacier 
on the mountainside high above. Over 
at the Hotel Halsingland 
koot to sample its famed smor- 
| you can continue overland 
сесаррей ranges and high tundra 
meadows, past glaciers and then on 
through the lush Matanuska Valley farm- 
land until you get to Anchorage. 

For dedicated anglers, there's а com- 
fortable excursion to Brooks River Camp 
the famed National Monu- 
ment on the Alaska Peninsula, where the 
salmon and trout never stop running. 
From this Brooks River fishing spot, you 
ro to the wilde: in buses. 
rolling to the brink of the spe 
Valley of Ten Thousand Smokes. 

A growing demand for exc 


ess arca 


tions throughout the northern w 
of Alaska and Canada. "Typical of these 
posh polar resorts is Branson's Cameron 
Lodge on Great Bear Lake in the 
a Arctic. This luxury lodge is 
ase camp for going after the fightingest 
ош of them all—the rare arctic спат, 
which here run up 10 27 pounds. The 
resort's tab of $1000 a week covers every- 
thing from bar bills to Indian guides, 
cluding the flight in by chartered plane 
Irom Edmont 

If your wanderlust lures you still far- 
ther afield to wy the iced delights of Eu- 
rope, make а stop at Jyväskylä, Finland, 
on the northern tip of Lake Päijänne in 
forested hill country casily reached by 
car or train from Helsinki or by hydro- 
foil from Lahti along scenic waterways. 
One of its main charms is that the modern 


pac 


Institute of Pedagogics there attracts 
some 2000 students—most of them coeds 
—for summer courses each year. There's 
an excellent classical music festival the 
first two weeks of July—and fine fish 
swimming and boating. 

ldylic Ebeltoft, on the east coast of 
id, is a Danish delight not on the 
ard tourist itinerary. Half-timbered 
buildings on winding cobbled streets 
e this а picture-book base for excu- 
sions to prehistoric dolmens and ancient 
castles. The Hvide Hus Hotel on the 
outskirts of town is not only modern but 
widely known for its excellent cuisine. 

In Norway, С cr is one of the 
most scenic fjord villages. Located 
the head of narrow Geiranger Fjord, its 
setting is dra d by great waterfalls 
from the steep mountains on 
le. From nearby Djupvasshytta 
for some tricky but excit- 
k t0 sea 


в, 


Note to golf f. You can play 
more hours of the day in Scandinavia, 
with an assist from the midnight sun, 
than anywhere else in the world. There 
are 115 courses dotted around the four 
countries, One of the plushest is at the 
Swedish coastal resort of Båstad. 

un is пом officially 
GA ма America. The bi 
igest of the 
n ski centers is the 10.000- 
n resort of Portillo. Lile 
ven: 


su 


tions up to 560 aytime 
te ures often run into the 708 in 
brilliant sun, so not everybody will want 
to spend all his time on the resort's 18 
ski slopes served by five chair lifts. The 
hotel's broad terraces fronting on three- 
mile-long Inca Lake are popular for sun- 
bathing after a dip in the hotel's heated 
a turn on the icesk: 

1 hours being what 
n on afternoon tea at five, 
d dinner not before 
0 or 10—followed by dancing until 
two or three in the morning in one of the 
hotel's several smart boite: 

Other resorts in the spectacular Chilean 
: „ notably Temuco close by 
the slope: айпа Volcano and Osorno 
on the lesser slopes of Antillanca, offer 

Imost year round. One of the 


slalom run from the rim of the volcano. 

a full eight miles down to the base. 
For further information on any of the 

above, write to Playboy Reader Serv- 

te, 232 E. Ohio Si., Chicago, HL. 60611. [v ] 


Put diamonds 
on her wrist. 
It’s alot less 
drastic than 
putting one 
on her finger. 


The Croton 
Diamond Cynthia, 
$125. 

And you're 
getting away 
cheap! 


Diamond rings don't keep time. 
Among other reasons, that's why 
you should consider the Diamond 
Cynthia. 

The “other reasons” include 

6 lovely diamonds (full .25 carat 
weight), a 17 jewel Swiss 
movement and a tactful price tag. 


But the grandest thing of all is that 
she'll remember it for a lifetime, 


With norings attached. 


CROTON 


WATCH CO. INC. 


Croton-on-Hucson, NewYork 55 


Act like you've always worn 
a Tropi-Tex (by Worsted-Tex:) 


You'll get used to being a leader 
after a while. 


It's easy. In Worsted-Tex suits so uniquely comfortable we call thern Tropi-Tex. The secret? This lightweight natural shoulder 
suit in a special new poplin fabric made of Dacron* polyester and worsted that keeps coo! and wrinkle-free from morning 
till night. Starting at $69.95. Other Worsted-Tex suits from $79.95. Worsted-Tex, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, N.Y. 10019 


Linings Sanitized® treated for hygienic freshness. 
Prices slightly higher in the West. /*Reg. T.M. Du Pont 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “Ње playboy philosophy" 


SWINGIN' SEMINARIANS 

The following announcement, signed 
by student Garrie Stevens, appeared in a 
recent issue of Flux, the student news 
paper at Boston University School of 
Theology. As one who has been trying 
to encourage а more sympathetic atti- 
tude toward pLaynoy, 1 was heartened 
when I saw this announcement: 


Copies of The Playboy Philoso- 
phy have been placed in the library. 

I will promise not to write Luther 
off as a constipated souse if you will 
promise not to write Hefner off as a 
greedy exploiter. We cannot judge 
the wuth of а man's statements ei- 
ther by his toilet waining or by the 
size of his income. To do so is to 
limit seriously our search for truth. 

The Playboy Philosophy cry: 
lizes the moral code of a large seg- 
ment of our population, not just of 
the “wheel” people, but of the 
thinking; you will be a minister to 
the problems of sexual morality in 
our age of moral upheaval. You 
have a right to know what they're 
thinking; you will be a minister to 
many of them. 


The Rev, David A. Yegerlehner 
Boston, Massachusctis 


ALMA MATER APPLAUSE 
When the first rraywoy editorial ap- 
peared, I assumed that it would be su- 
perficial and little more than a cover for 
the printing of photographs of nude 
women. I have come to respect, however, 
Mr. Hefner's seriousness of purpose as 
well as his scholarship. 1 now applaud 
his editorials. 
Lloyd G. Humphreys, Head 
Department of Psychology 
University of Ilinois 
Urbana, Illinois 
Having received his B.S. in psychol- 
ову (class of *19) from the U. of 1., Hef- 
ner is especially pleased to receive this 
accolade from the esteemed department 
head. 


V.S. SEX LAWS 
My compliments to Hugh Hefner on 
his survey of contemporary sex |; 
In my opinion, Mr. Hefner's series of 
articles will have a significant and bene- 
ficial effect. His editorials are responsible, 
well written and soundly researched; and 


while I do nor agree with all of his con- 
clusions, I cannot help but think that 
publication of this fine series in а peri- 
odical of the quality and wide readership 
of PLaysoy will shed some much-needed 
light on the law's murkiest recesses. 
Although I suppose the classification 
of sex laws in the November Philosophy 
ged as a matter of literary con 
nce, I find it an unfortunate one. 
r example, indecent exposure and as- 
saultive sexual acts such as rape have no 
ential relationship to each other, ei- 
ther medically, legally or in the context 
of society's need for protec 
under the cl 
Offenses.” He 


and 
Sex 
ner includes statutory rape 
and incest, neither of which necessarily 
involves a juvenile (and when they do, 
the juvenile is generally the victim 
rather than the alleged offender). 

You might want to consider adding to 
your series а consideration of sex psycho- 
path statutes. (which can operate most 
oppressively, as in Dittrich vs. Brown 
County, Supreme Court of Minnesota, 
1913, 9 NW2d 510, in which a man was 
committed on the testimony of his wife 
that he made excessive sexual demands 
on her and engaged in masturbation, al- 
though he had never been convicted of, 
or even charged with, а sex offense, and 
although his wife was at the time of her 
testimony suing him for divorce: and be- 
Cause the looseness of wording of state 
statutes offers excellent. possibilities for 
extortion); miscegenation laws (which 
often. provide horrendous penalties in 
cases of interracial marriage or cohabita- 
tion); and rhe whole area of censorship. 
of allegedly "obscene" and “prurient” 
literature (ACLU recently reported а 
comment in the Houston Chronicle, at 
tribured to a locul Birch Society member 
who had objected to a life of Plato in a 
schoolbook: “I haven't read Plato in a 
long time, but he talks about free love 
and communal living and such... . 1 
can't help but believe that this is one 
reason we have so many sex maniacs 
walking around."). 

Richard C. Allen, Director 
Institute of Law, Psychiatry 
and Criminology 
George Washington University 
Washington, D. C. 

The outline m the November install- 
ment of “The Playboy Philosophy” was 
not intended as а 


asification “Juve: 


sociological or 


Now you can drop 
these names 


Parfums Corday 
presents unbreakable 
travel atomizers 


Just in time for cruising the 
Greek Islands or sunning in 
Spain, Corday presents the 
sophisticated fragrance of 
FAME and the seductive 
aura of POSSESSION.. .in 
sleek Eau de Corday Travel 
Atomizers of unbreakable 
go-anywhere plastic. 


Available in Canada. Fine perfumes 

imported from France. Other fra- 

grance products blended in USA 

with domestic and imported essences. 
© 1966, Parfums Corday, Inc. 
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slatutory classification of sex offenses; it 
was а list of the subjects to be covered in 
forthcoming installments with the order 
dictated, as you surmise, primarily for 
literary convenience. Exhibitionism and 
таре will be covered in conjunction 
with each other precisely because they 
are psychological opposites—rather than 
closely related forms of behavior, as 
many persons assume. Statutory rape, 
incest and juvenile delinquency will be 
discussed together, because they are all 
primarily related to sex offenses involv- 
ing minors. 

In this issue, Hefner considers histor- 
ical and contemporary approaches to the 
problem of prostitution; in subsequent 
installments of "Philosophy? he will 
offer conclusions on. society's legislative 
attempts (о suppress both heterosexual 
and homosexual sodomy. 


І believe that sex practices between 
consenting adults cannot be effectively 
regulated by law, so I am in general 
agreement with Mr. Hefner's condu- 
sions in recent installments of The Play- 
boy Philosophy 
Î am very much interested in sex legis- 
lation, since 1 happen to be chairman of 
a state bar committee to revise the penal 
laws of Texas. We shall, in general, take 
the Model Penal Code and the fairly re 
cent Ilinois Code as starting points for 
the discussions that we will have leading 
up to the final code that we will propose 
to the Texas legislatur 
І must say that 1 am not in agreement 
with what is being said by some sociolo- 
gists and psychologists about promiscuous 
ng a matter of 
mily is a very im- 
our society, and it is in 
mily that children grow up and de- 
velop habits of living. I consider it im- 
moral to do that which undermines an 
important social institution, and I be- 
lieve that large-scale sexual intercourse 
out of wedlock would tend to under- 
е the family unit and could be a 
very serious problem. Although I don't 
believe that this can be regulated by so- 
ciety, there may be some point to the no- 
tion that the mere condemnation of 
such ас by the law, even though largely 
unenforced, has a psychological effect on 
the practices of people. 
Page Keeton, Dean 
The University of Texas 
School of Law 
Austin, Texas 
We are pleased to learn that you will 
be in a position to help formulate a more 
enlightened set of sex laws for Texas, 
and we hope thai your new penal-law 
provisions will reflect not only the recom- 
mendations of the Model Penal Code of 
the A. L. L and the revised Illinois Penal 
Code, but the recent draft of the Asso- 
ciation Internationale de Droit Pénal 
al its Hague meeting (1961). This 


sexual 


conference, of some 600 professionals in 
the field of criminal law, adopted resolu- 
lions concerning fornication, birth con- 
trol, abortion and homosexuality almost 
identical with the recommendations of 
“The Playboy Philosophy.” We would 
be happy to send you copies of both the 
Hague document and the “Philosophy” 
upon request. 

We agree that sexual promiscuity is 
generally destructive to marriage and the 
family, and that this should be a matter 
of serious social concern, But we are 
equally convinced thal attempts to sup- 
press private sexual behavior by govern- 
mental edict are worse than ineffective— 
they have a significantly harmful influ- 
ence on society, just as national Prohibi- 
tion did. Those laws that are universally 
flouted by the otherwise law-abiding 
members of society create а disrespect 
and disregard for all forms of law and 
order. In addition, the occasional, neces- 
sarily capricious application of such stat- 
utes is unjust, frequently creating more 
hurt and havoc than the allegedly anti- 
social acts they are designed to discour- 
age. We believe, and would be happy to 
discuss this with you further, that the 
sanctions of personal morality ате far 
more effective than unenforced and 
unenforceable laws, 


WHERE'S THE ACTION? 

The Philosophy in your December is- 
sue alone justified the 12-shilling expend- 
iture, bur one thing seems to be missing 
in your crusade—action. 

PLAYBOY has no monopoly on new 
ideas in the areas of rational thinking 
and individual freedom. (Even the 
House of Lords has begun processing a 
bill to legalize "some" abortions. That 
alone indicates the antiquity of the 
idea.) But what rrAvBo does have, inter 
alia, is a vast audience, funds and an un- 
paralleled opportunity to be instrumental 
in achieving great reforms and over- 
coming ancient, superstitious traditions 
that have haunted men, women and 
children through the ages, even up to 
the most democratic, progressive and 
affluent civilization the world has ever 
known—the United States, of course. 

A few organizations (such as the 
NAACP and ACLU) and individuals 
with courage (such as Madalyn Murray) 
find the power and intellect of the Su- 
preme Court an invaluable protector of 
liberty and democracy, provided the liti- 


gants can afford the hard cash. But a lot 
of people get the impression that your 
the 


Editor-Publisher-reformer embodies 
epitome of hypocrisy by lying a 
his mansion, when he could be fir 
a legal stall and some First Amendment 
litigation, His opportunity to be а great 
reformer lies in action more than words, 
but where's the action? Others, with 
sufficient funds, bear the burden, Hefner 


only writes about what a lot of people 
already think. He's probably not reach- 
g the Bible Belt very much, either. 
An abortion case, a fornication case, a 
sodomy case, an adultery case may well 
fall on receptive ears in the Supreme 
Court, but few can afford it. Its my 
guess that PLAYBOY could soften up the 
public, the legal profession and the 
court on those issues if Hefner dropped 
his hypocrisy and set up a legal staff 
The NAACP took Brown vs. Board of 
Education to the Court, and a brave doc 
tor fought his unenlightened мате for 
almost 20 years before Griswold us. 
Conn. was decided, but those only 


cracked the door. (I mentioned Brown 
because people talked about segregation 
for such a long time before any “action 
took place. 


The analogy to Hefner's ap- 


terest of in- 
pears to be a credo 
of pLavuoy, but does this credo contain 
the proviso thar such thinking must not 
disturb praysoy’s bank account? 
R. Lucas, Esq. 
Faculty of Law 
Glasgow University 
Glasgow, Scotland. 
The Playboy Foundation was founded 
а few months ago for precisely the pur- 
pose advocated in your letter: to turn 
words into action, by working for the 
social and legal reforms advocated in 
“The Playboy Philosophy." The major- 
ity of the money for the Foundation will 
come from viavnoy, and from Hugh 
Hefner, personally, but readers wishing 
to participate may do so by sending a 
check or money order to: The Playboy 
Foundation, 232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago, 
Illinois 60611. 


PLAYBOY FOUNDATION 

Here is my first contribution to the 
Playboy Foundation. Thanks for an op- 
portunity to do something tangible to 
help. 


David 1. Kelley 
San Diego, California 


Please accept the enclosed nominal 
contribution to the Playboy Foundation 
until the time when my budget will per 
mit a larger one. 

“Those wishing to contribute to . . . 
future projects inspired by the basic pr 
cepts of The Playboy Philosophy . . .” is 
the phrase that especially appealed to 
me. Lead on, PLAYBOY! 

Adam Foster 
Schiller Ра 


‚ Ilinois 


Please accept the enclosed check as my 
first contribution to the Playboy Foun- 
dation. I wish I could send more, but I 
am sure that my contribution will be 
put to good use. The task you аге setting. 


£6 Preof Blended Scotch Whisky * Tha Paddington Corporation, New York 20. К.Ү, 


ding discovery. Treas 
shipped by the two-cen- 


The green bottle with the red J&B on the 
label; that's the one that pours more ured J&B Rare 
pleasure, the one whose flavour bespeaks turics-old house of Justerini & Brooks 
the happy blending of many noble scotch which numbered C 
whiskies. Compare J&B Rare. You will its many patrons. 


Pours More 
Pleasure 


i Copperfield. All 3, only 31 post 

paid. Write P.O. Box 180, Clillside Park, 

New Jersey 07010, Department. CP. 
(Limited te Continental 


Handsome, hard:cover editions: A 7 
tmas Carol, А Tale of Two Cities, Ye ee 


where egal) 
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one, but it is extremely essentia 
be undertaken. 

As long as ignorant people are in a 
position to impose their views on others, 
our task will be incomplete. 

I note with great pleasure the release 
from prison of Donn Caldwell. The fact 
that he was incarcerated in the first 
place is ample cause for indignation and 
is ап act that cannot be justified. 

Walter D. Himmel 
University of Pennsylva 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvat 


It is truly exhilarating to hear of the 
Playboy Foundation. Nothing would 
more move my soul than to read in some 
future news article: “Doe, who claims 
that he is being tried for a ridiculous 
crime, has appealed to, and is receiving 
aid from, the Playboy Foundation.” 

John Parker 
Portland, Oregon 


Enclosed is а small check 
wibution to the Playboy Fo: 
More, and more substantial, contribu- 
tions will be made in the future. 

A check is also being sent to Madalyn 
Murray's attorneys. Thank you for sup- 
porting her for the sake of us all. 

Robert G. Holimann 
Miami, Florida 


1 ат enclosing a check that was origi 
nally sent to me in one of the letters of 
encouragement from your readers, after 
the publication of my prison correspond 
ence іп The Playboy Forum (“А ‘Sex OF 
lender Speaks" June 1965) I would 
like the money (o go to the Playboy 
Foundation. 1 just wish I could make it 
more. 

In the past few days, I've be 
ing the mail that was written to me while 
still an inmate at West Virginia State 
Penitentiary last summer, because most 
of it was withheld until after the court 
ordered my release in November. 7 
аге well over 200 letters—all dated Ma 
or Junc—from every part of the Uni 
States, as well as from London, England; 
Nice, France; Aerdenhout, Hol 
Istanbul, Turk 
ich, Switzerland; and several cities in 
Canada, And every one is sympathetic 
there isn't a harsh or unfriendly word 
in any of them. 

І just wish that there was some way 
that І could convey how much your sup- 
port, and the support of your readers, 
has meant to me, and 10 my parents, in 
my darkest hour. I will be grateful to 
LAyBoy for the rest of my life. That's 
giving something to the Playboy 
Foundation right away is important to 
me. I want to feel directly involved in 
whatever worthwhile cause, or challenge, 


n rcad- 


or work, the Foundation takes оп next. 
Donn Caldwell 
Moundsville, West Virginia 
The complete story of the Donn Cald- 
well case—his arrest, trial, conviction, 
imprisonment, and eventual velease— 
will be told for the first time in a forth- 
coming installment of “The Playboy 
Philosophy.” 


A MOTHER'S THANKS 
Ple 
that you have done for my son Donn. 
You were the first to print his side of 
the case, 
опе was against him, and 1 will be cter- 
nally grateful for the part you played 
in helping to set him free. God bless you. 
Mrs. Victor D. Caldwell 
Moundsville, West Virginia 


ept a mother’s thanks fo 


t a me when nearly every- 


SEPARATION OF CHURCH AND STATE 

I have been requested to write an arti- 
cle about The Playboy Philosophy for 
the local diocesan newspaper. During 
my research. I have encountered. ап i 
portant point on which I feel impelled 
10 comment. 

The last paragraph of the 24th install- 
ment of The Playboy Philosophy implies 
that the constitutional doctrine of sepa 
ration of church and state declares that 
¢ church is 10 have no political voice 
t in the nation’s life whatsoever. 
ly this is not wue! It is my under- 
standing that this cons 
has to do with м 
can do in terms of initiating religious 
practices or beliefs. If the church (or 
churches), organized as voluntary asso 
ciations of individuals, can so manipu- 
late the levers of political power to 
achieve legislation to serve their inter- 
ests, they are doing noth 
ising their constitutional rights. It 
would appear to me to be obvious that 
all special-interest groups engage in legi 
lative lobbying to promote their own i 
terests. If it is wrong for the church to do 
this, then it is wrong lor the A. F. of Le 
C.1.O., Ford Motor Co., or any other 
special-interest group. If any of us dis- 
agree with what the Catholic Welfare 


the Government 


exei 


Comm ble to 
New York (l 1 
them), then it is our respon 


хе politically and to enter into the 
[ray of the political struggle lor power. 


The Rev. Arthur L. Sargent 
Episcopal Chap! 
North 1 crsity and 


as Woman's Unive 
ton, Texa 

What Hefner wrote, as the concluding 
paragraph of the December “Philosophy 
—“$исһ is the status of enlightened se: 
legislation, and the separation of church 
and state, in the U. today.”—was а 
reference to the codification of religious 
os, which 


ity 


morality in our secular sex lau 


is a violation of the Constitution. 

The constitutional doctrine of separa- 
tion of church and state was ап impor- 
tant innovation of American democracy 
—distinguishing it from European tradi 
tion and the evils that have historically 
accrued when clerical and secular powers 
were joined. It was a matter of such im- 
portance that our founding fathers made 
this the very fost right in the Bill of 
Rights. For as James Madison wrote, 
“Who docs not see that the same author 
ity which can establish Christianity, in 
exclusion of all other religions, may 
establish with the same ease апу par- 
ticular sect of Christians, іп exclusion 
of all other sects?” 

You are correct in your observation 
that the U.S. Constitution's church-state 
doctrine prohibits the Government from 
“initiating religious practices or belie 
—er from intervening in the free exer 
cise thereof. This doeswt mean that the 
church is to have no political voice or 
influence in the secular affairs of so 
ciety. Bul it does mean that while other 
“special-interest groups engage in legis 
lative lobbying to promote their own 
interests,” lhe First Amendment pro- 
hibits the passage of any law specifically 
intended to serw the interests of re- 
ligion; and the church that attempts to 
promote its particular beliefs or prac 
lices through legislation is guilty of 
flouting the Constitution and йз pro- 
tection of our religious freedom. 


UNENFORCEABLE LAWS 
Hurray for Hugh Hefner! I finally got 
round to reading the November and 
December installments of The Playboy 
Philosophy, and 1 heartily approve them. 
There а ions to the 
problem, and there is no single, sim- 
ple and easy solution. Solutions must be 
worked out by society, the Church and 
individuals. It at least possible that 
the solution will be a continuously 
evolving one and never become fixed. As 
I see it, government has very little place 
in the matter. The presence on the stat- 
ute books of such laws as those cited by 
Hefner that were recently c 
in New York constitute part of the hypoc- 
risy of American society and of many 
Christians. They serve as ipso facto 
prool of American “virtue,” leaving the 
individual fee to act as he jolly well 


sex 


ied over 


attested by the statutes. 
Another facet of this matter goes f 
beyond the sex problem, though it cer- 
tainly applies there, too. 1 refer to the 
very human wait of laziness. When cou- 
pled with a related trait—a failure to 
exercise one's imagination—this takes 
shape as an attitude that any ill of soci- 
у can be cured by the passage of sui 
able legislation. It is much easier to pass 


Make ft. 


International Surfing stars make it with Catalina. Mike Doyle, number one in Surfer 
Magazine's reader poll, right, wears the '"Waimea;' Australia's Queensland 
Champion Ken Adler, left, wears “Ole Verde;' and Robert August, one of 
California's best, center, wears ‘‘Surf Beach!’ The best from the 

originators of authentic Surfer" jackets and trunks. All of 100% Du Pont Nylon. 
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Whenever you 
weara tie your socks 


| should come оуег the calf. 

| And stay there. Without tugging. 

| Whenever you sit down, sock (not leg) 

should be showing. 

| Ban-Lon* O. T. С? (over-the-calf) hose. 
y Fresh and different in design and color. 
| Never fall down on the job. 

Socks with the “Silken Touch,’ in 

80% nylon, 20% silk. E 
Regular fits men up to 6 ft. Tall, e 
| men over 6 ft. $2.00. Er 
Another fine product of 8, Kayser Roth. 


terwoven 


"The greatest name in socks 
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the buck by passing a law than it is to 
study a matter exhaustively and then 
seek a cure by a fundamental approach. 
This has long been wue in the area 
of racial integration. Although racial- 
equality Jaws have been on the books of 
many states for years, they have failed 10 
accomplish racial equality, for the good 
reason that peoples auitudes are not 
changed by the mere passage. of laws. If 
large minority in a society docs not 
nd to obey a particular law, then it 
g it. This makes 
the Jaw worse than useless for it gets 
these people into the habit of disobeying 
law, and breeds a disrespect for the insti- 
tution of law itself, а very dangerous 
wait, indeed. 


In the meantime, 1 think Hugh Hef- 


on the right track. I hope that, 
somehow, he can stimulate enough inter- 
est in legislative reform in sexual matters 
that the people will apply the necessary 
pressures to their legislators 10 accom- 
plish it. 


ner 


The Rev. Moss Armistead 
St. Barnabas! Episcopal Church 
Florissant, Missouri 

While we appreciate your approval of 
Hefner's editorial position оп govern- 
ment interference in matters of private 
morality, we don't agree that civil rights 
legislation is even remotely related. In 
the attempted suppression of consensual 
activity, the Citizen's constitutional 
rights are violated by an unwarranted 
invasion of privacy, without any harm 
having been done to the other members 
of our secular society: in civil rights legis- 
lation, the citizen's constitutional rights 
are protected against violation—either 
by his fellow citizens, or by the state. 

What makes our irrational sex laws 
unenforceable isn't just a matter of how 
many individuals approve, or disap- 
prove, of them; more important is the 
fact that they are concerned with con- 
sensual behavior, so a “crime” is com- 
mitted without the existence of a victim, 
and there is customarily no complainant 
to bring the activity to the attention of 
the authorities. This is not true in the 
case of civil rights legislation. 

While "people's attitudes are not 
changed by the mere passage of laws,” 
the yecent passage of civil rights legi: 
Tation wasn't. intended to alter “atti- 
tudes’; it was enacted to assure equal 
economic, educational, social and politi- 
cal opportunity—without which, the 
Negro could never hope to overcome the 
burden of racial prejudice. 


ENTRAPMENT IN NEW ORLEANS 

In a recent issue you stated that 
a fundamental principle of U.S. 
that no conviction can be secured on the 
of an arrest resulting from a situ: 
tion to which police officals deliberately 
ice an otherwise innocent citizen into 
ng the law." 


If this is so, then perhaps some of your 
attention can and should be given to a 
sick and vicious situation that exists 
New Orleans. 

Every day of the week undercover po- 
licemen spend long hours (and the 
payers’ money) enticing men and women 
to have sexual relations with them. They 
approach these persons in bars and 
clubs, buy them drinks, invite them to 
hotel rooms they have rented and, in the 
case of the women, offer them money to 
commit a sexual act. 

These people ате then hauled into the 
criminal courts and charged with 
tempted crime inst nature" or “offer- 
ing to commit prostitution." 

The wagedy, of course, is that the so- 
called "crime" is never committed. 
(Well, almost never—but then the police- 
man's word is always accepted by the 
judge.) 

Yet these people, who have been en- 
ticed and finagled into situations by po- 
Ticemen, are subjected to public ridicule, 
loss of their jobs, family embarrassment, 
exorbitant legal fees, fines and, in m 
cases. prison sentences. 

Needless to say, the unleas 
squad of "crimebusters" against 
public has had the inevitable side effects 
—persecution, blackmail and police cor- 
ruption in the form of payolls. 

Is the “fundamental principle of U. S. 
w" 1o which you referred being 
violated? 


(Name withheld by req 
Sew Orleans, Louisi: 

The law-enforcement practices you 
describe in New Orleans are common in 
many major cities across the country. En- 
trapment by a police officer is i llegal, and 
сап serve as the defense in a criminal 
prosecution. However, the line between 
entrapment, where the crime is actually 
provoked by the officer, and. the situation 
where the officer simply makes himself 
available for the offense, which the de- 
fendant then offers 10 commit, is a fine 
one, 

The problem is further complicated by 
the fact that, in most of these cases, there 
are no substantiating witnesses to the 
circumstances surrounding the alleged 
solicitation; the court is faced with the 
frequently conflicting testimony of the 
arresting officer and the defendant, and 
must reach a decision on the basis of whom 
й chooses to believe. The court rarely 
favors the defendant in such a situation, 
although there are numerous cases on 
record where evidence has subsequently 
come to light proving the testimony of 
the arresting officer was false The use of 
entrapment and other illegal police pro- 
cedures will be discussed in detail in the 
next installment of “The Playboy Phi- 
losophy,” relating to prostitution; and, 
in a later installment, relating to “crimes 
against nature.” 


est) 


EASY ABORTION 
Obviously Miss 


nelle Lindsey, who 
wrote the letter titled “The Pain of 
Abortion,” the December Forum, 
took her friends to the wrong doctor. 1 
have been unfortunate enough to have 
undergone three abortions in the last 
two years, but the conditions were quite 
different from those described by Miss 
Lindsey. There was until recently, as 
many of us know, a doctor in Pennsylva- 
nia who, following the death of his 19- 
year-old daughter at the hands of an 
abortion butcher, decided to set up a 
clinic solely for performing abortions. 
He performed at least six operations a 
day, every day, and there was ofte 
sixtocightweck waiting period 
appointments. 

1 was terribly nervous the first time I 
went to Pennsylvania. I arrived in the 
afternoon and was shown to a room that 
was luxurious, clean and comfortable. 
The assistant brought me what I wanted 
to cat and I sta ic all night, 
in case there might be pain from the in- 
jection given me to cause dilation, In 
the morning, I was taken to the operat- 
ag room, given an anesthetic, and after 
ward taken back to my room to recover. 
I had no pain, and I didn't see the knife, 
clamp or scalpel. I felt a bit ill from the 
antibiotic shots, but otherwise I felt 
great. I left an hour later with about 
seven packets of pills for any irregulavit 
I might have. АШ this cost only $100, 
although I was prepared to pay $1000. 
This was, I'm sure, less than those unfor- 
tunate girls paid in Mexico. 

Darrell Thomas 
London, England 


a 
for 


SOCIOLOGICAL CRITIQUE 

1 was reading the Playboy Advisor sec- 
tion of your January issue when 1 came 
upon the following quotation from so- 
ciologist Ira Reis 


There is much scientific evidence 
which indicates the female sex drive 
(that which is inborn) is not by na- 
ture significantly less than the male's 
sex drive. It seems clear that, if so 
trained, women would have as much 
desire for sexual intercourse as men 
do, and that whatever innate differ- 
ences exist are quite capable of 
modification. Even with the present 
unequal training, there are many 
women highly desirous of sexual 
activity. 


1 сап only say that I was appalled. 
This appears to be the final reduction 10 
absurdity of the proposition that men 
nd women аге really just the same, that 
only the "package" is different. I would 
like to know what scientific evidence Mr 
Reiss writes of. I am not even sure, at 
their present level of development, that 
sociology and psychology can be consid- 
cred sciences, 

We in America are now in the slow 
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and painful process of altering or dis- 
cuding the medicval public sexual 
ndards that have confused and sad- 
dened the lives of so many people for so 
mitny years. Are we going to free our- 
selves of thee old myths only to encum- 
ber ourselves with new ones? 

In my opinion, men and women are 
not at all alike in their sexuality. The 
differences are not just in the “package.” 
but are inherent in the natures of the 
sexes. According to Profesor Everett 
Millard, in his fine book The Hygiene 
of Marriage, the male sex drive is ex- 
tremely strong, direct and specific. It is 
seldom entirely dormant, it can bc 
aroused by very slight and extremely 
varied stimuli, and iis object is to come 
close to the desired person, to examine 
her visually, to touch and fondle her 
and ultimately to have intercourse with 
her. The female sex drive, by contrast, is 
not nearly so direct or specific as the 
male, particularly in young women and 
adolescents. "The female ses drive in 
these age groups manifests itself as а 
diffuse, romantic yearning, mot particu- 
larly concerned with the act of inter- 
course, and not neatly as easily aroused 
by minor stimuli as is the male. 

My own observation, reinforced by the 
ions of a number of psychologists, 
is that most young girls and women who 
indulge in premarital intercourse do so 
out of curiosity, or desire to please their 
partners, or as an act of defiance of their 
parents, and. пог necessarily because they 
are overwhelmed by sexual desire. The 
male, on the other hand, is not generally 
out to discover anything, or to defy any- 
one; he simply has a terrible need and 


drive toward sexual ain- 
ly, the innate behavior of human beings 
сап be considerably modified by cultural 


training, but by ргдүһүз own thesis 
(with which I agree entirely), the anti- 
sexual attitudes of American socicty have 
not succeeded in altering radically the 
private sexual behavior of men, but have 
only succeeded in making them feel 
guilty about it. 


Edward E. Fellin 
Evanston, Illinois 


SOCIOLOGIST'S REBUTTAL 

Thank you for the opportunity of 
replying to Mr. Fellin's letter. He seems 
basically to take issue with the thesis 
at women and men have sex drives 
born) that are similar enough in 
strength that both sexes can be raised to 
equally desire sexual relations. 

The evidence for this thesis comes first 
from stuclies of other societies. We know, 
for example, that the Trobriand Island 
females start having intercourse between 
the ages of 6 and 8 and the males be- 
tween the ages of 10 and 12. The female 
shows a sexual interest that rivals that of 
the male. Now, since there is no reason 
to suspect that the Trobriand female 
is physiologically different from other 


females, we may conclude that ich 
equality of sex interest could be de- 
veloped among females in general, and, 
therefore, whatever innate differences 
there are do not seem unalterable. 

In our own society, Kinsey found ap- 
proximately one third of his female sam- 
ple equal in sexual interests to the males. 
Again, there is no indication that this 
one third is physiologically different from 
the other females, so we may again assume 
that the possibility is present of training 
les to equal males in sexual interest. 
mate sex drives were radically differ- 
cnt, such cquality would not be so oft 
achieved. Although. Kinsey did make 
exhaustive search for physiological differ- 
ences between males and females, he 
found little in the way of important dis- 
ities that would explain their differ- 
ental interest in sexual matters. The 
cultural trends of the 20th Century in 
America have led to greater female sex 
terest and activity, and surely few 
would argue that this is caused by any 
physiological changes in the American 
female. 

Мт. Fellin raises the question of why 
females have been more inhibited by our 
ing than males. This is 
quite casily answered. The reason is that 
our cultural waining is based on a dou- 
ble standard and aims at inhibiting fe- 
males more than males. Our Western 
culture was shaped largely by males and 
reflects this fact in the same way the 
Southern culture reflects the dominance 
of whites, In fact, it is rather amazing 
that there is as much similarity in sex 
interests between the sexes as there is, in 
view of our historical double standard. 

Mr. Fellin's quote from Professor М! 
lard is а reasonably accurate description 
of the sex roles in some major segments 
of our society today. It is hardly a state- 
ment about innate sexual differences. 
Mr. Fellin would rest more casily if he 
would realize that 1 am nol saying that 
there аге no male-female sexual differ- 
ences. Rather, I am merely saying that 
the differences in innate sex drive seem 
rather small, for we often find women 
who cqual m our own double- 
standard society, and we find them 
even more frequently in some other soci- 
ctics. I would freely admit that there are 
other differences in the sexual roles of 
ales and. females in our own society as 
well most others. In short, I am talk- 
ing here of but one aspect of the total 
sociosexual role of males and females. 

Finally, I think it is curious that Mr. 
Fel doubts the scientific status of the 
social sciences, and then proceeds to 
quote psychologists and refer to social 
scientific findings to support his view. IE 
we cannot be scientific about these mat- 
ters, then we will be reduced to regard- 
ing sex purely as a matter of personal 
taste and as something that cannot be 
objectively and empirically studied. I 
doubt if Mr. Fellin would accept this, 


for he scems convinced that his view is 
more than just an expression of private 
taste, but rather he thinks it is in line 
with some sort of factual reality about 
human sexual behavior and attitudes. 
Science is basically the use of experimen- 
tation and observation to develop theo- 
ries that will explain the phenome 
studied. We, in social science, have Бе 
doing just that, and much of the 
lightenment" on sexual matters results 
from the social-scientific study of human 
sexual behavior. Granted that ours is 
young science and not nearly as pre 
science as physics, but we must remem- 
ber that 17th Century physics was not as 
exact a science as 20th Century physics. 
One does not condemn a child because. 
he is not an adult. It is better to investi- 
gate whether the child has within him 
the makings of an adult. 

Tra L. Reiss 

Professor of Sociology 

and Anthropology 
The University of Towa 
Iowa City, Iowa 


THE HURT OF ADULTERY 

Your crusade for freedom to practice 
unorthodox sexual expressions in pi 
vate is well-taken but self-evident. When 
you encourage extramarital adventures, 
why not be charitable enough to know 
and state the implications of your easy 
advice? 

As a schoolteacher I see confused chil- 
dren every day who follow a consistent 
pattern of behavior. This hostile, defea 
ist, selfdamning and socially patholo; 
cal behavior is exhibited primarily by 
children who are bred 
By “broken homes, 
where one of the 


sults. This “play” is the caus 
angry words and a generally bitter home 
environment 
Children from such homes are warped 
—just as much as if they lived in puritan- 
ical homes. 
lt is a sick, not a healthy, marriage 
that leads one spouse to escape from the 
other to either new, exotic experiences 
or the warming lap of a sexually com- 
forting geisha-type relationship. 
Beverly L. Levenson, M.A. 
Ithaca, New York 
Supporting the right of adults to con- 
duct their own private sex lives as they 
wish is hardly comparable to encouraging 
extramarital adventures, 


THE HELP OF ADULTERY 

Mr. Hefner's intelligent discussions of 
adultery will probably be condemned by 
the general public as a brazen endorse- 
ment of immorality. But my husband 
and I, who are happily marricd and ver 
much in love, can testify th 
stances do exist where mutually accepted 
extramarital sex can be justified. 
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GIFTS 
DESIGNED 
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Perfect gifts for playboys, 

clockwise from one o clock: 

Playboy Coffee Mug, Code No. D16, $2.50 
Playboy Jumbo Lighter, Code No. M32, $20 
Playboy Golf Putter, Code No. M48, 322 
Playboy Bunny Toil Woll Plaque, 

Code No. M4, 215 

Playboy Beer Mug, Code No. D4, 5 


Playboy Card Case fin black only), 
Code No. J16, 37.50 


Playboy Playing Cards (set of 2 decks], 
Code No. M44, 53 


Playboy Money Fold [in olive or black), 
Code No. J100, $5 


Playboy Valet, Code No. W28, 50 


CAUGHT LIVE АТ 
THE PLAYBOY CLUB 


Please use code numbers when ordering. 
Shall we enclose a gift card in your name? 
Send check or money order to: 


PLAYBOY PRODUCTS, Deportment 1-А, 
919 North Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60611 
Keyholders may charge by enclosing key number with order. 
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In our case, there is a psychological 
reason. I had my right leg amputated 
just over а усаг ago, after an accident, 

discovered that my husband 
g rendered suddenly impotent 
by my condition. For the first two years 
of our marriage, while I still had both 
my legs, our sex life was as normal and 
ble as it could possibly have 
been. But when I had the accident 
returned to my husband as a rather gro- 
tesque figure with a leg on one side and 
a homely little stump on the other, 
something in his subconscious rebelled. 
We immediately sought help from our 
doctor. 

My husband's problem is not incura- 
ble, and the doctor he vi 
has high hopes for him. But meanwhile, 
my husband is a normal man with nor- 
mal urges, and i normal 
isfaction with another girl. I, too, still 
m a normal woman with normal sexual 
desires, even though I onc-legged 
now. | have been obliged to obtain sex- 
al fulfillment temporarily from another 
man to whom my ampu 


the day when it will again be my hus 
band who satisfies me. This other man 
understands my problem fully. Neither 
my husband nor I know the identity of 
the other's partner, which is for the best, 
1 believe. 

My husband and I sleep together, of 
course, and repeatedly try to consum- 
. but with no success as yet. Mean- 
while, we look upon our extramarital 
activities as а form of temporary “treat 
ment" which will be terminated the in- 
stant his mental block is eliminated. 

Since the above marital behavior is 
probably considered a hanging offense in 
our unenlightened state, I hope you will 
understand my preference for anonymity. 

(Name and address 
withheld by request) 


MALIGNED MARIJUANA 

I am weary of seeing mariju: 
loged with such mental and рі 
bilitators as amphetamine, barbitur 
morphine, heroin, et al. 

1 am presendy rescaichi 
of marijuana and am beginning to 


the subject 
nd it 


little short of incredible that a person 
cm actually have delusions of “frec 
dom" in a society with such ir 
prohibitions. 


Many of our mores are little more 
than profound evidence of our confu- 
sion. For example—nerve poison and 
body abuser that it is—alcohol fits nicely 
to the Western guilt ethic, with its own 
builtin penance (as do many of our an 
tiquated sexual traditions, which you so 
courageously attack) The price for 
“going on a drunk” is considerable 
exchange for the relatively sloppy and 
ineffectual “high” obtained. The body 


pays back the user the next day and he 
thus, purged of the need for self- 
of course, ap- 
чапа: Besides the fact that 
the euphoria is far greater, опе can lose 
his "rational mind” (which doesn't hap- 
pen with booze) and do so without s 
ous loss of judgment and none of good 
taste. 


C. S. Kent 
Los Angeles, Са 


SOUTHERN STEREOTYPES 
I would like to spea 


little- 
heard-from segment of the much-maligned 


up fo 


Souther population. Contrary to na- 
tional opinion, there are those in the 
South who do not wish to see the Negro 
continue under the burden of prejudice; 
there are these who desire equal justice 
under the law for all citizens; there are 
even Southern police officers who are 
dedicated to the protection of the lives 
and property of all who fall within thei 
jurisdictions, regardless of race, color or 
creed. There are even those minions of 
local authority who put aside their own 
inbred prejudices in favor of an objec 
tive, totally impersonal and fair minis 
tering of justice 

This is not to say that the public's 
outcry should in any way be diminished 
by examples of police brutality, unfair 
and partial criminal proceedings, and 
the continued but isolated program of 
fear advanced by the Ku Klux Klan; 
rather, we must recognize these phenom- 
relics of a rapidly decreasing 
of depraved, hate-filled individ- 


grip on th nagined зире 
keeping the nigger in his [ 

I, personally, do mot wish to be 
thought of as a brutal, slow-witted a 
mal, infested with red for all who do 
not fall under the narrow heading of 
“white Anglo-Saxon Protestants.” This 
probably is an exaggeration of the pre- 
vailing Northern opinion of the South- 
» police officer, but it is hinted at by 
the jibes of a few friends of mine who 
were raised in “Yankee Land.” This u 
dercurrent of distrust and disrespect has 
been generated by a “yellow” press inter- 
ested in circulation and profits. One can- 
not fail to note, however, that this trend 
of thought is also encouraged by the po- 
lice officers who commit these indiscre- 
- To magically 
create an unbiased press would not solve 
the problem; it would only provide a 
clearer picture of the circumstances un- 
der which it exists. 

As a college student working at night 
on а small-town police force, I have had 
the opportunity to observe the unpubli- 
ed and little-known fairness that does 
exist. 

Southerners deeply love the South and 
its traditions. That these traditions 
clude second-class citizenship for Negroes 
is to be deplored; but the people of the 


South are moving, if somewhat slowly, 
toward those goals advanced by most of 
the civil rights advocates throughout this 
country. 

Together, the white and the Negro 
will someday look upon the dilemma of 
the Southern slave with timemellowed 
nostalgia, both realizing that they are of 
two different races and proud of the 
characteristics inherent in both. 

R. M. Taylor, Jt 
field Police Department 
Fairfield, Alabama 


Iam a Southerner and am proud of it, 
but I am thankful that 1 do not hold the 
views expressed by The Rev. Floyd Cari- 
wright in the November Forum. 

I thought your reply to his letter was 
brilliantly writen, and your views for 
equality should be admired by every 
compassionate, concerned. American. 

Just as the Negroes cannot be sterco- 
typed as a race, Southern white people 
cannot be stereotyped as a group ob- 
sessed with prejudice. When people 
throughout the nation begin to reali 
this, we can truly have a society of broth- 
ethood and equality. 

Hembree L. Woodward 
Tifton, Georgia 


THE GHETTO AND MR. CHARLIE 

I have read with great interest the let 
ters from racists Hall and Parker in the 
February Forum. As a Negro, | know 
there is prejudice in America, but find it 
heartbreaking to discover such an immo: 
able extreme. However, I can under- 
stand Ше" 
like to do a bit of air clearing of the 
sue. The problem is a complex one, but 
with some necessary yet, Y hope, pardon: 
able oversimplification, 1 believe it can 
he clarified. 

Just dividuals, 
or an entire society can suffer from 
inferiority complex. Chain a child to the 
house, deny him contact with other chil 
dren, tell him he is worthless as а рег 
son, and alter a reasonable time you 
have done him serious—perhaps йтера- 
rable—psychological and emotional dam- 
age, resulting in a nearly monumental 
difficulty in adjusting to the adult world 
later on. Perhaps the worst damage of 
ай would be to his self-respect. The 
problem is compounded if others in his 
social circle believe him 10 be inferior 
In his suuggle for recognition he 
pears even more ridiculous to his peers, 


"why" to some extent. 1 would 


social. group 


п 


reafirming their belief in his inferiority 
This, collectively speaking, is, in my 
opinion, precisely the d of th 
ghetto Negro. With this d, it is 


truly remarkable that the Negro has 
been able to make the contributions and 
achievements of which Mr. Parker so 
piously deems him incapable. 
(continued on page 161) 
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There'd be nobody to tell you who 
won the Series in 57. 


Or the Masters in '61. 


'There'd be nobody to remember 


what your favorite drink is 

Or lend a sympathetic ear to your 
troub. 

Or laugh at three jok 

which he’s heard befi 
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THE PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY 


the twenty-fifth part of a statement in which playboy's editor-publisher spells out— 
for friends and critics alike—our guiding principles and editorial credo 


IN A RECENT ARTICLE about us published 
in Life magazine, the feminist researcher- 
writer stated: 

“Hugh Hefner, in his magazine and in 
his philosophy, has set himself up as an 
oracle of all that is fine and good and 
clean in man's relationship with woman 
And, he insists, unmarried sex is one of 
the finest, cleanest, best parts of it—as 
long as it is by mutual desire and con- 
sent nobody gets hurt. 

“That last is where the rub comes. 
Hefner talks a great deal about equality 
for everybody, induding women. But 
the way it works out, in both his pi 
life and his magazine, men are a lot 
morc equal than women. 

In Hefnerland, a woman is simply 
another aspect of the statussymbol 
mania that is stamped all over PLAYBOY. 
She is 
sleekest sports car or most expensive bottle 
of Scotch. A woman becomes depersonal- 
ized, an object for man’s pleasure, some- 
thing to pour his drinks, inflate his ego 
and look gorgeous on his arm as he 
parades in front of his pals.” 

There is irony in this confused 
sis of PLAYBOY coming from a staunchly 
fem т, because sexual emand- 
pation and the emancipation of women 
are inseparable. 

Men are a Jot more equal than wom- 
en,” to be sure, but it isn't PLAYBOY 
that has denigrated and depersonalized 
the ladies for almost 2000 years. Our 
Judaco-Christian heritage of anti-sex is 
essentially anti-female, since—as the 
scapegoat and principal victim of sexual 
suppression—woman has the most to 
gain from the more permissive sexual 
morality advocated in this editorial 
series. Аз long as the concept of female 
chastity (which underlies the idea of 
woman as a status symbol, object or 
chauel) is more important than her 
personal welfare, woman will continue 
ло occupy а lesythan-human position in 
society. 

The inequality of our societ 

ent i 


о more or less important than the 


st wı 


^s sexual 
ws of the 
United States, about which we've been 
writing in recent installments of The 
Playboy Philosophy—and. especially in 


taboos is apps the sex 


editorial By Hugh M. Hefner 


the laws against prostitution, which we 
will discuss in this issue. 


THE HISTORY OF PROSTITUTION 


Prostitution is commonly referred to 
“the oldest profession” and it 
least as old as the recorded history of civ- 
ilization. In ancient pagan societies, the 
prostitution of unmarried girls was a 
common practice, and was frequently 
associated with puberty rites (the cere- 
monial sacrifice of virginity) or with other 
religious rituals. In the Encyclopaedia 
Britannica, we find the following his- 
torical references: “In Babylon, їп Cy- 
prus, among the Phoenicians and in 
тапу parts of western Asia, it is 
recorded that women prostituted them- 
selves as a religious duty at the sanctuary 
of a goddess, whose name varied with 
the locality. . . . The Babylonian cus- 
tom, as recorded by Herodotus, required 
every woman, rich or poor, to sit in the 
temple of Ishtar and have intercourse 
with a stranger, who signified his choice 
by throwing a silver coin of no matter 
how small value into her lap. The wom- 
an then had to accept the coin and 
have intercourse with the stranger. Ш- 
favored women under this system mi 
wait a long time, even years, before they 
had performed their service. Once the 
rite had been observed the woman was 
absolved from her obligations to the 
goddess; and then money would in no 
сазе purchase her. The customs in Cy- 
prus and elsewhere seem to have fol. 
lowed а course. In some cases, 
and perhaps generally, the man had to 
be a stranger. Whatever the motive for 
these customs, whether as a sacrifice of 
virginity, to earn a dowry, or as a те 
gious service, the practice was a solemn 
religious duty...” 

The Britannica also relates: “Among 
the Jews, who stood apart from the sur- 
rounding peoples, the object of the 
Mosaic law was clearly to preserve the 
purity of the race and the religion. Pros- 
elf was not forbidden, but 


tution in it: 
it 
Jewish 
their daughters 


to be confined to foreign women 
fathers were forbidden to turn 


to prostitutes (Leviticus 


XIX, 29), and the daughters of Israel 
were forbidden to become prostitutes 
(Deuteronomy XXII, 17). . . . There is 
abundant evidence in the Old Testament 
that prostitution prevailed extensively in 
Palestine, even in the earlier and more 
puritan days - - - 

“In the Middle Ages prostitution was 
tolerated, the caprice of the passions being 
nized as a necessary evil . . ." 
nt Augustine held this view. "Sup- 
pres prostitution," he said, "and capri- 
cious lusts will overthrow society." In 
the 13th Century, another, equally formi- 
dable Catholic theologian, Saint ‘Thomas 

inas, took similar position, arguing 
Summa Theologica that prostitu- 
tion is a necessary evil, preventing seduc- 
tions and rapes. On another occasion he 
stared: "Prostitution in the towns is like 
the cesspool in the palace, Do away with 
the cesspool, 
an unclean and 


nd the palace will become 


king place.” 


In Prostitution and Morality, Dr. 
Harry Benjamin and R.E.L. Masters 
state, however, d measures against 


prostitutes were also, at. times, extremely 
severe. . . . Whatever the official a ades 
of the moment in any given locality, 
prostitution was well-nigh omnipresent 
throughout the Middle Ages. There were 
infrequent attempts at regulation and 
suppression, with the former inefficient 
nd the latter unsuccessful, Also character- 
istically unsuccessful were а variety of 
attempts to rehabilitate prostitutes.” 

In the Britannica we find: 
Reformation brought a radical cl 
in sexual morality: not only was the 
former insistence on celibacy, which had 
deprived the many thousands of [clergy- 
men] of any licit outlet for incontinence, 
abandoned in many countrics, but also, 
to ba of таг- 
riage, the an condemnation of 
nonmarital license was emphasized. The 
[Protestant] Reformers’ stricter attitude 
[toward] | unchastity , moreover, 
echoed by the Catholics of the Counter 
Reformation, conscious as they were of 
the harm that had been done to the 
Church by its toleration of more liccn- 
tious conduct. In this climate of opi 
the many statutes enacted throu 
Europe to control the prostitutes were 
apparently enforced to some extent. . . . 


“The 
nge 
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In England, under the [Puritan] Com- 
monwealth, fornication was made a felony 
—upon a second conviction, punishable 
by death, without benefit of clergy 
(1650); but this statute was repealed at 
the Restoration. 

“From the legal point of view in Eng- 
land, meanwhile, the type of offense 
with which prostitutes might ordinarily 
be charged began to pass, after 1640, 
from the jurisdiction of the ecclesiastical 
courts to that of the common law .. . 

“The law and morals are not, of 
course, coterminous; and in all countries 
the adi istrative problem of enforcing 
legislation so closcly related to variable 
moral codes of beh r is fraught with 
difficulties: as soon as the law enters the 
sphere of morals, both its interpretation 
and its execution may be called in ques- 
tion as unjust or, indeed, immor: XS 

Benjamin and Masters state: “In the 
18th Century, particularly in France and 
England, whores enjoyed a popularity 

on any large scale had 
since the Italian Renaissance. 
Professor Iwan Bloch of the University 
calls the period France's 
"Goklen Age of Prostitution," stating: 
“The 18th Century . . . was the century 
of the prostitute. "The prostitute. was 
idolized and idealized. "The more vice 
and pleasure she knew, the higher shc 
stood over respectable woman." There 


were laws against prostitution, but 
Parent-Duch: 

ords of the Paris police from 1724 to 
1788 found that little attention was paid 
to them. 


Founding fathers Benjamin Franklin 
and Thomas Jefferson were well ac- 
quainted with the prostitution prevalent 
in colonial America, as well as iı 1- 
торе; they accepted it as a natural part 
of organized society, with Jefferson even 
proposing the presence of a properly 
maintained house of prostitution in his 
plan for the new University of Virginia. 

Probably the first attempt to approach 
the subject of prostitution from a social, 
philosophical and scientific vi 
“bereft of all hypocrisy and 
made carly in the I8th Century when 
Bernard de Mandeville wrote The Fable 
of the Bees, preceding by two centuries 
another Bernard (Shaw) who also be- 
lieved that “Any vice that cannot be 
suppressed should be made a virtue.” 

Benjamin and Masters state, "Calvin- 
istic Switzerland possibly excepted, only 
in the 19th and 20th Centuries do we 
find a sincere, widespread opposition to 
prostitution . . . 

“The ideas that a prostitute's career is 
а fate worse than death; and that prosti- 
tution must be totally suppressed whatever 
the cost, have enjoyed a rather gencral 
and official acceptance only in compa 
tively recent times. The increased eflec- 
tiveness (for a time) of an antisexi 
morality, and the high venereal disease 
rate found among prostitutes (in the years 


preceding the 
pri 
tion crusaders. 

"But even at the height of anti-prosti- 
tution zeal, there has rarely, if ever, been 
a time ny civilized country when 
prostitution was not commonplace—and 
when those who legislated against prost 
tution, along with those who paid lip 
service to the legislation, did not in large 
numbers avail themselves of the sex serv- 
ices of the women they condemned.” 

The liberal views of Franklin and 
Jefferson. notwithstanding, the tradition- 
ally tolerant European approach to pros- 
titution has not been generally accepted 
in the United States, where predominantly 
puritan sexual values have prevailed. 

Prior to the present century, the usual 
U.S. solution to the problem жаз 10 
force prostitutes to inhabit segregated red- 
light districts, where they would be least 
bothersome and embarrassing to the re- 
spectable members of society; the plight 
of the prostitute was usually ignored, with 
little or no provision for medical atten- 
tion or other public assistance. Houses 
of prostitution were numerous їп the 
latter half of the 19th Century, but 
they virtually disappeared after the Amer- 
policy on prostitutes shifted from 
segregation to suppression around 1910, 
е campaign was 
launched—razing red-light districts and 
burning brothels in major cities across 
the counuy—with predictable results. 
The brothels disappeared, but prostitu- 
tion didn't. The prostitutes were forced 
out of the segregated red-light districts 
into society at large, where they promptly 
became streetwalkers, bar prostitutes and 
callgirls. 

Harry Elmer Barnes, the distinguished 
sociologist, comments in Society in 
Transition: “A wave of puritanical zeal, 


ntibiotics), provided the 
tion for anti-prostitu- 


An extensive ani 


set olf by the investigation of prostitution 
in Chicago, 
Vol 


swept over the country. 
nteer committees sprang up in 
ny urban centers, gathered informa- 
tion about prostitution, and carried on 
а vigorous propaganda campaign against 
segregated districts. Chicago abolished 
s segregated district in 1912, and many 
other American cities soon followed s 
Realistic students of the problem believe 
that this frenzied crusade did far more 
harm than good and that it act 


increased the social dangers of pros 


цоп. . . . The crusaders, by wiping out 
the segregated arcas, simply scattered 
prostitution . . . [making it] impossible 
for public authorities to effectively regu- 
late and control.” 


FOREIGN PROSTITUTION LAWS. 


In recent ycars, a number of countries 
that tolerated prostitution 
have attempted to suppress it: In 1946, 
at the instigation of French Council 
woman Mme. Marthe Richard, the world- 
famous Parisian houses of prostitution 
were outlawed; in 1958—a bad year for 


previously 


whoredom in many parts of the world— 
Signora Angelina Merlin, ап elderly 
widow, ex-schoolmarm, and member of 
the Italian Senate, succeeded in accom- 
plishing the same end in Italy; prostitu- 
tion was also outlawed in India that усаг 
by an act of Parliament; and in Japan 
the Prostitution Prevention Law, actually 
passed in 1956, took full effect on 
April 1, 1958; while in 1959, the Street 
Offenses Act was passed in England, not 
to abolish prostitution—that being con- 
sidered an unattainable objective—but 
to suppress streetwalking, on the some- 
what questionable premise that it was an 
annoyance to the persons bcing solicited 
(brothels were already illegal їп Eng- 
land). The result of all these high-minded 
statutes has been less than encouraging 
to anyone who believes we can cure the 
moral ills of the world by simply legislat- 
ing them out of existence. For instead of 
accomplishing their aim of curtailing 
prostitution, these laws haye actually 
created additional adverse conditions con- 
siderably worse than those that previously 
existed. 


ENGLAND 


In England, after passage of the Street 
Offenses Act, the prostitutes simply 
moved indoors, and began soliciting in 
clubs and bars. Some became callgirl 
and others advertised their availability. 
in newspapers and on billboards; the lat- 
ter practice was discontinued for a time, 
afier it was ruled illegal by the courts, 
but resumed in 1962 when the Lord 
Chief Justice held that since prostitution 
itself was not against the law, neither 
was its advertisement. A number of pros- 
litutes continued to solicit on the streets 
despite the ban, but whereas they pre- 
viously had been largely on their own 
and free from exploitation by criminal 
Clements, street prostitution has become 
increasingly organized and increasingly 
linked with racketeering, to assure the 
girls’ protection from the police. 

Former chicf of the London vice 
squad John Gosling and writer Douglas 
Warner note, in their book The Shame 
of a Gity: An Inquiry into the Vice of 
London, that prior to the passage of the 
Street Offenses Act, British prostitution 
had been free from domination by or- 
ganized criminal elements for three quar- 
ters of a century, and then state: 

“We believe that the remedy may well 
prove worse than the disease. . . . The 
independent prostitute is being flung 
back into the clutches of the parasi 
from whom she was struggling to get 
free, and that section of her clientele 
whom we have called the ‘men in need" 
will find a barrier erected between their 
desire and the outlet for it. These are 
facts that cannot be evaded. 

“It may be a matter of indifference to 
many people whether a prostitute spends 
her money on drink, motorcars and 
holidays in Tangier, or gives it to a 
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ponce (pimp). Nevertheless, it matters a 
great deal to society as a whole. The 
many million pounds which flow from 
the traffic in sex . . . irrigate a vast field 
of corruption ... 

“The dominant conclusion resul 
from our inquiry into the vice of Lon- 
don, and more particularly into the inci- 
dence of prostitution in all its aspects, is 
the somewhat axiomatic and self-evident 
inference that, while the sex appetite 
might be temporarily curbed, it can 
never be eradicated by legislati 

“The theorists who imagine that the 
oldest profession in the world can be put 
out of business by Act of Parliament are 
perpetuating a doctrine that is far re- 
moved from reality . . 


JAPAN AND INDIA 


The effects of recent anti-prostitution 
legislation have been similar in Japan 
and India. Dr. Masaru Asai, M.D., a 
member of the Anti-Prosticution and. 
Rehabilitation Commission of the Min- 
istry of Welfare and Health of Japan, 
and a recognized Japanese authority on 
the subject, states that well before the 
enforcement of the law, he had warned 
that not only would it fail to do any- 
thing to bencfit the prostitutes, but the 
nation might very well find itself faced 
with an increase in venereal disease and 
sex crimes—the likely result when gov- 
ernmentsupervised brothel prostitution 
is replaced by the uncontrolled, clandes- 
tine variety. 

Of 150,000 prostitutes operating in 
Japanese red-light districts when the law 
took effect, the majority “are now either 
n a disguised form of their past prac 
tices or in forced prostitution systems 
operated by g: 
Asai. A survey indicates that 71.5 per- 
cent of the prostitutes now have pimps 
and that they are participants in the 
“gangster-operated system of prostitu- 


n" that has sprung up since 1958, 


which not only exploits the prostitutes 
but encourages the commission of var- 


ious crimes against their customers as 
well. The rate of venereal infection ap- 
peared at first to decline sharply, büt 
this was an illusion caused by a decrease 
in the number of reports filed rather 
than in the number of infections, and 
the V. D. rate itself seems to be increasing 
—although the statistics are no longer as 
reliable as they were prior to enforce- 
ment of the antiprostitution law, Dr. 
Asai concludes: 

“Thus, it is clear that prostitution is a 
problem of such social complexity that 
cannot be resolved by passage of legisla- 
tion. As indicated by experience їп 
Japan and other countries, disguised pros- 
titution—with all its attendant evils 
may quickly become a substitute for the 
old red-light districts.’ 

In August 1963, in his annual report 
on Japanese crime, Justice Minister 


Okinoro Kaya suggested that the increase 
in sex offenses might be attributable to 
the closing of the brothels. In the same 
‚ Professor Om Prakasha Kahol, of 
hatma Gandhi National College at 
Punjab, surveyed the situation in In 
and reached the same conclusion, stating 
that the result of the anti-prostitution 
law, after five futile years of attempted 
enforcement, “is a marked decline in 
moral values and the spread of disguised 
forms of prostitution.” 


ITALY 


In Italy, there has been a fantastic 
increase in the number of venereal 
ease cases reported since the government- 
controlled houses of prostitution were 
closed: In 1958, the year the anti-prosti- 
tution law was passed, there were only 
1679 V.D. cases reported; by 1963, the 
total had risen to 10,3951 In Prostitution 
and Morality, Benjamin and Masters re- 
port some of the other initial results of 
the attempted suppression of prostitution 
in Italy, described by Professor Primo 
Sacripanti, former head of the Press Re- 
view Department of the Italian Govern- 
ment and chief press officer of the Rome 
prefecture: 

By 1960 “strecowalking was flourishing 
and on the increase. Large numbers of 
‘callgirls’ were operating. Murders of 
prostitutes had become more numerous. 
Clandestine brothels were springing up 
and the police were totally unable to 
cope with the prostitution problem. As a 
matter of necessity, police in Rome were 
generally limiting thcir efforts to sup- 
pressing prostitution around the Vatican 
and at certain sites of archaeological and 
other tourist interest. 

“ “All hopes for moral practical rehabili- 
tation, sincere or otherwise, which came 
to the fore immediately after the law was 
approved, have remained merely pious 
hopes,’ according to Professor Sacripanti.” 

In its November 8, 1965 issue, News- 
week described the situation in It 
today: 


For ten years, as a member of the 
Italian Senate, Angelina Merlin had. 
badgered and pestered her fellow 
parliamentarians to close down the 
nation's "houses of tolerance' nd. 
to outlaw an industry that paid the 
state $20,000,000 a year in taxes. Ап 
end must be made to "this terrible 
form of slavery," the little senator 
would shrill. And finally, she got 
her way. Their fund of delaying tac- 
tics and excuses exhausted, her 
reluctant male colleagues sullenly 
passed the Merlin Law, and the red 
lights blinked out across Italy. 
But Signora Merlin's delight in 
her parliamentary success was soon 
dimmed. First of all, the indignant 
males in her constituency voted her 
right out of the Senate. Worse 
yet, the majority of the 18,000 


prostitutes she had redeemed from 
the bondage of the bordello refused 
to scek redemption in her "centers 
of social re-education” and took to 
strectwalking. No longer bothered 
with police registration or enforced 
medical checkups and subject to only 
eight days in jail if caught solicit- 
ing, Italy's prostitutes flourished as 
never before and drew eager re- 
cruits to their ranks. 

Today, barely seven years after 
Angelina's great victory, an estimated 
200,000 Italian women earn their 
living by prositution. In Milan 
alone, there are some 4000 street 
walkers and 8000 callgirls, and last 
week a pair of Milanese pimps 
wounded each other battling it out 
for possession of a 13-yearold girl. 
In Rome, 12,000 prostitutes stalk 
the avenues and streets, with the 
more successful ones plying th 
trade in expensive Alfa Romeos 
Said a Roma hotel director: 
“They're so thick in the historic 
part of the city, you've got to wade 
through tons of makeup and 
bumps and grinds to get to the 
monuments" And in Turin (3000 
streetwalkers, 9000 callgirls), Mayor 
Giuseppe Grosso recently complained 
that “decent men and women can no 
longer stroll down our lovely ave 
nues, or through our public gardens." 

With similar expressions of public 
outrage mounting throughout the 
country, the Italian Senate last week 
voted to amend the Merlin Law so 
that the police can now "invite 
prostitutes to move on whenever 
their conduct considered "scan- 
dalous and vexatious” If they re- 
fuse, they will be liable to four 
months in jail and a $135 fine 
instead of eight days and $3.50 
as herctofore. Legally, prostitution. 
will be prohibited, and medical 
checkups at 15-day intervals will be- 
come compulsory for women who 
have been fined for “open entice- 
ment to sexual intercourse.” 

These measures are expected to 
be approved by Italy's Chamber of 
Deputies within four to six weeks, 
And already some of the sidewalk 
ls have expressed themselves as 
not being too averse to some of the 
new restrictions. Said one: “1 don't 
mind being checked up medically. 1 
lave to worry about that as much as 
my customers" Others were even 
hopeful that the lawmakers would 
eventually go all the way and put 
them back in their brothels. "I get 
so tired of this same beat,” one of 
them sighed. "In a nice warm house, 

1 wouldn't have to stand and wait 
and take all those insults from 
hypocrites.” 

And many thoroughly respectable 

(continued on page 159) 
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sanor aw. ARTHUR SCHLESINGER, JR. 


a candid conversation with the erudite harvard historian, former white house advisor and best- 


selling author of “a thousand days,” the controversial chronicle 


Of the 90-odd books written about 
John Fitzgerald Kennedy in the 30 
months since his death, many have been 
inane, unabashed eulogies with little to 
recommend them other than their char- 
ismatic subject. And more than a fe 
have been morbid, commercial quici 


—mostly about the assassination and its 
aftermath—designed to cash in on the 
nation's grief for its late President. Only 
a handful oj the Kennedy books can be 
said to have revealed, with any measure 
of eloquence or insight, the depth and 
dimension of the man behind the myth; 
and the best of these, in the opinion of 
most critics, is the longest of the lot—a 
monumental 1031-page volume called “A 
Thousand Days: John F. Kennedy in 
the White House.” It isn’t dificult to 
understand why it's become the best sell- 
ing of the many best sellers on Kennedy, 
for the author—a history professor named 
Arthur М. Schlesinger, Jr—brought to 
his task а unique. blend of personal ex- 
perience and professional. expertise: At 
the late President's request, he served as 
a loplevel White House advisor and 
confidant throughout the Kennedy Ad- 
ministration. No less uniquely, he also 
brought to his task a reputation ах one 
of the world’s great historians—and а 
degree of national notoriety (despite his 
deceptively mild demeanor) as опе of 
the stormiest political petrels in Ameri- 
can public life. The reasons for both his 
reputation and his notoriety were 
reaffirmed by the product of his arduous 


“The bombing of North Vietnam is a 
mistake. It's less likely to demoralize the 
North Vietnamese than to anger and so- 


lidify them behind the regime. That war 
can be fought only with ground forces.” 


H-month labor: not. merely a chronicle 
of the Kennedy years, bul а compelling 
portrait of а man all too often idealized 
Into pasteboard sainthood since his death. 
On another level, the book offers an 
astute assesment of the ideals Kennedy 
articulated. the blunders he committed, 
the victories he won, the goals he set but 
never lived to reach. and the legacy of 
renewed national purpose that he left 
behind; and an incomparable insiders 
view—brought dramatically to life with 
intimate, often «disquieting and occasion- 
ally damning eyewitness glimpses behind 
hitherto closed doors—o] the process of 
history in Ihe making. 

Excerpted in Life late last summer, 
the book's provocative, brutally candid 
revelations about Kennedy, his brother 
Robert, Lyndon Johnson and particular- 
ly Dean Rusk (whom J. F. K. regarded as 
indecisive and planned to replace as Sec- 
relary of Stale after the 1964 election, 
Schlesinger revealed) had already stirred 
angry reaction т the White House, the 
State Department, the Capitol and chan- 
cenes around the world even before it 
appeared in bookstores last November. 
And its author found himself the recipi- 
ent of not only kudos from critics and 


fellow historians, but also such indignant 
editorial and Congressional epithets as 
“sensationmonger,” "character. assassin’ 


“White Howse dattler" and “peephole 
historian.” 
But extravagant abuse is nothing 


new to Schlesinger (pronounced "Schlay- 


“The great thing Kennedy did during 
the missile crisis was 10 be very precise in 
the use of power. What was frightening 
about the Dominican crisis was Johnson's 
lack of precision in the use of power.” 


of the dynamic kennedy years 


zinger"), who greets it with a characteris- 
lic mixture of mild annoyance and vor 
amusement, His boldly unconventional 
scholarship, his encyclopedic know'edge 
of and outspoken opinionatedness about 
everything from politics to pop art, and 
his passionate partisanship as а Demo- 
cratic ideologue have earned him a wealth 
of unflatiering appellations. Even his 
severest critics, however, respect the keen 
cutting edge of his intellect, the power of 
his prose and the courage of his lib 
larian convictions. 

А well-bred, academically omnivorous 
product of Exeter and Harvard (from 
which he was graduated summa cum 
laude im 1938), Schlesinger began his 
career as а historian at a precocious 225 
when his erudite senior thesis on Orestes 
A. Brownson, an obscure 19th Century 
theologian and reformer, wat published 
as а book. Not surprisingly, though the 
Saturday Review prophetically discerned 
in it “the hand of a young master,” this 
worthy but weighty tract. toned out. to 
be something less than a best seller. His 
next book, however, a massive work on 
“The Age of Jackson,” sold more than 
60,000 copies, won for its 28-year-old 
thor a Pulitzer Prize in history. an ap- 
petizing first taste of fame and fortune 


and, a year later, an asociate profesor- 
ship at Harvard. 

Refusing to sequester himself їп the 
past, Schlesinger soon began 10 speak 
out—in his S. R. О, clases, on the lecture 
circuit and in print—on the pressing 


"I'm not a believer in the perfectibility 
of man. It's hard to see any irresistible 
drive toward perfection, or even prog- 
ress, in а century of genocide, napalm 
bombing and nuclear warfare.” 
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social and political issues of the day. 
A staunch anti-Communist in the early 
post-War years when Marxism was still 
fashionable among the intellectual left, 
he became a founding member of the 
Americans for Democratic Action, an or- 
ganization that has been а bêle noire of 
the С.О. Р. ever since; and he turned 
from history to political polemics in his. 
third book, “The Vital Center,” which 
has become something of an ideological 
handbook [or the anti-Communist liberal. 
An ardent New Deal Democrat, he was 
among the first to join the Stevenson band 
wagon in 1932—as the candidate's leading 
advisor and speechwriter—and again in 
1956. After the second defeat, however, 
Schlesinger returned to Harvard, where 
he spent the years of Eisenhower's second 
term in office writing the first three vol- 
umes of his still-uncompleted work, “The 
Age of Roosevelt”; separately published, 
all three were best-selling Book-of-the- 
Monih-Club selections. 

Chafing restlessly after his four-year 
sabbatical from politics, he surveyed the 
field of Democratic Presidential pros- 
pects early in 1960—and promptly volun- 
1сетей his services as a campaign advisor 
to the man he considered most likely to 
succeed in defeating Richard M. Nixon at 
the polls that November: John F. Ken- 
nedy. The young Massachuselts Senator 
found much in common both intellec- 
tually and ideologically with his fellow 
Harvard alumnus, and proceeded to 
make use of Schlesinger’s skills as a 
speechwriter, strategist and idea man оп 
the campaign trail. 

After he was elected, Kennedy decided 
lo keep Schlesinger on, and {от the next 
three years, in the amorphous capacity of 
Special Assistant to the President, he oc- 
cupied a ringside seat from which to ob- 
serve, and often to participate in, the 
making of high policy. He also. served 
Kennedy as a kind of walking encyclo- 
pedia on everything from deficit spend- 
ing to Chinese land reform: and he was 
the Kennedy Administration's unofficial 
bridge to the intellectual community and. 
the world of art. There is little question, 
however, that his most enduring service 
lo Kennedy was the one he performed 
after the President's death: the task of 
chronicling the accomplislunents of his 
Administration. Today, he has abandoned. 
the political avena. once again —though 
perhaps nol for good—this time for a term 
at Princeton's Institute for Advanced 
Study. Before he sat down to resume work 
оп his long-neglected remaining volumes 
op “The Age of Roosevelt?” however, 
the 48-year-old scholar agreed to grant 
PLAYBOY an exclusive interview. 
rriving precisely on time at the New 
York apartment of interviewer Alvin 
Toffler, Schlesinger decided to make 
himself comfortable before gelling under 
way: He took off his jacket, loosened his 


bow tie, ensconced himself on the living- 
тоот couch, propped his feet on a chatr, 
lit а Havana cigar—the fist of a dozen, 
In the course of the cight-hour conversa- 
tion that followed—ranging across a wide 
spectrum of world events, past and pres 
ent—il became impressively evident why 
Schlesinger’s former Harvard colleague, 
economist John Kenneth Galbraith, called 
him “one of the bestinformed men in 
America.” We began with a discussion of 
the most serious and urgent issue then 
facing the nation: the war in Vietnam 
In the two months since this interview 
went lo press, it’s possible that the fast- 
moving and unpredictable tide of events 
in southeast Asia may have overtaken a 
few of PLAYBOYS questions and Mr. 
Schlesinger's replies, but the interview 
should nevertheless serve to illuminate 
informed liberal thinking at the time. 


PLAYBOY: Your fellow historian Arnold 
Toynbee has denounced the U.S. deci- 
оп to intervene in the Vietnam war 


He has charged that “in refusing to rec- 
ognize that the Viet Cong represent а 
national liberation movement made by 
South Vietnamese themselves, and in 
ng the war wholly to Commu- 
ention from outside, the 


nist 
United States is unintentionally making 


herself th 
in Asi 
charge? 
SCHLESINGER: I don't think so. Toynbee 
acts wrong. He talks about our 
* to Commu- 
m the outside, but 
1961 white paper on the subject 
makes it quite clear that the problem 
was the combination of a local civil war 
in South Vietnam with increasing sup- 
port from North Vietnam. Whatever 
some of our Government officials may 
ince then in moments of rhe- 
exubei Wash. 
ington must realize that this began as a 
wa ken on other 
dimensions now. 

Nor do І think, as Toynbee alleges, 
that we have assumed the burden of Eu 
ropean colonialism. I do think there is a 
possibility, however, that as we i 
our visible presence there, this m 
perceived. clea, am unintended effect. 
President Kennedy, who had visited Indo- 
china in 1951, was very much aware of 
the extent to which French policy had 
alienated all Vietnamese nationalisis. He 
was always concerned not to enlarge our 
commitment to such an extent as tO 
change the character of the war. We had 
only 20,000 troops in Vietnam before 
the recent buildup. Now we have 
935,000. At point, just through 
inc g visibility of our presence, the 
war may cease 10 be seen as a Vietnamese 
war and come to be regarded by others 
as a colonial war, a white man's war. But 


heir of Eur 
15 there any 


pean colonialism 
truth to this 


our 


one in 


some 


if Toynbee implies that an honest South 
Victnamese nationalist couldn't be a 
tionalist against the North Vietnamese 


and communism as well as against the 
French and the Americans, he's wrong. 
After all, Diem, whom we supported, 


was а very strong nationalist in his way, 
while at the same time strongly anti- 
Communist. 
PLAYBOY: Docsn't the succession of un- 
stable regimes in Saigon since Diem lend 
support to the notion that the U.S. is 
the real power there, that this is a 
colonialist enterprise? 
SCHLESINGER: I t it does. So does the 
tableau, with our President 
ng the Saigon leaders to а meet- 
ng in an American state. Yet I believe 
we really want a stable and independent 
Vietnamese government in Saigon. 
PLAYBOY: Arc our efforts likely to be 
successful without more support from 
the South Vietnamese people, many of 
whom are reportedly pro-Viet Cong? 
SCHLESINGER: No, they aren't. 
PLAYBOY: As things now stand, what are 
we offering to the South Vietnamese 
people that the Viet Cong aren't? 
SCHLESINGER: Damn little. Many of the 
peasants are more eager for peace than 
anything else. They've been fought over 
as long as they can remember. 
PLAYBOY: Toward the end of winning 
over the people, has the U.S. been suc 
cessful in articul i 
gram of social reform? 
SCHLESINGER: Well, we certainly need one, 
and this is а point that Robert Ken- 
nedy has made effectively. But the prob- 
lem, of course, is that merely articulating 
a social program doesn't produce one. 
Simply talking about it won't make 
much of an impresion on the peasants. 
We have been talking about it for a long 
time. Indeed, if you look at the original 
Eisenhower letter to Diem in 1954, it 
suggests that American support ought to 
be associ 


Honolulu 


wd with the performance of 


reforms in South Vietr 
Well, Diem never did anything about 
them, and it w rd for us to 


bring pressure. 
PLAYBOY: Why? 

SCHLESINGER: People have an illusion that 
because we're a great and powerful cou 
try, we сап give orders to our “client” 
governments and that these orders will 
automatically be ied out. It's not, 
that easy. In our own country, we 
can’t even get Negro children into public 
schools without resistance from some of 
d the problem of getting the 
results we want in other countries is even 
more difficult, 

There have been several re- 
gimes since Diem, but still very little has 
been done in the way of social reform 
Do you have higher hopes for the gov- 
ernment under Premier Ky? 

SCHLESINGER: Ky was quoted widely be- 
fore becoming premier to the effect that 


he was an admirer of Hider. But his ге- 
cent statements have been very hot on 
the subject of social reform. Whether he 
means it or not, I don’t know, but the 
very fact that he's talking about it is 
bound to have some effect in legitimiz- 
ng it. 

PLAYBOY: What steps do you think Ky 
should take to win the support of the 
Victnamese peasantry? 

SCHLESINGER: For one thing, he should 
stop the kind of prolandlordism that 
prevailed during the Diem regime. For 
example, when the regular South Viet- 
nam army would come in and retake 
Jand from the Viet Cong, often the first 
people to follow them would be the 
agents of the landlords, who would im- 
mediately want to collect back rent. I'm 
not a great expert on the economic situ- 
ation there, but I imagine land and tax 
reforms are essential, plus rural develop- 
ment. We've had excellent rural-devel- 
opment programs for a long time, but 
it's awfully hard to conduct land reform 
when the land reformer may be knocked 
off any night. I don't think there's been 
any disposition on our part 10 slight 
social reform or to impose George Hum 
phrey [Secretary of the Treasury, 1953- 
1957] theories of free enterprise or any- 
thing like that, but the problem of 
making reforms and fighting a war at the 
same ume is a difficult onc. 

PLAYBOY: Do you think U.S. bombing 
raids have brought us nearer an end to 
the conflict? 

SCHLESINGER: I’m not sure how much 
difference the air raids on North Viet- 
nam have made on the war in the south; 
the difference is probably only marginal. 
The rate of infiltration from the north 
increased fourfold during the first ten 
months of bombing. And certainly no 
amount of bombing in the north is going 
to end the war in the south. That war сап 
be fought only with ground forces. More- 


to lead Hanoi toward nepoti 
studies of the United States 50 
Bombing Survey in the Second World 


War showed that bombing—short of the 
point of total oblite 


ation—had the ef- 
fect of stiffening the morale of the coun- 
try under attack. That's why I think the 
bombing of North Vietnam stake. 
It’s less likely to demoralize the North 
Vietnamese than to anger them and so- 
lidily them behind the regime. Here 
п, ground forces are more relevant. 
PLAYBOY: Why? 
SCHLESINGER: Obviously, there would be 
isposition to negotiate on the 
of either Hanoi or the Viet Cong if they 
thought they were going to win anyway. 
Therefore, it would seem that the indis- 
pensable condition for getting them 
the mood to negotiate is to convince 


them that we aren't going to pull out. But 
ir strikes are not convincing, be 


ause air 
strikes come from airfields and carriers. 
Planes can fly away very quickly. Using 


them isn't a great evidence of perma 
nence or of a determination to stay. 
Bringing in ground forces, on the other 
hand. is quite another matter. Ground 
forces do signal a determination to stay, 
and they make it clear that we aren't 
going to allow ourselves to be pushed 
out. But the danger of American ground 
forces, as I mentioned earlier, is that if 
you get too many there, you may reach 
the point where you transform the char- 
acter of the war, and it becomes a white 
man's war. I think President. Johnson 
Correct in increasing the ground 
forces, but I think—or 1 hope—Washing- 
ton understands that there is a very 
sharp limit beyond which this cannot be 
donc. 
PLAYBOY: Are we close to that limit now? 
SCHLESINGER: I would think we are, yes. 
PLAYBOY: What, if anything, do you feel 
would justify our use of bacteriological 
warfare or tactical nuclear weapons 
against the Viet Cong? 
SCHLESINGER: I can't conceive of any cir- 
cumstances that would justify the usc of 
either. The use of nuclear or bacteriolog- 
ical warfare or something like that would 
be politically disastrous, and I’m not sure 
how effective it would be militarily. 
PLAYBOY: What about tear gas? 
SCHLESINGER: Tear gas we use every day 
in the U.S. 105 more humane to use tear 
gas than to kill people. 
PLAYBOY: Should commanders in the field 
have the right to decide when to use such 
weapons? 
SCHLESINGER: Absolutely not. Anything 
that is likely to embarrass the pol 
objectives of the war must be cleared 
with Washington. 
PLAYBOY: With or without our resorting 
to the use of such weapons, how likely is 
it, in your opinion, that the Chinese will 
intervene directly with military force? 
SCHLESINGER: It seems to me most im- 
probable so long as the war centers in the 
south. They might fear that interv 
tion would give us the license to take 
out their nuclear plants. On the other 
hand, г прег that General MacArthur 
assured President Truman on Wake 
Island in October of 1950 that there wa 
no chance of Chinese intervention i 
Korea—at the very moment Chinese 
forces were massing for a powerful assault. 
on MacArthur's army. Still, the Chinese, 
while very tough 
been rather cautious in their polic 
PLAYBOY: Cautious in what way? 
SCHLESINGER: I mcan that they have been 
careful not to overcommit themselyes or 
to rush out on limbs. Their attack on 
. for example. was a strictly limited 
ation. Indeed, for all the toughness 
of their language, they've made no seri- 
ous attempt to take the islands of Que- 
moy and Matsu, which lie only a few 
miles off the Chinese mainland. It ap- 
pears that they will react directly only 
wh t their own borders 


are threatened—as was the case м we 
decided to carry the var to North Korca 
in 1050. This must be kept in mind when 
we consider our strategy in Vietnam. 
PLAYBOY: You have said that it would 
be wise for the U.S. to regard Ho Chi 
Minh “по! as an agent of a unified Com- 
munist conspiracy but as a man with 
problems of his own, who has been his- 
torically anti-Chinese and pro-Russian.” 
Are you implying that there are 
differences between Hanoi and Peking 
that might be exploited by the U. 5.2 
SCHLESINGER: I was saying that it’s a great 
mistake to suppose that Hanoi equals 
Peking. It’s also a mistake 10 suppose 
that Hanoi cquals the Viet Cong. That 
was the Dulles thinking of the Fifties— 
the idea that communism is a grcat 
coordinated entity all centrally con- 
trolled. It's perfectly evident that within 
the Communist empire there are all 
kinds of na divergencies and an- 
tagonisms and conflicting interests. I's 
highly probable that the Viet Cong have 
different interests from Hanoi. For ex- 
ample, Hanoi talks about a united Viet- 
nam, while the Viet Cong have called 
for a separate South Vietnam. They 
are dependent on Hanoi, of course, and 
the fact that they have different interests 
may not prevent Hanoi from actually 
controlling their operations in some 
effective way; so it may be difficult at 
this point to separate the Viet Gong 
from Hanoi. But I think it's important 
to recognize that it's not just a great 
undiflerentiated mass, that Hanoi has 
different interests from Peking, and the 
Vier Cong have different interests from 
both, 

PLAYBOY: Can wc rcal 
е settlem 


ically hope for a 
nt if we insist on negotiat 
‚ only with Hanoi 
with the Viet Cong? 
SCHLESINGER: No; though the Administra- 
tion has already made it clear that we'll 
talk to the Viet Cong if they come to the 
conference table disguised as North Vict- 
namese. But that’s not enough, of course. 
Obviously, the Viet Cong are parties to 
the conflict and should be recog: 
ich-— just as the Pathet Lao were recog- 
nized in the Geneva negotiations of 1961 
nd 1962. 

PLAYBOY: If the Viet Cong or Hanoi, or 
both, were to agree to negotiations, what 
possible terms might be the basis for a 
stable settlement? 

SCHLESINGER: The eventual solution might 
be something along the lines of the Laos 
solution. The Laos solution was а солі 
tion government that included both the 
so-called right wing, which had been 
supported by the United States in the 
Fifties, and the Pathet Lao—the Commu- 
nists, Rather quickly, the Pathet Lao 
broke out of the coalition and resumed 
the civil war. But by doing that, they 
isolated themselves, The ncutralists, with 


ized as 
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whom they previously had been allied 
against the right, in defense of Laotian 
neutrality, now turned to defend their 
neutrality against the Communists, and 
the Pathet Lao were reduced to being a 
dissident group. We might be able to 
arrange something of the same configura- 
tion in S knew enough about. 
the Viet Cong to distinguish the honest 
nationalists in its ranks from the 
Communists. 

PLAYBOY: In his book Why Not Fictory?, 
then-Senator Barry Goldwater wrote: 
"When the Communists join in any kind 
of a coalition government, it is always 
with the intention of dominating and 
taking over the government" He and 
other commentators have since expressed 
the view that a coalition government in 
South Viemam would really constitute 
а victory for the Communists. 
SCHLESINGER: They always have that in- 
tention, of course; but they don't always 
succeed. There have been many cases 
like Laos, where Communists have 
joined coalition governments and have 
themselves been used by the leaders 
of that government. For example, De 
Gaulle had Communists in the French 
government after the War. Maurice 
Thorez, the head of the French Com- 
munist Party, was vice premier, and the 
effect was to neutralize the Communists 
for a time. The same thing happened i 
Italy. It's one of the most common and 
historically false propositions that when- 
ever there's a сод n with the Com- 
munists, the Communists always win. 
Sometimes they do; sometimes they don't. 
It all depends on how skilled they arc— 
and how tough the other people are. 
PLAYBOY: Arnold Toynbee has proposed 
that Ше United States should immedi- 
ately “stand aside and allow self-deter- 
mination in Vietnam ... even if this 
leads, as it most certainly will lead, to . . . 
a Communist regime." Even if a national 
election or referendum were to reveal 
that most Victnamese actually prefer 
„ could we afford to permit 
government in South 


a 
Vietnam? 

SCHLESINGER: It all depends on the con- 
ditions under which elections are held. 
In any case, I don't know what "self- 
determination" means in a country that 
has been fought over for a quarter of a 
century. At this point, the removal of 
U.S. troops would simply lead to self- 
determination through Viet Cong terror, 
which I do not regard as self-determina- 
tion, but as conquest. At the moment we 
have no alternative but to stick around. 
PLAYBOY: Do you believe in the so-called 
"domino theory"? If we were to pull 
out and South Vietnam did fall to the 
Communis, Laos, Cambodia and the 
rest of southeast Asia would also inevita- 


bly fall? 
SCHLESINGER: Well, I don’t think the 
domino theory was true when the 


French were thrown out of what was 
then Indochina in 1954. Had the Com- 
munists taken all of Vietnam, north and 
south, at that time, this would not neces- 
sarily have meant that Thailand or the 
Philippines would go, or that we would 
u Beach, 
But again, these things acquire a certain 
reality after a while, and I think the test 
of the domino theory today is what the 
people in the neighboring countries 


think, Laos, for example, seems to me 
very important. In Laos we changed our 
policy during the Kennedy Administra- 
tion. We took Souvanna Phouma, whom 
you will remember the previous Admin- 
istration regarded as a neutra 


list—and 
therefore as a secret Communist or some- 
thing—and decided to back a neutral 
government under his leadership. Th 
has worked moderately well, in the sense 
that the neutralists in Laos, who a few 
years ago were fighting Americans to de- 
fend their neutrality, are now fighting 
against the Communists, And Souvanna 
Phouma is very strongly in favor of our 
actions in South Vietnam. He ob: 
thinks that if we pulled out of 
the neutrality of Laos would go. So from 
is viewpoint, the domino theory works 
—at least as far as Laos is concerned. In 
general, though, I think you have to 
look at each specific country rather than 
make blanket assumptions. 

PLAYBOY: In Senator Fulbright's recent 
speech criticizing the Administration's 
policies in Latin America, he s; that 
we misread prevailing tendencies in 
Latin America by overlooking or ignor- 
ing the fact that any reform movement 
is likely to attract Communist support. 
We thus failed to perceive that “if we 
are automatically to oppose any reform 
movement that Communists adhere to, 
we are likely to end up opposing every 
reform movement, making ourselves the 
prisoners of reactionaries.” Do you agree? 
SCHLESINGER: Yes, but I'd go a step fu 
ther. If we are going to oppose every 
revolution just because Communists sup- 
port it, we are going to breed Comm 
ts. In one phase of any revolution. 
obviously the Communists will support it. 
But that isn't reason enough for us to 
oppose it, For example, the dictatorship 
of Perez Jimenez in Venezuela was over- 
thrown in 1958 by the Democatic Ac- 
Чоп Party led by Betancourt He was 
supported by the Communists; if we had 
followed the theory of our Dominican 
tervention and rejected Betancourt be- 
cause of this and stuck by Perez Jimenez, 
it would have been a fatal mistake, For 
Betancourt was a strong anti-Communist. 
He led a socially progressive reform 
regime which attacked communism by 
tackling the problems that breed com- 
munism, and when the Communists be- 
came terrorists, he suppressed them. 
PLAYBOY: What kind of policy might we 
have pursued to prevent the rise of 


Castro in Cuba? Was it a mistake to align 
ourselves with Batista during the revolu- 
tion there? 

SCHLESINGER: It wasn't all that clear-cut. 
‘There was a division within our Govern- 
ment over what ought to be done. We 
stopped our military aid to Batista carly 
in 1958, and later in the year an effort 
was made by our ambassador in Havana 
to get Batista to resign. But even in 
Latin America our capacity to influence 
these things is limited; the best you can 
do is to strengthen in whatever way pos- 
sible the progressive democratic parties 
and leaders of these countries. 
PLAYBOY: It has been charged by some 
critics of U.S. policy that we drove Cas- 
tro into the arms of the Communists, 
that, in fact, he was friendly to the 
United States in the beginning. Do you 
think that's truc? 

SCHLESINGER: No, I don't. Sometime in 
1959, Castro—who is a kind of romantic 
Marxist nationalist—decided for reasons 
of his own to take Cuba into the Com- 
munist camp. Pardy, this was because 
running a government is different from 
running a revolution, and the one disci- 
plined body of fellow Cubans who could 
help him were Communists. And partly, 
it was because he thought it valuable to 
have American hostility. 

PLAYBOY: Why? 

SCHLESINGER: Well, I think he felt that 
friendship with the U.S. would simply 
bring American influence back into 
Cuba, whereas hostility toward the U.S. 
would solidify the people behind 1 
wer, would probably р; 
n Latin America. 1 think 
no question that he had de- 
termined to go East, so to speak, long 
before the U.S. did anything to pro- 
voke it. It is not true, for example, as 
some have said, that he sought aid from 
us and was turned down. In fact, when 
he came to the U.S. in the spring of 
1959, the Government was quite pr 
pared to discuss economic-assistance pro- 
grams with him, but he declined to 
bring the matter up and instructed his 
people not to ask for aid. Не boasted 
of that in his speech before the National 
Pres Club. He had obviously decided. 
already that he didn't want entangling 
connections with the U.S. 

PLAYBOY: How can we avoid finding our- 
selves boxed in again between a corrupt 
regime on one side and a 
Communistled revolution on the other? 
SCHLESINGER: The only thing to do is to 


explore and exploit every possible alter- 
native long before the choice narrows 
down to that. We ought to support gov- 
ernments like the Leoni government in 
Venezuela and the Frei government in 


Chile. We ought to provide aid and we 
ought to usc what influence we have—as 
we have been doing through the Alli- 
ance for Progress—to get Latin-American 
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governments to do the kinds of things 
that will bring about economic develop- 
ment and social change. The Communists 
know this, which is why the governments 
they fear most arc the progressive oncs. 
The government that Castro hates most 
п Latin America, for example, is the 
Venezuelan government. He doesn't 
worry about the dictatorships in Latin 
America, because the longer you have a 
dictatorship, the more Communists it's 
going to breed. What he’s afraid of is that 
the progressive democratic solution may 
work. That's why his major objective for 
several years now has been to overthrow 
the government in Venezuela. And that's 
why I would modify Fulbright’s state- 
ment. In the moment of revolution, 
Communists may join a reform move- 
ment, but they basically fear the reform 
movement more than the reac 
they're helping to overthrow. If the re- 
form movement works, their cause is lost. 
PLAYBOY: Must we remain committed to 
the overthrow of Castro, or is there, in 
your opinion, some possibility of an 
eventual rapprochement between Cuba 
and the U.S? 

SCHLESINGER: The answer depends on the 
progressive democrats in Latin America. 
Castro would be a threat to the United 
tes only if, in association with the 
Soviet Union, a model of the Cuban 
missile crisis were to be repeated. He is 
primarily a threat to democratic develop- 
ment in Latin Ameri 
PLAYBOY: The Day of Pigs inv 
place before the missile cris 
was no threat to the U.S., why did we 
support an attempt to overthrow his 
regime? 

SCHLESINGER: God knows. It was some- 
thing the Kennedy Administration 
herited from the Eisenhower Adminis- 
tration; it had already achieved such 
momentum by the time Kennedy be- 
camc President that it was усту difficult 
to stop. I suppose the argument for it 
was that if we didn't stop Castro he would 
foment revolution throughout Latin 
America. In point of fact, after the fail- 
ure of the Bay of Pigs, we began a policy 
of containing Castro, and this has 
worked quite well. He is no longer a rev- 
olutionary threat in Latin America; 
we've kept him fairly insulated from the 
rest of the hemisphere. What Castro is a 
threat to, as I started to say a moment 
ago, is the progressive democratic solu- 
tion throughout Latin America. І would 
therefore like to find out what men like 
Betancourt in Venezuela or Frei in Chile 
think about a rapprochement. It may 
well be that such a rapprochement would 
strengthen the Fidelistas and Commu- 
nists in their countries, and thereby 
make it harder to achieve a progressive 
democratic solution. The test ought to 
be whether the people in Latin America 
who believe in social reform within a 
democratic framework think it would 


help them or hurt them. My guess is 
that they would not welcome such а 
rapprochement, because they know that 
the struggle for the future of Latin 
America is not between right and left. 
The right is essentially dead; it has 
great power in local circumstances, but 
it is doomed. The struggle for the fu- 
ture of Latin America is between the 
progressive democrats and the Commu- 
nists, and that’s a very deadly struggle. 
So 1 think anything we do with regard 
to Guba has to be weighed first of all 
n terms of its effect on that struggle. 
PLAYBOY: Would you say there is any like- 
lihood that the Castro regime will fall 
by itself, through internal revolution, 
in the foreseeable future? 

SCHLESINGER: Anything is possible. If some- 
one had asked that question six months 
ago about Indonesia, a lot of people 
would have said absolutely no chance: 
Sukarno has firmly locked Indonesia into 
the Communist bloc. But today Indo- 
nesia is out of the Communist bloc. The 
Indonesian Communist Party, which was 
one of the most powerful in the world, 
has been destroyed and over 100,000 
Communist Indonesians have been mi 
sacred, though Sukarno himself is still 
nominally chief of state. The same thing 
may happen in Cuba. At this point, there 
is no knowledge or indication one way or 
the other. History is full of surprises. 
PLAYBOY: You have said that we ought to 
supply economic and military aid to 


those governments that favor a "pro- 
gressive democratic solution." We have 
invested several billion dollars’ worth of 


aid in Vietnam without being able to 
bring about a stable democratic regime 
in Saigon. India and Pakistan, both of 
whom ve received substantial U.S, 
military aid, have directly or indirectly 
used it to fight each other, In view of such 
examples as these, some Senators and 
Congressmen fecl that the forcign-aid 
program has been a failure. Do you? 

SCHLESINGER: You have to distinguish be- 
tween forms of aid. This massive aid you 
speak of has been mostly military assist- 
ance, and the India-Pakistan thing, as 
you point out, certainly reveals the de- 
fects of the military-assistance program. 


Gruening and Morse, for example. I 
don't think there is any easy solution. 
I don't think we can say that we're simply 
not going to give any more military 
assistance. Nonetheless, that part of the 
foreign program desperately needs 
very critical reconsideration. 

But there are various forms of aid, 
and military assistance is only one of 
them. There are also technical assistance 
and what is called development. assist- 
ance. Development assistance is designed 
to get countries through the period of 
what Walt Rostow calls the "take-off"— 


to move them into self-sust 
nomic growth. The foreign-aid program 
of the Fifties consisted essentially of two 
things: military and technical assistance 
— plus a certain amount of direct budget- 
ary support to help bail ош friendly 
governments when necessary. What the 
Kennedy Administration did was to 
reshape and reorganize the whole pur 


ning eco- 


pose of foreign aid, to make develop- 
ment assistance the main thing. It 
doesn’t achieve miracles in the short 


run, but this is thc most important and 
essential kind of aid from a longterm 
point of view. In Asia, as in Latin Amer- 
ica, the future is between the Castro way 
and the Betancourt way, and our devel- 
opment aid must go to the Betancourts. 
In Asia, obviously, the great contest is 
between China and 1 because all 
Asi countries that seek national devel- 
opment have cither the Chinese model, 
which uses repressive methods, or the 
Indian model, which aims to bring about 
development through democratic means, 
Indi, 
it is a mod 
democracy, 
mindously high degree of i 
mendous poverty, tremendous 
conflicts of l; 
thing else. So I think i 
future of Asia that the Indian experi- 
ment succeed, and everything we can do 
in the way of development assistance to 
them will be very much in our interes 
PLAYBOY: Do you think we should be 
shipping nonmilitary aid—wheat, for 
cxample—to Communist countries? 
SCHLESINGER: That depends on the coun- 
try: but anything that can weaken the 
dependence of the eastern European 
countries on the Soviet Union is to our 
advantage. Also, in general, I'm in favor 
of feeding people, rather than not. 
PLAYBOY: How do you interpret the re- 
cent row between Castro and Peking 
over Chinese shipments of rice to Cuba? 
SCHLESINGER: I think it’s because the Cu- 
bans need rice, and the Chinese aren't 
going to deliver. It may also be conceiv- 
ably related to Che Guevara. I think 
that Guevara always represented the 
pro-Chinese wing of the Cuban Revolu- 
tion, and the Cuban Communist Party 
represented the pro-Russian wing. Fidel 
himself seemed to vacillate, temperamen- 
tally haying more affinity to the Chinese, 
but dependent on the Russians for major 
economic assistance. The disappearance 
of Guevara may well represent a defeat 
of the Chinese faction in the Castro 
revolution, and this may have made the 
Chinese feel less impassioned about send- 
ing rice to Cuba. 

PLAYBOY: But the actual amount of rice 
involved was relatively small Why do 
you think Castro became so incensed 
about having it withheld? 

SCHLESINGER: Fither the Cubans were des- 
perately in need of the rice or the Rus- 


is an extraordinary country in that 
ely genuine and effective 
п spite of having a tre 
eracy, trc- 
internal 


arc aiming for a major break with 
and encouraged Castro to take the 
ative. ТЕ Castro, who is identified as 
one of the most successful revolutionists 
in recent years, were to run interference 
for them in making the break, it would 
make 1 ction they might Luter 
take па much more accept- 
ble to the revolutionary Comm 
parties in the underdeveloped world. 
PLAYBOY: What can—or should—the U. S. 
do to expedite this break? 
SCHLESINGER: It scems to me that our ca 
pacity to affect relations between the 
nese is limited. Th 
internal dynamics of the Communist em- 
pire are what determine these relation- 
ships. But we ought to put ourselves 
a position of benefiting from them. Had 
someone in 1945 said we should try 10 
split Tito off from Stalin, 1 don't think 

1 our concentrated efforts could ha 

hieved that result 
have delayed it. But because of problems 
within the Communist world, Tito and 
Stalin broke in 1948. And because we 
followed a policy of restraint toward Yu- 

position to use 
that break to our advantage and to help 
strengthen the independence of Yugo- 
slavia. Remember that in 1945 and 1946 
Yugoslavia was much tougher toward the 
West than Stalin was. They were shoot- 
ig down our planes, and all that kind 
of thing. If we had taken a very tough 
policy ourselves and broken off diplo- 
matic relations with them, we wouldn't 
have been in a position to benefit from 
the split when it came. 

What we have to do today, as we did 
th follow a policy of restraint. Even 
so, of course, there will be a danger that 
the bitter competition between Russia 
and Chi for leadership of the world 
Communist movement may drive Mos- 
cow to take more radical and intransi- 
gent positions than it otherwise would. 
Nonetheless, on balance, the democratic 
world dearly stands to gain from the 
Russo-Chinese quarrel. This split 
shattered the appeal of communism а 
a creed abo: national and ethnic 
interests and uniquely capable of re- 
solving international conflicts and as- 
suring peace. And obviously the mor 
Russia and China are engaged in thwart- 
ing each other, the less time and energy 
they will have to thwart us. The impor- 

nt thing is to keep our cool and 
let events. develop—remen г, 
though China is much the more militant 
and fanatical of the two countries, Rus- 

ia is the more direct threat to oi 
vital interests in Europe and Latin 
America; and recognizing that any ov 
intervention on our part with respect to 
hina and Russia might bring them 
closer together again. 
PLAYBOY: This, according to Professor 
Toynbee, is what we аге doing. According 
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to him, “nothing but American pres- 
sure is holding these two nationalist- 
minded Communist powers together 
now." 15 he right? 

SCHLESINGER: No, I think he’s wrong оп 
that, too. The great preoccupation of 
both Russia and China is the interna- 
tonal Communist movement, and it's 
for the leadership of that movement that 
they're competing, as I said. The Com- 
munist parties of the developed coun- 
ies are, on the whole, on the side of the 
Soviet Union, The Communist parties 
of the underdeveloped countries are 
emotionally drawn toward China; but in 
ny cases, because China cannot help 
them, they're dependent, like Castro, on 
the Soviet Union. The problem the So- 
viet Union faces is that though it does 
want a délente of some sort with the 
United States, this isn't going to be pos- 
sible as long as the Vietnam war contin- 
nes at its present level of intensity. The 
more deeply involved we become in that 
war, the more the Russians are going to 
be forced to line up behind Hanoi; they 
can't айога to take the position of ap- 
pearing not to give all-out support when 
a Communist state like North Vienam 
is in trouble. To do so would be to risk 
losing the support of the Communi: 
parties of the entire underdeveloped 
world. But contrary to what Toynbee 
seems to fecl, I don't think the Russians 
would welcome our pulling out of Asi 
they're quite happy to have an American 
presence there—as a means of helping 
them to restrain the Chinese. 

PLAYBOY: As you kno: i 
the depth of the differences between 
Russia and Red China are at logger- 
heads h the so-called “monolithic 
concept of world communism held by 
exSenator Goldwater, who regards 
“peaceful coexistence” as impossible and 
victory” as imperative. Which 
course do you think the U.S. should 
pursue? 

SCHLESINGER: Both of those terms are clu- 
sive. If, by “total victory," he means the 
unconditional surrender of the Soviet 
Communist China, 
m. Nice 


this 


and 


Union 


about would be such that it's absurd as a 
serious policy objective. And if total vic- 
tory means anything than the 
conditional surrender of the Soviet 
Union and Communist China, then the 
term is misleading. It seems to me we 
should aim at what President Kennedy 
used to call “a world of diversity,” 
world in which you have a variety of so- 
cial systems, economic creeds, political 
philosophies. religions, faiths—a diverse 
international community united by re- 
эрес! for certain ground rules and an 
allegiance to peace. 

PLAYBOY: In view of their ideologi 
commitment to world dominion, would 
the Communists accept this kind of 
world? 


SCHLESINGER: Communism has become a 
much more various thing since the Man- 
ifesto was written. The forces of diver- 
sity have already wrought a considerable 
transformation within the empire itself. 
It’s perfectly obvious, for example, that 
Communist states like Yugoslavia, Po- 
land, Rumania, Hungary and Czechoslo- 
vakia would fit very easily into the world 
of diversity. The Soviet Union remains а 
question mark; it might or it might not. 
Communist China obviously wouldn't. 
But I think it’s a great mistake to sup- 
pose that ideology, abstract ideological 
commitment, is more powerful than na- 
tional interests: that because Russia and 
China profess the same ideology, they 
will therefore always wor bsolute 
harmony. ‘The fact of the matter is that 
the experience of the 20 years since the 
War shows that, even within the Commu- 
nist empire, national interest has be 
come more powerful than ideology, and 
that, when the chips are down, Commu- 
nist states are going to respond to their 
national interests rather than to the dic 
tates of their ideology. This shouldn't 
surprise anybody, bei п the years 
before the War, when the Soviet Union 
was the only Communist statc, whenever 
it had to make a choice between its na- 
ional interests and its ideological in- 
terests, it always chose the former. So 1 
think that we can foresee a certain diver- 
sity within the Communist world; and 
we сап foresee, as Communists leave 
their revolutions farther and farther be- 
hind them, that the messianic quality of 
their ideological commitment is going to 
fade, and they will act more and more 
like nationalists, and, in the end. the 
ideology of their social religion will be 
come as nominal as that of commi 
cants of other religions. We still talk 
about God and the Devil, heaven and 
hell, but these things are no longer de- 
cisive and vivid factors in our everyday 
es. The same may become ише of 
ist ideology for the Communi: 
PLAYBOY: Is this what you meant when 
you wrore in 1960 that "Soviet youth to- 
day are Communists in somewhat the 
sense that American youths today are 
Christians”? 
SCHLESINGER: Yes. I meant that they 
are Communists because they've been 
brought up in a Communist environ- 
ment and it's never occurred to them to 
be anything else. They don't have that 
deep, revolutionary, fanatical commit- 
ment that the men who made the revolu- 
tion had. More than that, in the years 
t statement, it has be- 
come evident that not only are they 
Communists in a rather perfunctory 
sense, but also, in many cases, they're ac 
tively chafing under the systcm, and 
they're tremendously excited about what 
seems to them the vividness, the variety, 
the excitement of life in the West. 
PLAYBOY: In 1960 you also suggested that 


the Soviet Union might move toward a 
"more genial and pragmatic form of 
communism,” Is there a more genial 
and pragmatic form of communism, and 
do you think the Russians have moved 
toward it? 

SCHLESINGER: I think there is. It’s too 
ay whether Russia is moving to- 
t, but in eastern Europe this more 
genial and pragmatic form is certainly 
developing in Yugoslavia and Poland. I 
gather that in Czechoslovakia and Hun 
gary we also getting a more open 
form of communism, a communism 
that applies to the economic and social 
structure of these countries, but that 
does not—not yet, at least—affect their 
cultural and intellectual life as deeply as 
it might. There are many signs of it. For 
example, in eastern Europe you can bu 
of American and English newspa 
magazines and books without any 
trouble, whereas you can't in the Soviet 
Union. The Soviet Union is still a much 
more controlled, “theological” society, 
my judgment, than the Communist 
countries of eastern Europe. 

PLAYBOY: There have been many reports 
lately about the introduction of the 
profit motive in certain sectors of the So- 
viet economy—the so-called. Liberman 
reforms. This has led ro the supges- 
tion that Russia may gradually become 
more capitalist, while America moves 
toward a more socialist economy. The 
theory is that the U. S. and the U. 5.5. R. 
will meet somewhere in the middle of 
this spectrum, with both countries em- 
ploying some form of mixed economy. 
Do you regard this as plausible? 
SCHLESINGER: Well, I think there are lim 
its to this sort of thing. T doubt very 
much whether private property is going 
to be restored in the Soviet Union, and I 
doubt very much whether we're going to 
nationalize very many things in the U.S. 
In eastern Europe, on the other hand, 
there is much greater argument, discus- 
sion and experimentation. Yugoslavi: 
for a long time has been experimenting 
with a kind of free-market socialism 
The Liberman proposals in the Soviet 
Union represent an adaptation of cer. 
tain elements of the Yugoslav experi- 
ments. But I think the Soviet Union has 
a long way to go before it gets away 
from its all-encompassing dogmatism. 
PLAYBOY: If the Russian economy pros- 
pers under free-market socialism, do you 
agree with those who foresce a posible 


realignment of power blocs among the 
"have" countries—including the U.S. 
and R i—versus the *have-not" coun- 


tries, rather than between the Commu- 
nist and the non-Communist worlds? 
SCHLESINGER: I don't think so, because 1 
don't think there is going to be enough 
unity of purpose and interest among the 
underdeveloped countries, and І don't 
think any unity between the “haves” 
(continued on page 202) 
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it was a night not even a sexologist- fh 
ghostwriter could cope with 

first this stacked and intransigent. 
chick who challenged his prowess V 
and, in the midst of that, 

the dubious job of playing king's 


taster for his dad's ice cream 


] POLICE UNE 


IHINGS WERE looking up for Simon, He 
had finished ghosting another book for 
Pandro Harlow the sexologist around 
the Pandro Harlow thesis that an outlet 
is an outlet is an outlet. It was the 
peppiest broadside yet against the bigots 
who favor one orifice over another d 
Pandro was pleased, 

Pandro had paid Simon the last 
$5000 and thrown in $1000 as bonus. 
So Simon had money. Also, with the 
job dene, he had time to play 

Plus a рій to play with. He thought 
he had a girl, was about to have a girl. 

Two weeks before completing the 
job, he'd been lazing through Sheridan 
Square tying to think out Pandro's 
last and in many ways Sunday-punch 
chapter. It was to lay out the Games 
Theory approach to sex. "Ehe idea was 
that sex, like all human projects, is а 
variety of game playing. The profes- 
sional player docs not put taboos on 
any part of the playing fidd. He 
defines no portion of the arena as out 
of bounds. He tries to cover the whole 
field and run up the best score posi- 
ble. The champion golfer never say 
ihese orifices are good and those bad, 
he shoots ай 18 orifices as expertly as 
he can. Sexual athletes will work for 
the same thoroughness once sex is rec- 
ognized as a branch of athletics. So- 
called deviates, because they play so 
fully and exuberandy, have been 
prominent among mankind's front- 


runners, Socalled deviates have led in 
cultural flowerings. 

As he poked along, Simon asked 
himself questions about the orifice 
tourists. Is culture one more orifice? 
Some maybe can't tell their culture 
from а hole in the ground? 

This wasn't thinking it out. This 
thinking it down and out. His mind 
lagged, and with it his fect, as he tried 
to think creatively across Sheridan 
Square. 

On the West Third side а crowd had 
formed around a young Negro poct. 
The Negro poet was explicating in a 
lashing basso that this nation would be 
turned into an ocean-to-ocean Watts: 
the Age of the Molotov Cocktail was 
being ushered in. 

Simon stopped to consider the Negro 
poct's ferocious jollity and tight pants. 
Hell’s Angels boots and gold ring in 
pierced left ear did not look right on a 
soapbox: meager programmatically. 

A girl circled the crowd passing out 
leaflets. Her hair was black and her 
eyes were gray and she spilled from her 
shiny leather pants splendidly. The 
pants, by all signs, had alarmingly less 
square footage than did the skin coex- 

Fiensive with them. She was handing 
out her leaflets with the largess of a 
"dean handing out «ірі; 


aS. 
Wsimon took one: invitation to 


outof-Vie 
ing at her in 


Surcet-corner rally for g 
Bam. She saw he was lool 
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an apolitical way and was not sure she 
welcomed it. 

“That's whats happening,” she said, 
tilting her head toward the emphatic poet. 
“Watts and more Watts,” 

"Doesn't it bother you when a speaker 
predicting blood baths wears one gold 

ing?” 
Maybe he can't afford two.” 

As budget's as tight as his Levis, 
he could afford none.” 

Her eyes did some meling. She tol- 
crated а laugh. Some welcome edged into 
her air. 

"Hey, you say funny things. What's 
your name?" 

Simon Dwire, what's yours?” 

"Lec Abends. 
Lee Evenings? You're German?’ 
‘Pennsylvania Dutch. They live by the 
clock, so some name themselves by the 
clock. There was a girl on my block in 
Allentown named Jenny Morgend, Jenny 
Morning." 

“We had a Horace Mittag in my class 
in college. Horace High Noon.” 

“I went to Swarthmore with a Lucilla 
Nachmittag, Lucilla Afternoon. Maybe 


she should have been after Horace. 


What'd you study at Swarthmore, 
getting out of Vietnam?” 

No, I studied how to get out of Al- 
lentown and Swarthmore. І took top 
honors in those subjects and now I'm 
doing my fieldwork.” 

She urged a leaflet into the hand of 
a collegiate-looking young passer-by in 
a mustard-on-mustard chesterfield. He 
carefully blew his nose in it, wadded it 
into a ball, punted it west. 

“He likes it in Vietnam,” Simon said. 
ler,” Lee Abends said to 
the diminishing chesterfield. “When 
Watts gets to Madison Avenue you'll 
read. Your obituary. Listen, Simon Dwire, 
why'd you come down here, to heckle?” 

"No, I getting some air and trying 
to formulate some thoughts on the Games 
"Theory approach to se: 

"What's that?” 

“Ies what 1 make my I at, I 
mean, I write about it. It's essentially a 


theory that sex can and should be made 
вату." 
“That what you're for, gamy sex?" 


"Well sex is something 1 think 
people should be game for. I'd like to 
talk to you about that, make my position 
clear.” 

He had inventoried her. Not only was 
her face a satisfactory face in a gathered, 
pre-pounce way. Her body was close to 
cornucopiate and by many signs a better 
orifice than culture. Huskiness alleviated 
cunningly by curviness, so even where 
most solid it came out in an abundance 
shapely rather chan meaty. It didn't seem 
likely that with her free-lunch lines she'd 
have the triangle of air between her inner 
thighs that always disconcerted Simon. 
You could never be sure. But her tastily 
sculpted massiness argued against it. 


“What do you do, Evenings?” he went 
"ll rephrase that, what do you do 
evenings—or nights? Some night if you'd 
like ГЇЇ buy you a steak and we can talk 
about outlets and sports.” 

She thought he was some variety of 
flip but not unfunny. She gave him her 
number. The day Simon collected his 
$6000 from Pandro Harlow he felt like 
catching up with his less consequential 
side, his playful side; he called the over- 
flow leaflet girl. She said fine, sounded 
great, she'd be at his place 7:30, order 
her one cow medium rare. 

"They had Scotch оп the rocks at his 
West Tenth ap: , daiquiris at 
Peors and then a Bodegas Bilbenas 
white with the filetes de puerco adoba- 
do, Tuaca brandies at Cool Sounds 
while the midget mc. in his Barbiccsize 
swallowtails sopranoed his androgyne 
hipness, stingers back at his place. They 
got boozed up fine, but Lee's mood was 
no perkier. She had been down when 
she rang his bell and down she remained 
even as she wabbled once more into 
his basement-floor-front under guidance 
from his wabbly hand 

She had just this afternoon received 
one more goddamn letter from her god- 
damn father, she said. Letters from her 
goddamn father always ricocheted her 
into the moper's sidest pocket. What was 
in the letter? She wouldn't try to sum- 
marize such bastardly bilge. Simon could 
smut up his own сусз on said bilge. She 
fished around in her saddlebag and 
handed him the letter. It had а harmless 
enough text 
Puss Girl, Now don't tear this up 
without reading. I'm saying no more 
about your uncombed friends and their 
mimcograph machines. Why you'd want 
10 sit down and lie down on uncomfort- 
able stones and pavements beats me when 
theyre making such dandy innerspring 
mattresses these days, but that's your 
business. I've heard there are Hindu In- 
пз who get their 40 winks on beds of 
‚ so why should you treat your 


nail 
bones better than the Hindu Indians? 


I'm not making more pitches for your 
going back to college either. I didn't 
raise my daughter to be a dropout, but if 
you want to pretend you're a Mexican- 
American grapefruit picker or a Missis- 
sippi Negro shoeshine boy deprived of 
educational opportunities, 1 guess it's 
good training for an actress in case you 
ever want a career in acting. I'm not 
even going to ask you again not to be 
hamed of me because I manufacture 
high-quality kitchen ranges with the best 
patented rotisseries on the market and 
make enough money from this to winter 
in Nassau and send my daughter to 
Swarthmore to be Miss Dropout of 1966. 
The only thing I'm writing to inquire 
about how much future there is 
stretching out on railroad tracks in front 
of troop trains. I'll grant you it can 


be rewarding on а moment-to-moment 
basis, especially if you get enough state 
troopers to carry you to the paddy wag- 
on, it's a queenly feeling to be wans 
ported in this luxury maharani way, but 
all the same, you've got to think of tomor- 
row, styles change, tomorrow they could 
move their troops by air, I know you're 
an unusually gifted girl, but I don't 
think irs running down your many tal- 
ents to suggest even you can't figure out 
а way to lic down in front of a plane 
30,000 feet up. What 1 want to propose, 
Doll G is that you take a year's sab- 
batical leave from your corridor camp- 
outs and mimeograph machines and sce 
a liule of the world, all expenses paid. 
Travel can be broadening even to a 
corridor connoisseur and mimeograph 
fancier. Sec how the other half of the cor- 
ridor camping and mimeograph-turning 
world lives. I'm ready to put up every 
cent for the expedition, any style you 
want. Of course, if in your travels your 
eye gets diverted by a couple of nice 
paintings or churches to the extent that 
you forget about fussing cops, or if you 
mect a nice young Peace Corps civil en- 
gineer somewhere in Afghanistan that 
you'd like to do something besides 
charge riot squads with, I won't put up 
any fight. You know what kind of per- 
missive parent I am. All I w for 
you to spend a year not getting arrested 
so your horizons can expand somewhat 
beyond municipal and county jails. If at 
the end of ihe years moratorium on 
your one-dropout war against the hu- 
man race you want to end the cease-fire, 
I won't stand in your way. I'd just like 
to sce you get some more education be- 
fore you qualify for some Federal pei 
tentiary. Lifers should have а lot to 
think about or time will hang heavy on. 
their hands. Education can help in that 
respect. What do you say, Kitten? You 
can even take a slow boat to China and 
see Mr. Mao if you think you'd like his 
brand of fortune cookies. Though 1 sus- 
pect you'll find just one fortune in 
his cookies: Better blight than whit 
not commenting on his polities, just his 
color schemes. You don't have to remind 


in this county, too. I just sent another 
contribution to Martin Luther King. In- 
identally, if you decide to poke around 
in Mao country, it might be interesting 
to check on how many sitins they have 
compared with the per-capita frequency 


of mimeograph machines. If you find 
any Martin Luther King around Peking 
who's conducting sitdowns in front of 
Chinese troop trains to protest Mr. 
Mao's plans to wipe out the white race, 
let me know, I'll send him a check, too. 
Your loving father with the great big 
abominable checkbook, Harrison.” 

"He's permissive and he's funny,” 
Simon said. “You taking him up on 
the offer?” 

“Га like to take him up in a Mariner 


ЙУ 


“It’s a swinging idea, Sandra, and I'm sure it would get 


ul 


jl 


attention, but I'm afraid it might distract from our message . . . !" 


P 
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she cronked. 
Ш that an 
bribe. 

Bribe to do what, grow up?” 
That's the one thing he's terrified 
TIl do. Registering Negro voters and 
fighting militarism is my way of growing 
up and believe me its growing те up 
fast. His establishmentarian idea is that 
only by dropping these adult concerns 
and playing footsie with muscums and 
civil engineers can his Puss Girl grow 
up." 


Aren't you reading too much into 
this letter? Maybe your father’s just say 
ng some growing up can be done 
doors as well as out, without squad cars 
sacaming ир." 

Her gray eyes were storm centers. 

"Listen, how old are you, anyway? 

“Thirty-one.” 

“There you go. There you аге. We've 
got a saying, Don't trust anybody past 
thirty, and T guess it’s with basis. The 
barricades are up everywhere between 
go and stall and they cut right across the 
population at age thirty. You've got Yale 
locks on your mind same as my father. 
Course you'd take his side, the establish- 
ment side, against me. 

"I'm not taking any side, I'm not 
ing a word about your politics, and 1 
don't think your father is particularly.” 

"Shit he There's а war going on 
and he's offering me a bribe to be a 
deserter and that’s plenty political, they 
wouldn't shoot deserters in wartime if 
deserting wasn't political, remember the 
Private Slovik case.” 

“Lee. you're not Private Slovik. The 
y I read it, your father's only suggest- 
ng vou can be such a wholesale joiner 
that you desert yourself. He's asking you 
to look things over for a year and try to 
apply for a membership card in your- 
self 

“I'm not going to argue this with you. 
I don't argue with reactionaries. АШ I 
want to know is why a reactionary 
would want to buy d 
with drinks, 
boring from wi 
doing?” 

More accurately, Fm being bored 
from without. Look, Lee, I didn't call 
you up to discuss pol alled be- 
cause 1 thought it'd be nice to have some 
drinks in a relaxed mood and talk about 
games and outlets. Well. You've been 
grousing and griping and wearing a long 
face all evening, because of this damned 
letter, it now emerges and I'm just 
trying to show you the letter isn't such 
insult and mortal blow after all, and 
no reason ‘to put aside all 
nd not discuss so much as one 


dam 


he thing was, when she sprawled 
back оп the couch this way, with one 
solid leg folded under her, her solid hip 
sworled up a acutely invitational 


way, a spill of the best commodity, sug- 
gesting the sort of nervelaving culture 
One would give the eyeieeth and, if 
necessary, the eyes, 10 hole up in: He 
wanted those slaty pupils molten enough 
to be lobbing more than slogans at him, 
from less than the slogancer’s remove. 
Bugger the world up and down,” she 
said with no pleasure. “An 
ment propper like yo 
know what I'm doing here.” 
My point is that you're 1 
he said. He moved less th: 
the couch and put his hands оп 
of her as possible. “There. Now you're 
closer to doing it^ He moved through 
barricades, а goer rather than a staller, 
man who wouldn't take no for an an- 
waste time questioning. 
the verge of 
aking the barest 


swer or ev 
There. Now you're on 
doing it. Now you're 
beginning at doing i 
She was still fuming, but offered no 
obstacle to his undressing her. She ly 
back an obscure sit-in in the twisty 
corridors of appetite 
said dizzily. A litle 
through fixed teeth, ° 
round the world. 
locks.” ‘There were no words from her 
for a time. She was not resistant but 
definitely passive, sluggish but dogging 
й. Then she was flurrying. masses in mo 
tion, unpatterned stir, strain on all fron- 
tiers, and saying, “АП right now, all right 
then, you &et me over the hump. you." 
He didn't. Nobody did. Massy she was 
and not to be moved, though doggingly, 
ditchingly motile. Much want in fw 
leakage everywhere, the random ravening. 
They were lying side by side soundless- 
ly. he lighting a Ggareue, she withing 
from опе position to another, fluuered, 
the phone 
from 


gray eyes sloganed again, whe 
rang. He was just able to reach 
the couch. 

“Hello. who's this. 

imon, son, I'm on the edge of dying, 
your mother is poisoning me.” 

His father with his uunost conspirator 
voice. Even talking low, he might be 
heard by the ubiquitous telephone bug- 
gers he imagined were everywhere, b 
chances must be taken. 
Couldn't this wait 


mor 


Pop: 
“IE it could wait till morning, would I 
be calling you in the middle of the 
night. son. Listen to me, Simon, believe 
your father, for two days ghis now 
she tries 10 sneak it down my throat, 1 
know what it is, cyanide, с 
the roach powder, she says chopped liver 
and ice cre: nd leti 
sandwiche s cyan 
forms, she's my fine 
time she'll cook me into the grave. I 
have taken no food for two days and 
nights, Simon, dear son, Fm weak, 1 
haven't got the strength of a kitten in 
my bones, 1 am in principle opposed to 
h my troubles, but I 


nide from 


le in different 
cook, oh, ves, this 


m't go on like this. this woman must be 
stopped or there'll be n 
family and a whole scandal 
“You're hungry, Pop, but if you go to 
sleep you won't be hungry and she can't 
poison you in your sleep. You get some 
sleep and in the morning ГЇЇ come down 
and take you to the corner drugstore 
big breakfast, ham and 

. she won't be able to 


and buy you 
eggs, French fr 


poison that. 
His mother's 
through from the 
no doubt standing in the doorway to the 
old man's room. withered in her totality 
of scorn, miniaturized by the abrading 
of years and wraths, tented by oversize 
tonon nighigown. cosmic disgust on li 
and eyes flashing the semaphore of a spe 
cially coded fury to which only the old 
man held the full cipher book. 
You're such an animal? You don't 
make life miserable cnough for your one 
and only son during the day you've got 


sniping 


to disturb his precious sleep, 100, you 
that 


Suck and su 
poor boys blood? 

"Now you stay away 
and from me, Elsa, 1 give 
his father said with the 
totally declawed, hi 
upshors which would never precipi 
down from fantasy. "I have the right 
and the obligation to tell my son 1 have 
had no human bite of food in my mouth 
for wo days and nights because of your 
plots, he’s got to know, who else should 1 
turn to? 

“You rob your son of his sleep, too, 
the one and only possession you have 
not robbed yet?” his mother said. "Give 
me the phone, you 

"Keep your d 
don’t get harmed; 

“I said give me thar phone. 
selfish animal. 

Sounds of struggle. Percussion of a 
heavy object against the floor, probably 
the phone. More indications of scuflling, 
scrapings on wood, heavy breathing. 
grunts and groans of combat, a splin 
tering 
non nibbled at H 
ing, He was aware of Le 
eyes memorializing humps not overcome, 
pinning blames. 

Finally his mothers voice: "Simon, 
terrible thing he docs but forget 
it. son, go back 10 your broken sleep if 
you can.” 

“He thinks 
boss 

‘Could he think he poisons himself, 
хон? А man with such a wholesale sup 
ply of poisons in his veins, he 
he didn't them 
some спешу put them ther 
should put them there. Me. El 
emy. Elsa, the poisoner. You know how I 
poison this beast? With maple walnut, 
Simon, his favorite, I throw your hard 
(continued. on page 216) 


mal? k and suck 


and you 


r and 


Abends’ sullen 


you're poisoning 
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travel By GEOFFREY BOCCA 


IN THE BEGINNING there was Robert 
Ruark. North of Barcelona, in the Pala 
mós of the сапу 1950s, he found an es- 
cape from modern civilization and wrote 
Something of Value. The only Spanish 
resort anyone had ever heard of then 
was San Sebastián on the Atlantic coast, 
and that was célebrated largely because 
of its proximity to Biarritz. On the 
beaches even the men were forbidden to 
ar topless swimsuits. Unmarried girls 
swam а discreet distance from the oppo- 
site sex, while hawk-eyed duennas pa- 
trolled the sands to see that the twain 
didn't meet. 

But after Ruark came Ava Gardner, 
then the Windsors, Navier Cugat and 
Artie Shaw. Finally, the deluge; from 
England, France, Germany, Scandinavia, 
the United States they poured in, first by 
the hundreds of thousands and then by 
the millions, bringing with them their 
tastes, habits and vacation apparatus sym- 
bolized by the bikini—with hardly a 


w 


duenna in sight. 

In 1965 alonc, Spain hosted 14,000,000 
foreigners—and nearly all of them head 
ed for one or more of the Gostas of the 
Mediterranean coast: the Costa Bra 
1 and puzzlingly neg- 
lected Сома Dorada south of. Barcelona, 
the Сома Blanca in the middle and the 
Сома del Sol in the south 

The Costas stretch from Port Bou just 
below the French frontier all the way 
down to the Rock of Gibraltar, for 800 
sun-drenched miles of sand and rock 
dotted with cities bearing such mel 
lifluous nz arragona, Valencia, 
Alicante, Cartagena, Almería and Mála- 
ga. It's an area redolent with an aura of 
old cultures and. past civil strife, but 
associated today with skindiving and 
water skiing along white beaches, pub 
crawling through night clubs open to the 
stars. and 


ain 


the north, the s 


mor, sports cars drifting 
through the dawn, pasengered by tawny 
girls murmuring sleepy small talk in any 
one of a dozen languages. 

This is a new mecca for international 
vacationers, who are thronging here in 
ever growing numbers—bur don't be 
daunted by that touristic fact: Vast 


Preceding page: An adventuresome pair 
navigates the craggy coast line of the 
Costa Brava along the road to Cadaqués. 
Left: A tranquil! twosome lazily sun-bathes 
on the mile-long beach at Playa de Aro 
ond then (top righi) the sunny señorita 
tries а bit of topless toe dipping in a quiet 
cove near S'Agaró's chic La Gavina, a 
favorite stamping ground of Continental 


stretches of the Costas are relatively 
uncrowded and unspoiled, and the vaca 
tioners tend to be of the tonier, hand 
somer sort. Access to the Gos зу. 
FWA and Iberia, for instance, fly daily 
from New York to Madrid at a round-trip 
jet fare of around $500. If you make use 
of the three-week excursion rate (going 
nd returning in the middle of the week), 
it’s around $340. Pan Am flies directly to 
Barcelona six times a week. 
hose who touch down in Madrid 
must change planes to get to the Costa of 
their choice: winging to Barcelona for 
а and the Сома Dorada, to 
for the Costa Blanca and to 
for the Costa del Sol. But for 
those who have decided to cover the lot 
perfectly practical and, in fact, recom 
mended decision—the way to do it is to 
fly to Barcelona and rent а саг. Then, 
afier driving to the Costa Brava in the 
north, one can make a sweep to the south, 
sampling the particular pleasures of 
cach of the Costas in turn. 

A 70-mile spin north from Bareclo 
to S'Agaró by the sea will bring vou to 
the perfect starting point for a holiday 
on the Costas, Check in at the Hostal de 
la Gavina and enjoy the luxury of one 
of the world’s greatest hotels 
was built in 1924 as the private 
wealthy miller. Today, with its breath- 
taking location, private beaches, superb 

i nd elegant clientele, it 

е for the hospitality of the Co: 

At about $30 a day for two 
(lightly expensive for Spain), vou get 
your sumptuous meals, elegantly ap- 
pointed rooms and a celebrity parade 
that may indude cx-King Umberto of 
Italy, Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. and cven 
the Burtons. 

The first caveat, however, if you are to 
get the maximum pleasure from the hol- 
iday, is a drastic one. Spaniards, п 
and female, dress with conservative ele- 
gance in the evening and with wild dar- 
ing during daytime leisure-taking. Take 
only a lightweight suit or two and a 

ual jacket and slacks with you, and 
then embellish your Stateside wardrobe 
with atease-wear from the local shops 
that dot the town. 

When evening falls you should be 


jet setters. Center left: Bargain hunting at 
the bazaar of Playa de Aro, which offers 
а potpourri of native handicrafts. Center 
right: Two gals ond a guy go in for some 
leisurely pedal boating near Polamós, an 
unspoiled village frequented regularly 
(bottom right) by the Costa cognoscenti, 
who come to enjoy the sights of the 
harbor with its picture-postcard setting. 


Right: A sports-carring couple leaves the 
Costa del Sol city of Marbella опа 
motors toward the posh beach club of 
Prince Мох von Hohenlohe-Langenberg 
a few kilometers out of town. Below: The 
winding rood between Mélaga ond Al- 
meria offers the touring twosome breath- 
toking views, hairpin turns спа stopovers 
ot romantically isolated beaches along 
the way. Bottom left: A pair of bathers 
catches с wayward buss at one of Mor- 
bella's mony beaches. Bottom right: A 
Costo del Sol sidewalk café such as this 
one is the ideal locotion for reloxing 
over afternoon cocktails or a dry sherry 
before heading back into the briny. 
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sitting in one of the cool sidewa 


calés tha 


are the delight of S'A 
sipping a very dry Tio Pepe sherry. 
Sip slowly, because it will be a long 


time till dinner, The governm 


has tried to persuade Spaniards t 
their traditional habit of cating 


lunch at three in the afternoon and 


dinner at eleven or midnight is an 
anachronism and a drag on the na 
tion's progress: but Spaniards have 


too high an opinion of their о 


" 
way of life, so the custom continues. 
Dinner at La Gavina may start 


with French о 
by cold, fat, te 
fresh. mayon: 
grette. and then roast ternera—vcal, 
which in Spain is gencrally of better 


on soup, followed 


ler asparagus with 


© or sauce vi 


quality than the beef. Finish your 
meal with fresh, juicy peaches and 
wash it all down with a jug or two 
of sangria, an icecold punch of 
Spanish claret (specify Marqués de 
Riscal or Banda Azul) laced with 
Cointreau, to which is added soda 
water, lemons and sugar. 

Farther up the coast from 
j at Bagur, is an even more 
spectacular though quieter hotel, 
the Cap Sa Sal, which deserves a 
visit if only for a swim, a drink and 
гу, 
with ап clevator cut into the 
cliffside to take guests from the ho- 
tel down to the sca, the Cap Sa Sal 


a meal. Built on a rocky prome 


is onc of the most modern bostelrics 
in Spain. 

Life on the Costas won't be this 
elegant again until you get all the 
way down to Marbella in the far 


Top: Europe's most avant-garde make 
а hip haven of the beach ot Torre- 
molinos. Second row, left: Swingers 
get in the Torremolinos swim before. 
adjourning to the Merendero San 
Miguel (second row, right), an oceon- 
side snack shop specializing in fried 
fish ond ice cream. Third row, left: 
A sumptuous spreod such as this of 
land and sea delicocies, along with 
vintoge vinos and a brandy punch, 
is served up at all first-class Costa 
hotels. Torremolinos’ spas, the Tropi- 
cana (third row, right) ond Pedro's 
(bottom row, lefi), abound with de- 
lightful Gallic imports, most of them 
blonde. Marbella’s exotic El Trianon 
wotering hole (bottom row, right) 
offers up one of the most uninhibited 
revues on any of the Costas. 


south. The attractions in between are of 
a different order. But before you even 
turn south, and if you have time and the 
month is August, take the road 35 miles 
north of S'Agaró to Cadaqués. You 
won't find it on most maps, and nine out 
of ten tourist agencies will never have 
heard of it. But this liule fishing port, 
almost entirely hemmed їп by moun- 
tains, is the craziest and most intimate 
spot on the Gosta Brava—just for this 
one month. Before and after August it is 
completely dead. 

If you plan to go there, leave your 
bags at S'Agaró, pack a thin black sw 
er for the cool of the evening, and a 
toothbrush against the contingency of 
an unexpected overnight stay. Take the 
road north by way of Palamós, опе of 
the last unspoiled fishing villages on the 
Costa Brava. Rising steeply from a tiny 
bay and dotted with lovely white cor- 
ages, Palamós is a place of rare and 
haunting beauty. From there you follow 
the signpost to Rosas, which has the 
finest beach on the Costa Brava. You arc 
tempted t0 stop, but your destination is 
Cadaqués. After driving through town, 
make for the mountains—you can't miss 
them, there's only one road. You are 
now set for two dusty hours of hairpin, 
roller-coaster bends until you get to Ca- 
daqués. ‘The rigors of the drive are the 
main reason so few conventional tourists 
know about the town, and why tourist 
s don't want to know. But this is 
a 


agen 
the Jand of Salvador Dali, and you с 
see why. Melancholy counuyside, a light 
that tums from red to mauve at sunset 
and gentle, motionless olive wees; all 
ithlike setting that seems al 


offer a w 
most. Daliesque. 
Cadaqués is a tiny fis 


m but no great immed 
ction. lis beach is made of sla 


s painful to the bare feet. Yet i 
crammed with men, girls, Alfas, Jags 
Mercedes. Like Portofino on the I 
Riviera and St-Tropez on the French, 


Top: A Swordfish fleet prepares for а 
race on the Mediterranean from the 
Costa Blanca village of Benidorm, where 
small boats can be rented for daylong 
trips to isolated Costa caves. Center left: 
Turistas at the matador school in Beni- 
dorm toke а caurse in taurine techniques 
—sans bull. Center right: Swain and seño- 
rita enjay a sweet respite from the Costa's 
round-the-clock swinging scene in the 
properly exotic village of Guadalest. At 
early evening (left), they prepare for a 
leisurely drive into the nearby mountains. 


its charms are in its flaws. Cadaqués is 
a mec for writers, painters апа maga- 
zine photographers who are bohemian 
enough to ignore discomfort but success 
Tul enough to afford holidays with 
lish debs, F ch models d Munich 
movie starlets. The state of marriage is 
unheard of. Life here is for the purpose 
of dancing cnergetically, talking tire 
lessly—and mingling uproariously, con 
tinuously and romantically 

The first order of business on arrival 
is to head for one of the bars on the tiny 
plaza and order a refreshing drink. You 
probably will have made at least one dis- 
talf friend by the time you finish your 
first draught 

Should such a happy meeting t 
place, you may well find yourself still in 

bar or out 


оп the beach listening to guitar music 


and breakfasting on sardines and gam- 
bas cooked over а wood fire, and won- 
dering where the night went. Sleep is 
something the young things of Cadaqués 
do only under duress—maybe in a car or 
in somebody's rented cottage ne: 
occasionally even in their rooms at one 
of the town's four hotels. With luck, you 
may soon become a part of the chic Ca 
daqués “wolf pack," switching casitas 
whim, or conquest, dictates. The head 
man of the pack is Alberto Oliveras, 
top Madrid TV personality, whose st 
ble of beautiful girls is said to be larger 
and more mettlesome than even those 
vaunted écuries run by Sinatra and 
Roger Vadim. 

When a fundamentally uncomfortable 
village such as Cadaqués—or Portofino or 
St-Fropez—acquires this special social 
cachet, it invariably stems from some 
powerful intellectual influence, and. C 
daqués is, in effect, the creation of S 
vador Dali. The Hotel Rocamar, the 
principal hostelry of the village, has a 
collection of Dali canvases depicting Don 
Quixote, painted specially for the estab- 
lishment. His home, the Casa Dali, lies 


Top: Spontaneous flamenco dancing is 
the order of the night at La Taberna del 
Castillo, an Alicante night club in the 
wine cellar of an ancient castle. Cen- 
ter: The well-heeled, the unpublished 
poet, the sweet young thing and some- 
times even the fuzz like to forgather in 
the basement cabaret of Club Mayaco in 
San Feliu for a drink. Right: Castilian cus- 
tomers are happily joined by Continental 
and American swingers who frug and 
monkey through the night at La Cabaña, 
Arthurian outdaor discothèque in Sitges. 
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All of these spas enjoy a plethora of 
English girls, mostly secretaries, who are 
friendly, fun-loving and almost uni- 
formly attractive. One of the enduring. 
mysteries of life is where English girls got 
their reputation for being buck-toothed 
and cold-natured. Ir's a reputation that 
flics in the face of what all glish 
writers—from Chaucer and Shakespeare, 
through Fanny Hill’s John Cleland, to 
the present-day Angry Young Men who, 
at least, "t angry about that—have 
been trying, to. inform posterity. One. 
rip to the Costa Brava should succeed 
n happily certifying what six centuries 
of deathless English prose have failed 
to do. 

Just before you leave the Costa Brava, 
you enter Galella, which, more than any 
other town in Spain, shows the impact of 
the tourist explosion. Seven years ago it 
was a small industrial town of 8000, with 
а beautiful stretch of beach. Its two ho- 
tels catered to а clientele. of industrial 
salesmen. Today it has as many hotels as 
Barcelona, which has a population of 
2.000.000. Every summer, Germans pour 
down to Calella in stolid armies. In what 
were once quiet bodegas where Spanish 
businessmen sipped sherry or vino tinto, 
German beer now flows into great steins. 
‘The menus are in Сеппап, The food is 
German. MAN SPRICHT DEUTSCH signs 
have become all but unnecessary. But 
occasionally you find а р 
a window stating SE HABLA ESPANOL. 

Even so, Galella deserves a look. At 
the Hotel Calella, one of the best in 
town, you can have a good room with 
bath and three meals for five dollars а 
night, and a liter of wine free with each 
1. On weekends you see something 
unique to the four Costas, the Spanish 
j ng from Barcelona i 
by automobile, motor scooter 
Except in the tiny emancipated world of 
the arts, it rare Spanish gentleman 
who manages to sleep with his fiancée 


before marriage; as a result, the bordel- 


los in all major Spanish cities do a th 
ing business during the winter. The 
sporting-house scene slackens conside 
bly in the summer, however, when 
the young зейотез come to Galella to 
spend a weekend with the uninhibited 
German girls 

But on, beyond Calella, past inns 
marked cAsmuor and boardinghouses 
with the words R FREI in the wi 
dow, past “English tea shoppes" and 
"smack bars,” you find refuge in thc 
beauty of Barcelona itself. This 
lovely city and, even for someone arriv- 
ing in Spain for the first time, surpris- 
ingly un-Spanish, with the air more of 
France or northern. Italy. 

Barcelona is а curiosity in the world of 
a Costa vacation. It is the largest city on 
the Spanish Mediterranean coast; yet, in 
its beauty and mature dignity, its culture 
and history, it stands aloof from Сома 
life. At the same time, Barcelona plays a 


a 


al part in the leisurely life of the vet- 
п of Spanish vacations; and a stay i 
the city, however brief, is a must. For 
one thing, it has the only real night-club 
life in Spain. Its so-called Chinese Quar- 
ter, the barrio chino, sprawls in a rough 
triangle to the right of the great avenue, 
the Ramblas, as you walk toward the 
waterfront. It has everything—except 
Chinese. There was a small colony of 
nese merchants in the 19th Century; 
hence the name. Today it is a riot of 
sailors’ bars, night clubs, cabarets and 
brothels. 

Barcelona boasts the most varied and 
sophisticated cating in Spain. To the left 
of the Rambl: а picturesqu 
street called Escudillers, named 
potters who worked there, is Los Cara- 
coles, which specializes in superb seafood. 
If you continue down to the waterfront, 
turn left at the statue of Christopher 

lumbus and stroll to the port area, 
which is called Barceloneta. There you 
will find a score of seafood rest: 
all looking the 
local dishes and all half empty—except 
one. The exception is the Costa, a favor- 
ite among Barcelona gourmets, who feast 
on its specialty, parrillada, а dish of 12 
different fish cooked on an open grill. 

At number 97 Casanova i tau. 
rant called the Guria, the like of which 
you probably have not encountered be- 
fore. For one thing, it has the prettiest 
waitresses in Spain. They live on the res- 
taurant premises and are trained in cui- 
sine, good service and languages. But 
they are по! allowed to date the custom- 
ers. If you can bring yourself to concen- 
uate on the food, you will find that the 
place excels in seafood from the Atlantic 
cooked Basque style, with a characteris. 
tic base of red and green peppers. The 
Guría is elegant and, for Spain, expen- 
sive. Dinner for two with wine will 
cost 512. 

If you have that all-American urge for 
steak, take another walk along the Ram- 
blas to a little restaurant called the Hos- 


a r 


tal de la Gloria, which has the best beef 
recom- 


Other restaurants 
mended to lovers of good 
(the Seven Doors) 
Any taxi driver will know 
where they are. 

In Barcelona there is also bullfighting. 
The aficionados say that the art of the 
comida, like so much else, has been 
degraded by юш 
capable of judging the true from the 
counterfeit, and by toreros who take ad- 
vantage of the fact to screen their own 
incompetence. Nevertheless, it has to be 
seen, if only for the spectacle of the au- 
dience; for the children, solemn and 
black-eyed, taken by their parents as if 
to Communion for the spiritual fusion 
of themselves to the red of blood and 
the mystique of death. There is also the 
sight of lovely Spanish women, р; 


in town. 


with hard eyes and curled lips, as bad 
bullfighters are covered with boos and 
humiliation. You would expect to see a 
trace of fen ic sympathy for the poor 
fellow, but knowledgeability overrules 
compassion. 

If you happen to be in Barcelona on a 
Sunday, ask your concierge if the Barce- 


is—especially if it is pla 
val, Real Madrid—this is an occasion not 
to be missed. Join the hundred thousand 
others who will be present to watch that 
idol of Barcelona, the рт 


gainst the equally brilliant Ferenc 
Puszkas of Real Pu: a former 
Hungarian army office nown 


s “the galloping major" in the great pe- 
riod before 1956, when Hungary swept 
the world in soccer. He escaped in the 
revolution and has played ever since for 
Real. Every week he receives over a 
hundred leuers from Hungary begging 
him to соте home. Puszkas is 37, Di Ste- 
fano, 38, and both maestros are in the 
twilight of their careers, with only a sea- 
son or two of great soccer left. If you get 
the chance, by all means watch them be- 
fore their luster passes forever. 


y cight miles south of Barcelona, 
another surprise awaiting the 
Dorada 


motorist: the quaint old Cost 
town of Sitges. Although its n 
ulation of 10,000 incre 
the summer, it seems curiously detached 
from the tourist flood, which elsewhere 
carries all before it. This is because it 
was fashionable as a retreat long before 
the explosion began. Spanish million- 
aires and old English families keep 
homes on the promenade. There are 
fewer bikinis on the beach, and more 
marqueses on the golf course. The wildest 
thing that happens in Sitges is an 
antiquecar race every year at Carnival. 
But after the lustily sleepless nights of 
Cadaqués, the ear-splitting Germanic 
cacophony of Galella and the big-city 
atmosphere of Barcelona, you may feel 
like resting for а night or two at digni- 
fied old Hotel Miramar or the Platjador 
for about seven dollars a day. A livelier 
hotel is the El Cid, catering to a Spanish 
clientele rather than to the foreign “in 
group which drifts around to La Саһа! 
Club, an open-air discothéque, and to 
the Casa del Mar Beach Club, where you 
swim, waterski and sun-bathe during the 
day and frug at night 
From Sitges, there is a hard dri 
nearly 200 winding miles to V: 
northern gateway to the Cost 
Valencia is an architectural treasure 
with its baroque public buildings and 
Moorish private homes. It is also the 
home of the best-known of all Span 
dishes, paella, the classic dish of saffron 
flavored rice cooked in а heavy pan with 
shrimp, chicken, mussels, dams, pimen 
tos, hot sausages and artichokes, 
(continued on page 212) 


THE 
MASTER 
COPY 


THERE SHE WAS sleek rdt pes pex and disappear 
into the London st a$ ie saluted. his wife for the ninth time 
that апо ee ЕЦ Е libel: more cheap 
sourmash pineapple from the Philippine apie! 

From the ground-floor window of his London house, he watched de crowds on their 
way to one of the big Saturday-night entertainments: a bullfight in Soho; gladiators at the 
old Festival Hall if you could afford 20 crowns; cockfighting in Camberwell for two crowns 
if you couldn't. 

Aud five crowns will get you my wife in bed, he thought. Lynn Master, sex bomb of 
1996, international goddess of cinematic lust. The bitch. 

His wife came in from the sunroom, a blue drink in her hand. She strode swiftly toward 
him, her loose robe flowing, easily with her, sühouetting her incredible body. 

“Oh, Joe, da Are you at it again? Can't you leave off the drinks for just one day?” 

He spun around and gestured with the bottle at the low car purred by the win- 
dow, with Lynn Master at the wheel. 

“Godd. 


п it, Lynn. What do you think its like, watching those damned models of 
you hustling around the clock? Do you thin 
you for five crowns?” 

Joe Kelly was ten years older than his wife. His broad belly (continued on page 184) 


a of any damned tourist having 
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“But, if you don’t know any magic, and you're noi a great 
leader, how do you maintain your hold over these people?” 


М... 


а lot of people are u; 
meets girl boom going to end? 

Does it mean that books on this boom kick get sold whether they are good, bad 
ndifferent? Don't expect me to get enthusiastic about that one. 

Does n that readers are instructed to buy books that are booming? Getting 
warmer. Land booms are the harmonious conjunction of sucker and speculator, so 
why not book booms? ГИ tell you why not: Book buyers are book readers and book 
readers are no suckers. I'm a book reader. 

There is nothing new about spying. There is nothi 
Xenophon and Caesar wrote of it. The Bible perhaps owes a large part of its high 
sales to its spy stories. Other writers have tried their hand from time to time. Conrad, 
Le Queux and E. Phillips Oppenheim all had a deft touch. John Buchan showed 
how spies could serve imperialism when the going grew too shallow for a gunboat. 
Eric Ambler threw an idealistic left at the fascists of the Thirties and Graham Greene 
wrote some of the best of all between fulfilling his contract with God. 

It was Maugham's agent Ashenden, in the opening paragraphs of The Hairless 
Mexican, who set a portentous note, however, when he reported back to his intelli- 
gence chief R.: 

“Do you like macaroni?’ said R. 

“What do you mcan by macaroni?” answered Ashendem. "It is like asking 
me if I like poetry. I like Keats and Wordsworth and Verlaine and Goethe. When 
you say macaroni, do you mean spaghetti, tagliatelli, rigatoni, vermicelli, fettucini, 
tufali, farfalli, or just macaroni?’ 

“ ‘Macaroni, replied R., a man of 

few words. 
‘L like all simple things, boiled 
eggs, oysters and caviare, (тийе au bleu, 
grilled salmon, roast lamb (the saddle 
by preference), cold grouse, treacle tart 
and rice pudding. But of all simple 
things the only one I can eat day in and 
day out, not only without disgust but 
with the eagerness of an appetite unim- 
paired by excess, is macaroni.” 

"Lam glad of that because 1 want 
you to go down to Italy.” 

R. was a character who came before 
M, but apart from superficial appeal, is 
there much resemblance between Ambler, 
Buchan, Conrad, Fleming and Greene? 
There is a certain pre-Nur 
ss to shrug off irresponsible be- 
Indeed, 


m an accolade from America’s extreme political 
> 


DOM? I don't think I like the sound of it. Does it mean that 


ng the same subject matter? Then when the hell is the boy- 


PY BOOK 


or 


new about writing of it 


inberg-trial 


readi 
havior on the plea of order 
swerving loyalty carned I 


Bond's 


right. But did Fleming do anything that could detonate a boc 

He exploited kinky sex and doll-like women. He enthroned the W 
the WASP's role in the world was a little shaky. But Fleming's importance to the 
business world was the way he wrote always about what he called the serial character 


— James Bond—pursued a tested format and made a great deal of money. Fle 


P when 


boomed. 
Is a well-known fact that people don't make money because they are clever, 
ke it either because they are lucky or because they 


highly trained or braye. They 
have а secret. 

The sccrev-hunters рамей through Fleming's writings, as 
‘They are still doing it. “Spies,” they pronounced, 
money. Spies boom.” In Fleming's case they were right, but before the first Bond film, 


tent as cryptologists. 


Fleming's secret. Spies make 


who had Fleming earmarked for boomsville? 

In the spring of 1950 Т was working on my first. book—Iperess File. I was e: 
опсу as ап artist to write anything I chose. I chose a spy novel, 
tion of the book, 


ag enough 
1 do. 1 liked to have a problem or enigma that could follow the 
but I wanted the book to be ragged and u 
igma, rather than the other way round as had 
ties, (continued on page 182) 


tions and the dialog to control the e 


һ the detective novels of the 


been the c: 


WHY 
DOES MY 
ART GO 
BOOM? 


as the 
spy craze 

continues to spiral 
skyward, 

the author of 
“the ipcress file” 
files a 
personal report on 
the phenomenon 


article 
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drink By THOMAS MARIO 


how and why to stock your cellar with the choicest of domestics, what accouterments 
you'll need—and how to throw а wine-tasting party with your new vinophilic acquisitions 


Once upon a time, American vinophiles looked upon the U.S. as a great place in which to live, 
but you wouldn't want to drink its wines. Wines for winos? Of course. And wines for cooking? 
OK. But wines to talk about in the same breath with the prestige products of France and Ger- 
many? You're kidding. But that was once upon a time. Wine drinking is the most steadfast of 
pleasures, but wine making is the most fluid of arts (no pun intended), as wé shall see. 

Looking for equals in European and U. S. wines is like trying to find identical rivers. Each 
breathes its own prevailing atmosphere, is hugged by its own soil and flows along its own course. 
The quality of a wine is a marriage of the human palate and a subtle combination of alcohol, 
pigments, aroma, bouquet, acids, tannins, sugars and countless other components Bacchus him- 
self couldn't name. Juice crushed from the grapes on one hill is quite different from the very 


same variety grown on another hill. When a specific grape, such as the Pinot Chardonnay, is 
transplanted from the Cóte d'Or in Burgundy to the Sonoma valley in California, it’s destined 

yield a different cup of cheer—not necessarily better or worse, but definitely different. Long be- 
fore President Johnson ordered our embassies abroad to eschew the foreign grape in favor of 
American wines, the vintages of the two continents were being judged side by side. Thomas 
Jefferson, after serving two bottles of U.S. wine sent to him as a gilt, wrote to the donor saying 
that hiscompany could not tell the difference between them and “the far-famed burgundy named 
chambertin.” In a series of wine-tasting sessions a while ago at Harvard, Columbia and Williams, 
the oenological undergrads preferred American wines over their Continental counterparts two to 
one. During a six-year California comparative wine-tasting program in which 2500 fanciers 
offered their sober and civilized opinions, U.S. wines took 214 first places; foreign wines, 198 first 
places. As you might expect, some French wine exporters sneered that the barbaric Americans 
couldn't be depended upon to tell good from bad. Not all Frenchmen are so condescending. 
Pierre Lamalle, one of the top inspectors of the prestigious Guide Michelin, took a gastronomic 
tour of this country a few years ago, and tasted an American wine from a rare bottling that he said 
could honorably compete with any of the top wines of France of the same variety. Many U. S. 
wine makers now tum out a small amount of such opulent growths, usually babied in small casks 
until they reach their moment of perfection—a critical point of time when a great wine must be 
bottled or else it begins to go downhill. In the U.S. wine bowl, these great wines are still a small, 
if steadily rising, pool. But for that matter, while there are more great European wines than 
American, the really noble bottlings in Europe such as the Romanée-Conti or the Bernkasteler 


A wine-tasting party gets merrily under way as the gentlemen instruct their students fair in the proper 
techniques for judging the quality of our tender grapes. The host has thoughtfully served up a cross-country 
sampling of great U.S. wines—from heady Sonta Clara reds to bright, bubbly New York champagnes. 


106 


Doktor amount to only a small stream themselves; rarely more than ten percent of the total output. 

American wines have so overhauled their Continental counterparts, particularly in the medium grades, that the 
dedicated vinophile no longer need store only а few naive, domestic vintages for his kitchen, Indeed, a really proper 
cellar, once the exclusive province of French and German wines and an occasional cask of amontillado, may now start 
with its foundation deep in native American soil 

If a foreign versus U.S. tasting is challenging, an all-American play-off can be even more divertin 
give you, as if you needed one, the perfect excuse to to: 


it can also 


a different kind of party. Actually, the occasion can serve two 
purposes—a wine-tasting party for your friends plus a chance to test candidates for your own cellar. Begin by inviting 
g their martinis for the subtler pleasures of the fermented grape (stronger 
tend to anesthetize the palate and make for indif i 


those friends who might enjoy forsal 


ting). Eight to twelve guests is а good 
number for а wine party, More than 
a dozen tends to cloud the issue and 
befuddle the tasting. Before the 
guests arrive, set up a long table 
covered with a snow-white tablecloth, 
which will accent the rich hues of the 
wines, Put out a cheese buffet with 
wedges of mild brie, Frendi port 

ne danica, stilton and рош- 
mandise, accompanied by unsalted 


salut, а 


water crackers, dry toast, small skew- 
ers of beef and portions of steak tar- 
tare. The food will clean the taste 
between sips of different wines and 
tempt the palate to sip and sample 
more. 

Some purists decree that each 
taster should be presented with but 
a single tulipshaped glass, to be 
rinsed after a new wine is sampled. 
However, we like to have plenty of 
clear crystal glasses handy to give 
cach wine a fresh start in a fresh glass. 

Before we actually get to the serv- 
ing and sampling of the wine, a heret- 
ical word or two about stemware is in 
order. There are seven basic shapes 
of wine glasses, ranging from the 
commodious champagne to the tiny 
liqueur. From these seven basics, 
manufacturers have produced a be- 
wildering array of variations, many 
of them interesting and beautiful in 
themselves. If you're crazy about the 
aesthetics of crystal, then by all means. 
stock up on as many varieties as 
catch your (continued on page 191) 


Winebibbing equipage for the dedicated vinophile. Clockwise from noon: Handmade Swedish Orrefors crystal quart decanter, 
from Bonniers, $28.50. Belgion Val St. Lambert cut lead crystal four fifths-quart decanter, from C. D. Peacock, $37.50. Orrefors 
handcrafted crystal quart decanter, from Bonniers, $45. Leod crystal stemware: Tulip champagne, $7; saucer champagne, $6.50; 
Pavillon winetaster, $9.50; red wine, $6.50; white wine, $5.25; sherry, $4.50; liqueur, $4; all by Baccorat. Modern wine cellar as. 
sures automatic temperature ond moisture control, by Cramer Products, $650. Wrought-iron English Liquor-Lites, from Manufacturers 
Marketing, $3.95. A pair of gold-plaied champagne corks in o black ponyskin case, from Hammacher Schlemmer, $20. In back: 
French silver-plated wine basket, from C. D. Peacock, $30. Swedish bross-covered captain's deconter, from Baekgoord & Butler, 
$10. Behind, from right to left: The Joy of Wine, LP record, by Neiman-Marcus, $4.95. Dionysus, а Social History of the Wine Vine, 
by Edward Hyams, published by Macmillan, $10. Grossman's Guide to Wines, Spirits, ond Beers, published by Scribner's, $8.95. In 
front of books: Swiss automatic cork puller, from Iron Gate Products, $50. French sommelier's chain and saucer set, from Iron Gote 
Products, $27.50. Above, moving clockwise: English silver-plated wine cooler, from C. D. Peacock, $90.45. Compressed-air cork 
popper, from Neiman-Marcus, $5.95. Wrought-iron bottle server, from Georg Jensen, $5.50. Silver-plated coaster with stopper- 
pourer, from Hammacher Schlemmer, $11. The Wine Cellar Journal, а personal wine record book, by Neiman-Morcus, $14.95. 
Twelve-bottle walnut rack, by Vermillion, $18.95. Twelve-bottle imported Holland aluminum rack, from Bonniers, $3.95. Lightweight 
aluminum wine bucket ond stand, from Iron Gate Products, $24.95. All wines are courtesy of Bragno World Wines, Ltd., of Chicago. 


“That's what I said—jusi like you paint.” 


89 training in preparation for the opening of our Ф 
london playboy club—and one of them makes а 


fetching miss may 


BRITANNIA’S FIRST Bunny-Playmatc, Dolly Read, recalls excitedly the night she was 


go 
“He asked me if J would like to consider becoming a 
says Dolly. “But, like any 


firsi 


spotted by staff. photographer Pompeo Posar during her training stint as a Chi 


Glub bumper pool Bu 


Playmate, and 1 thought it was a smashing good 


well bred British girl, I had to clear it with my parents Born in Bristol 
constal city near the Welsh border, the former Miss Bristol 
for Bunny s 


at the age of eight 


nager had а budding 


stage career before optin 
Hodd School of Drama 
years Inter (“That's when 1 packed my trunk and got a 


instead. She entered the Eleine Hartley 


1 emerged an aspiring actress some ten 


oard the London train in 


Above: Dolly takes time out from a press conference at London Airport to share а box of going-away cookies with a young 
admirer (left), only to find herself subsequently upstaged (right) when the toddler recurns looking for additional treats jas 
a doll," recalls Dolly, “and not a bit camerashy. Mr. Hefner ought to ring her up about 1982. Real Bunny material, that one! 
Lefi orc climbing aboard their Chicago-bound B.O.A.C. jetliner, our six British Bunnies strike a final pose for the press. 


Above: Deplaning at Chicago's O'Hare 
International Airport, Dolly leads the 
British Bunny sextet past some local 
blowhards from Shannon Rovers Bagpipe 
Band, who turned out in full Scottish 
regalia for the occasion. Seconds later, they 
were Bunny-hugged hello by a long line of 
Chicago cottontails waving Union Jacks 
Left: After checking through Customs, the 
girls take their first American coffee break 
while being interviewed т a waiting room 
by newsmen. “You'd have thought we 
were the Beatles!" Dolly said. “One chap 
kept asking how I liked America, even 
though I'd only been here 30 minutes” 111 


Above left: New Bunnies in town relax with host Hugh Hefner, comic Mort Sahl and artist Shel Silverstein 
in the main room of the Playboy Mansion. Above right: Four of London's finest attend Bunny training 
class. Below: Dolly dons VIP velvet, a uniform for rabbituettes who measure up to VIP Room standards. 


search of fame and fortune”), Renting а 
flat in the Marylebone section of London, 
centerfolddom’s latest Commonwealth im- 
port saw several workless weeks before 
landing her first acting job in а local TV 
series called Compact. “It was sort of a 
feminine version of your own Valentine's 
Day,” says Dolly. "All 1 had was a walk- 
on part, but it seemed like the greatest 
role since Lady Macbeth to me.” Soon 
after, she was signed for her first film role, 
in The Kiss of the Vampire, and went on 
to play a number of "rather prosaic” 
video roles until Bunnydom beckoned. 

Dolly and her five British cottontail 
cousins arrived in Chicago last October. 
Each member of this sensational sextet— 
which indudes Doreen Allen, Kathleen 
Bascombe, Joan Findlay, Catherine Mac- 
Donald and Maggie Adam—won top 
ratings among 1000 entrants in last sum- 
mers nationwide British Bunny Contest 
sponsored by Radio London. Having 
since graduated from Bunny Trai 
School and now completing a seven- 
month apprenticeship at the Chicago 
Club—with equal emphasis given to such 
curricular requirements as the Bunny Dip, 
tableside photography, tending the Play- 
boy Club Gift Shop and Door Bunnying, 
bumperpool playing and the extra- 
special VIP Room service—these now- 
full-fledged rabbituettes will return to 
England shortly for the upcoming open- 
ing of the ultra-U London Playboy Club. 

During off-hours, Dolly and her com- 
patriots bunked in one of the Playboy 
MansioD's Bunny Dorms and spent 
many fasinating hours fancy-thating 
most of the Second City's sights. “Chica- 
go's a bit of all right,” reports the 21- 
year-old Miss May in her charmingly 
dipped British accent, "and Mr. Hel- 
ner's house is a proper palace—but we're 
all a trifle homesick. Му dad's an elec- 
trical engineer, my older brother's a 
chemist and the younger one’s a chef, 
and they all travel so much that I don’t 
get to scc enough of them even when 
I'm back in Britain.” 

Dolly recently added several promotion 
trips for PLAYBOY to her busy Stateside 
schedule, including visits to Michigan 
State University ("What I like most 
about American college men is, they 
never let studies foul up their dating"), 
Great Lakes Naval Hospital and a 
tip to Boston for Playboy's opening 
night there. When Dolly and her Lon- 
don-bound troupe get back to Park 
Lane, they'll be kept Bunny-hopping as 
trainers for their home Club's 95-girl 
rabbit-eared contingent. “I'll start as the 
Door Bunny.” Miss May explains, “but 
eventually I hope to put in some time as 
a Croupier Bunny in one of the Club's 
gaming rooms. More excitement there, 
you knowl” In addition to her prefer- 
ence for action, Dolly also professes a 
penchant for Len Deighton thrillers and 
exotic foods ("Fortunately, I can eat all 
I want and still keep my figure"). Good 
show! To say nothing of Gear and Fab. 


PLAYMATE PHOTOGRAPH BY POMPEO POSAR 


Top: Saturday morning in the Bunny Dorm gets off to a rollicking start as Canterbury 
cottontail Doreen Allen surprises Dolly with a letter from home. Above left: After a 
brief battle for her postal privacy, Dolly shares some good news with her bunkmates 
while British-bred beauty Joan Findlay looks on. Below: On a weekend tour of the 
Windy City, British Bunnies at the Museum of Science and Industry are captivated by 
a mechanical cow that moos, munches and gives milk with bovine reality. “Why, I'll 
bet this museum has more gadgets,” quips Dolly, “than all the 007 flicks put together.” 


e” e. 
Ф 


Above: In the Chicago Club’s Playmate Bar, expert bumper-pool Bunny Marika Lukacs—whose august 


charms graced our August 1964 feature “The Bunnies of Chicago"—shows Dolly how to handle her cues. 
Below: Dolly displays Gift Shop's latest Playboy Products line (“At first, I was my own best customer"). 


PLAY BOY’S PARTY JOKES 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines nudist camp 
as a place where nothing goes on. 


The Sunday-school teacher asked her class of 
youngsters if they could name any of the Ten 
Commandments and one kindergarten-aged boy 
stood up and announced proudly: “Thou shalt 
not omit adultery.” 


On the last night of his first buying trip to 
Paris, a young furniture importer from America 
met an attractive French girl in the hotel eleva- 
tor. She spoke no English, however, and neither 
could understand а word the other was saying 
until the resourceful merchant devised а means 
of communication for the occasion. Taking out 
a pencil and notebook, he drew a sketch of a 
taxi. She nodded approvingly. and off they 
went for a ride in the Bois de Boulogne. A lit- 
Че later, he drew a picture of a table laden 
with food and wine bottles, and when she nod. 
ded her assent, they headed for a sumptuous 
repast at Maxim's. After dinner, she was de- 
lighted with a sketch he made of a dancing 
couple, so they danced the evening away at 
a gap Left Bank boite. Finally the girl 
picked up the pendl and, with a knowing 
glance at her clever escort, she proceeded to 
make a crude drawing of what was clearly in- 
tended to be a four-poster bed. He stared at his 
charming companion in amazement; and when 
he took her home, while he was kissing her good 
night on her doorstep, during ће long ride 
back to his hotel, and even on his flight back 
home the following afternoon, he still couldn't 
figure out how she had known he was in the 
furniture business. 


А glib young advertising executive took his so- 
icated secretary to his luxury apartment on 
nual Park South, ostensibly for the purpose 
of dictation. He showed her around and when 
they came to the bedroom, he quipped, “This 
is ational Sex Week—would you care to 
соп! utc?” 

he smiled sweetly and replied, “I've already 
given at the office.’ 


Dia you hear about the young man who moved 
to Greenwich Village and turned prematurely 
gay? 


We know a Texan who is so rich that he has 
an unlisted phone company. 


ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS TO ANY MAN WHO CAN 
MAKE LOVE TO ONE OF OUR GIRLS TEN TIMES IN 
SUCCESSION read the sign on a wall in the hall 
of the brothel. A sailor who had just returned 
from ten months at sea decided to accept 


the challenge. Picking himself a particularly 
appetizing, pleasantly plump brunette as a part- 
ner, he started strong, but began to falter after 
the seventh performance. When the somewhat 
sated gob asked the girl what the count was, 
she said, "That's five times, sailor." Realizing 
that the girl was lying to keep him from win- 
ning the wager, he became furious and refused 
to continue until he was given an honest count. 

At that point the house madam entered to 
investigate the shouts of outrage, and she man- 
aged to soothe the sailor by agreeing that he 
must be satisfied with the scoring. 

"There's only one fair way to settle this, 
deary," she Said. "wen simply start the count 
over from the beginning." 


The young man stepped up to the bar and 
ordered a manhattan, The bartender returned 
shortly with the drink, in which floated a piece 
оГ parsley. 

“What's that?” he asked, pointing to the glass. 

"A manhattan,” replied the bartender. “Isn't 
that what you ordered?” 

“Well, yes," said the young man. “But what's 
that?!" He pointed to the parsley. 

"Oh, that," explained the bartender, "that's 
Central. Park." 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines bragging as 
the patter of little feats. 


уо 


It was her first trip to Hawaii and the middle- 
aged matron had noticed that several of her 
fellow passengers did not pronounce the island 
name as she had previously assumed it should 
be pronounced. Anxious not to offend the na- 
tives of our 50th state, she decided to approach 
the first islander she saw and said: "Excuse me, 
sir, but I wonder if you could tell me if it is 
pronounced Hawaii or Havaii?" 

"Havaii,' the man responded. 

“Thank you very much,” said the grateful 
tourist. 

“You're velcome!” said the man. 


Heard a good one lately? Send it on a postcard 
to Party Jokes Editor, Lavrov, 232 Е. Ohio St., 
Chicago, Ill. 60611, and earn $25 for each joke 
used. In case of duplicates, payment is made 
for first card received. Jokes cannot be returned. 


“Men just love this hair style!” 
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EASTERN SPRINTS 


that we still had our original shirts and 
were superstitiously 1 to them. Вис 
the manager gave me a new onc anyway, 
and I hung it in the back of my locker. 
hen I set the game bag on the bench 
in front of the locker and began to pack. 
The air was close and smelled of dried 
stale sweat and wet leather 
but I took my time and packed carefully, 
because I didn't want to forget anything. 

І was folding my extra sweat pants 
when I heard the coach, Ned Harrow, 
come in, He walked down the rows of 
lockers, speaking to everyone. When he 
got to mine, he said, “Well, how are you 


"s good,” he said. “I want to have 
ttle strategy talk with you later." 
АП right.’ 

He walked off and І wondered what 
strategy he had in mind. I knew as much 
about stoking a Harvardstyle race as I 
would, not that in theory there was 
anything difficult about it, Fast start, 
low through the middle, hell-forteather 
at the finish. The trick was in execu- 
tion, because the low-through-the-middle 
phase sometimes left you behind going 
into the last quarter mile. Maybe he had 
just been making conversation. He was a 
graduate student archaeology and a 
good coach, and we got along well 
cnough, but there was always а subtle 
swain. That was because I d beaten 
out Lowell Jay. the captain and a senior 
and Harrow's clubmate in the A. D., for 
stroke. Jay didn't have the brute power 
for emergencies, or the rhythm, and H; 
row knew it, but you could tell he 
wished things had been different. 

I packed the towels last and pulled 
the drawstrings of the game bag tight. 
Then I went to the shower room and 
took off my clothes and stood on the 
scales. The needle swung to the high 
side of 161. In lightweight rowing the 
crew has to average 155 and the maxi- 
mum for any man is 160. I was supposed 
to make 158, I knew I would lose at least 
two pounds during the afternoon work 
out, and as long as 1 got down below 
160 I was all right. Someone would give 
me leeway from there. My friend Tim 
Ohls, the five man, was the only other 
person on the boat who had trouble 
making weight, and two or three people 
the bow were always low. My natural 
weight was somewhere between 165 and 


170, and ОМ» was a little bigger. Nei 
ther of us dared eat anything after 
Thursday lunch, and if the weather was 


cold so that we didn't sweat а lot in 

actice, Ohls had to cut out Wednesday 
dinner. As а freshman I had worried 
constantly about making меў 
now 1 had the technique, and it was 
merely an annoyance. 

I dressed and went downstairs t0 the 
bus. It was not crowded yet, and I picked 


(continued [rom page 109) 


a window seat about halfw 
ell Jay was the first va 
on. He nodded to me and said, * 
morning,” but sat in front so th 
could be near Harrow. I was glad Jay 
hadn't sat with me, becau: 
awkward talking to him. Besides the 
stroke business, he was a friend of Am 
Haughton, the girl I had thought I was 
in love with. His roommate 
's was a guy named Wickford Sta- 
ples, who took Ann out a lot and ap- 
preciated me not at all. Ann had told 
me once that she and Staples had a 
standing joke about getting married, 
and Jay was always the best man. She 
said that Jay would be an asset to any 
wedding, because he looked like Richard 
Corey, clean-favored and imperially slim. 
Tim Ohls got on, and as usual his ha 
as uncombed and hung over his fore 
head and his tic was a little askew and 
pulled down. He slung his game bag 
onto the overhead rack beside mine and 
said, "How they hanging?" 

"One high, one low," I s 

He took off his jacket and stuffed it 
between the game bags. Then he sat 
down and stretched his legs. “Goddamn 
id. "No leg room. I'm high. 
ht," I said. "A high sixty- 


one, 


Таз sixty goddamn-three. 
"You'll make it OK." 
“I sure to hell hope so. 
When everyone was on board, Harrow 

stood up in front and said, "Count 

down. Varsity first.” Harry Borden, the 
bowman, yelled. “Bow,” and Jay yelled, 

“Two,” and so on, through me and 

соха Jerry Hayes. Then came the J. V. 

and freshmen and spares. When the last 

spare had sounded off, Harrow said, “АШ 
ser, driver," and the bus lurched forward 
onto Storrow Drive. 

During the ride, Tim and 1 talked 
shop, which was unusual. He was a his 
tory major, and before races we usually 
talked books or girls. We һай arguments 
over Gide, who bored me, but we both 
liked Mark Twain better than Melville, 
and Tim was about the only guy 1 knew 
с Harvard who really appreciated Hem 
ingway. Most people couldn't keep 
Hemingway's public separate 
from his work. But the i 
жеге different from other races, and the 
pressure had been building since Mon- 
day, so that it would have been phony to 
pretend we weren't thinking about busi- 
nes. Tim was good to talk shop with, 
s more than just hashing 
what vou knew anyway. He was 
«d and noticed litde things uU 


over 
sh 
people did wrong, and often he had id 


were worth passing on to F 
ked about our own boa 
n on the opposition. 
figured to be toughest. We had beaten 
them before, but only by a half-length. 


t had been on the Charles, rowing 
quartering head wind and a cross 
chop, and MIT was a notoriously bad 
rough-water crew, so there was no tellin 
what they'd be like if it was smooth. 
Tim figured Navy might be tough, too, 
because they sometimes improved vastly 
during a s nd Cornell was never 
bad. The rest were also-rans, 

In Worcester we were to stay 
Lakeside Lodge, which was about 
from Lake Quinsigamond. It was а two- 
story almostnew motel, and Harvard 
had rented the whole place. The light- 
weight crews were upstairs and the h 
weights on the ground floor. There w. 
a ballup in the rooming assignment 
nd someone had put Tim in with Low 
ell Jay and me with Hayes, the cox. Tim 
and I had roomed together суету road 
tip for two years, and it seemed to be 
inviting bad luck to break us up, so we 
tracked down Harrow and one of the 
managers and got things straightened 
around. By then it was one o'clock and 
everyone who didn't have to worry 
about weight went to lunch. Tim and I 


nto 


at the 
а mile 


went to our room. It was hot and I 
turned on the air conditioning and 
flopped on one of die beds. Tim lay 


down on the other. He said he was hur 
gry. Then he said he was glad he wasn't 
rooming with Jay, whom he detested. 

I dozed awhile, with the nervousness 
and hunger jangling in my stomach, and 
when 1 woke, Tim was coming out of 
the bathroom. He grinned and said, 
"What a dump. A three-pounder at 
Teast, 

A litle later one of the managers 
came by and told us we had 15 minutes 
to dress and board the bus. We changed 
по our leatherscated rowing shorts 


nd booties and practice shirt, then 
went downstairs, carrying our sweat 
clothes. 


At the boathouse there were dozens of 
oarsmen milling around, taking shells in 
and out and standing talking. Most of 

people stayed close together. Tim 
and I found the scales and checked chem 
ош. I was still a high 161, with my 
clothes on, which was good. Harrow 
called for the varsity to get on the boat, 
but 1 told him to hang on, 1 d to get 


imo my sweat clothes. He said, "No 
rush. I'll send the freshmen out.” 1 got 

to my sweat pants and (wo sweat 
shirts and a rotsmelling bright-yellow 


rubber poncho. 1 felt lightheaded and 
was thirsty and it seemed as if the 
poncho was constricting my breathing. 
We stood beside our shell, called the 
Class of '39, for 15 minutes before there 
was a space at dockside. Then Hayes 
id, “Ready all, hands on, out and 
." We carried the shell out waist- 
high and swung it parallel to the lake. 
Hayes said, “Up and а and 
(continued on page 176) 


we 


“Гуе been on the job 
five minutes 
and already I'm making 


SNAP DECISIONS.” 


Rangefinder 
cameras: Woody's 
holding a Robot Royal 
368 with Schneider-Kreuzrach 
Xenon 50mm f/1.9 lens featuring a spring 
motor that automatically cocks shulter, 
advances film and counts exposure, from Karl 
Heitz, $499. From left to right across his 
little chest: Lynx-5000 with Yashinon A3mm 
[/1-8 lens with 1/1000th-second shutter and 
match-needle exposure meter, by Yashica, $00. 
Leica МЗ with Summicron 50mm f/2 lens 
„featuring rapid-action transport lever, by E. 
Leitz, $138. Hi-matic 7 with Rokkor-PF 
Amm f/1.8 lens offers three methods of 
selling exposure, plus a lens-mounted CdS 
electric eye, by Minolta, $95, In breast 
pocket: Master V meter has dual scale for 
high and low light reading, by Weston, 
$36.95. Across his little stomach; Canon 7 
with 50mm f/0.95 lens can photograph 
moving objects in dimmed light, has 
wide-range light meter, adaptable view- 
finder, by Bell & Howell, $172.95. 

Fujiza V-2 with Fujinon Simm f/1.8 

lens featuring special focusing wheel on 

buck of camera, from Ehrenreich 
Photo-Optical. $99.50. 


| 


Playboy's wide-angle look at current and upcoming camera gear, with an audio-visual assist by woody allen 


By VINCENT T. TAJIRI тик younc man returning from lunch pauses at the window of a camera store and is caught 
up by the display. Stretched before him are examples of the precision workmanship evident in c 
pact ruggedness of metal bodies sheathed in black, pebble-grained Icather; the gleam of wide-eyed lense: 
or satin chrome; the knurled knobs, the a: 


neras today: the com 
the gl 
ith numerals. He reflects upon w 
to have photographed—the wondrous places he's been, the people he's known—and with the days stretching to summer's 
length, he knows there will be much more. 


n of polished 


sertive levers, the dials etched he would like 


But he's late. He turns and hurries off. And that which really served to deter him from entering the store may have been 
more than his prompt return to the office. The contemporary male prides himself on his knowledge of diverse subjects and 
his ability to converse in the varied idioms they require, whether the topic be jazz, underground movies, Grand Prix cars, civil 
rights, Vietnam, Wall Sueet or Madison Avenue; and his conver 


ions are often spiced (text continued on page 126) 121 


“There's nothing to it— 
the real pro 
makes his equipment 
work for him." 


“Why be half safe?” 


“So then 
told her to 


stop by my 
pad and I'd 
see about 
getting her 
in PLAYBOY." 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY J. BARRY O'ROURKE 


Left: A manually operated Woody Allen checks out the latest in automatic gear. Top row, left to right: Automatic 100 with triplet lens and 
electronic shutter develops color photos in GO seconds, by Polaroid, $150. Voigtlander Vilrona with Lanthar 50mm f/2.8 lens és equipped with 
cinema-tpe pistol-grip holder, by Zeiss Ikon, $103. Table tripod can be converted to a hand-held camera holder, by E. Leitz, $19. Ricohmatic 

126 with f/2.8 Rikenon lens features automatic film adcance and electric сусу by Ricoh, $80, Swinger Model 20 for instantly developed black- 
and-white photos, with built-in flash gun, by Polaroid, $19.95. Bottom row, lefi to right: Braun Hobby F2 electronic flash unit works on both 
battery and AC current, from E. Leitz, $09.50. Nikonos camera with W-Nikkor 33mm [/2.3 lens can operate under water to 160 feet without special 
housing, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, 81; 

matic 260 with coated Cintar f /3.6 lens features top-loading cartridges and electricseye settings, by Argus. 858. Instamatic 804 with 38mm f/2.8 


Gossen Pilot exposure meter for still or movie cameras, from Kling Photo, 818. 


Argus Auto- 


lens offers a spring-motor film advance and electric-eye exposure control, by Eastman Kodak, 8125. Below: Woody takes a lensman's lunch break 
amid a clutch of top-line photo accessories. Top row, left to right: Auto-Stroboner /660 fully automatic electronic flash. by Honeywell, 8129.50. 
Perrin Thor HI cowhide gadget bag with zippered front and removable tray, by J. B. Perrin, 859.95. In front of bag is Super Takumar f /4.5 
fully automatic zoom lens, by Honeywell, 395. Reflex Nikkor 300mm f/5 compact lens system, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, 8530. 
Schneider zoom lens 80-240mm J/4 can be moved from one focal point to another without refocusing, from Burleigh-Brooks, £100. Canon zoom lens 
ЕІ. 55-135тт Ј/3.5 сап be used for regular, portraiture or telephoto photography, by Bell & Howell, $300. Fisheye Nikkor 8mm f/8 lens 

(seen mounted on a Nikon F camera) features aperture lever and scale, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, 8159.50. Woody stores mustard in a 
Halliburton case Model 100 of lightweight anodized aluminum with individual shockproof compartments, from La Grange, $49.95. The bubbly 

is in а single-lens reflex camera und accessories case with adjustable compartments, from Louis Lefkowitz, 539.95. Halliburton case Model 102 
features watertight gasket rim, from La Grange, $59.95. Воот row, left to right: One/Twenty-One long-range light meter, by Honeywell, 5120.50. 
 Rullei-Mutar nine-element lens, which converts a standard Rolleiflex lens inlo a telephoto with 1.5x magnification, by Honeywell, 8269.50. 

Bellows focusing attachment for Nikon F enables the photographer to shoot close-ups and macrophotographs, from Ehrenreich 
Photo-Optical, 859.50. Takumar 18mm [/11 lens, designed for extreme wide-angle 

photography, $149.30, seen mounted on a Pentax H3, $125, both by Honeywell. Sekonic 

studio light meter measures without reading background reflections, from Scopus, 832.50. 


Left: Safe and sure, Woody tries a rack of singleslens reflex cameras. Left to right, top row: Professional-type Nikon F with 
Nikkor-S Auto 50mm f/1.4 lens with instant reopening diaphragm, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, 8433. Contarex model with Planar 50mm 

J/2 lens with interchangeable focusing screens, by Zeiss Ikon, 8513. Contaftex Super B with Tessar 50mm f /2.8 lens comes with automatic 

flash unit, by Zeiss Ikon, $239.50. Pentax Spotmatic with Super-Takumar 30mm f/1.4 lens features a between-the-lens exposure system, 

by Honeywell, $289.50. Second row: Model SR-7 with Auto Rokkor PF 55mm f/1.8 lens includes а microprism viewfinder, by Minolta, 8225. 
Canon Pdlix comes with 19mm super-wide-angle lens featuring a behind-the-rurror exposure meter. by Bell & Howell, 140.50. Canon ЕХ with 
58mm f /1.2 lens features a split-image rangefinder, by Bell & Howell, $321.95. Alpa Reflex 9 D takes light readings through ils Kern Macro- 
Switar 30mm f/18 lens, from Karl Heitz, 5532. Third row: Model 7-5 with auto-Yashinon 58mm f 1-8 lens features shutter-coupled light 
meter, by Yashica, 8175. Retina Reflex IV with Retina Xenar 50mm f/2.8 lens designed especially for slide making, can focus from two 

feet to infinity, by Eastman Kodak, 5220. Leicaflex with Elmarit-R 90mm f/2.8 lens features unusually bright vicwing screen, by E. Leitz, 8612. 
Nikkormat PT with Nikkor H Auto 50mm [/2 lens with FT meter, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, 8269.50. Bottom row: Voigtlander Ultra- 
matic CS with Septon 50mm f/2 lens comes with a split-image rangefinder, by Zeiss Ikon, 8331. Topcon Super D with RE Auto Торсо 
58mm f/1.4 lens with automatic meter coupling, by Beseler, $109. Miranda Automex HI with Soligor 50mm f/1. lens features CdS electric eye, 
from Allied Impex, $251.05. Konica FM with Hexanon 52mm f/1.8 lens comes with micro-diaprism viewfinder, from Scopus, 8210.95. 
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Below: Woody tiptocs through the tripods and teo-and-a-quarter cameras. Left to right: Mamiya C33 S0mm //2.8 twin-lens reflex camera 
features а rapid-trausport crank that simultaneously advances film, cocks shutter and counts exposure, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, 8285, mounted 
оп a Husky IV elevator tripod, by Quick-Set, $55. Attached ts а Gossen Lunasix electronic light meter with automatic "memory" device, from 

Kling Photo, $63. Yashica-Mat EM with Yashiuon 80nm f /3.2 lens and built-in exposure meter, by Yashica, 580, mounted on a collapsible 
Linhoff Nu-Line Model I tripod, from Kling Photo, $49.95. Hasselblad 500 C with Zeiss Planar SOmm f/2.8 lens and automatic diaphragm, by 
Paillard, 8015, mounted on an aluminum Hobby Deluxe Elevator 440 tripod, by Quick-Set, $26.50. A component XL camera includes 

7303 RF body, $265, Graflock back, 811, RH 10 Rapid-Vance film holder, $50, 100mm Planar lens, £305, Sportsfinder viewfinder, $13, range- 
finder mask, 83, quick-focus lever, 89, multi-grip handle, $40, lens shade, 818, and Strobo-flash unit, $100, mounted on a Model FL, Safe-lock 
tripod, K21.83, all by Graftex. Bronica 5-2 single-lens reflex with interchangeable Nikkor lenses, from Ehrenreich Photo-Optical, $179.50, 

mounted on а swing-over Saturn tripod, from Davidson Optronics, 854.50. Autocord CdS with Rokkor 75mm f/3.5 lens and built-in exposure 

meler, by Minolta, 8159.95, mounted on a Safe-lock Medel PT fast-setup tripod, by Grajlex, 839.75. Twin-lens Rolleiflex with Zeiss Planar 

75mm f/3.5 lens, by Honeywell, 335, mounted on an elevating center-post tripod, by С. M. Marchiont, 814. Woody holds a Praktisix H 

camera with SOmm f /2.8 Carl Zeiss lens, by Exakta, 8279.50. Right, miniatures: Woody tries a close-up with a Private Eye 15mm f/3.5 lens, 
including a telescopic winding mechanism for fast shooting, by Minox, $179.95. Hanging from his little neck, top to bottom: Model Half 17 with 
Tashinon 32mm f/1.7 lens geared for fast shooting, by Yashica, 820. Canon Dial 35 with SE 28mm {/2.8 lens shoots two pictures per second, by 
Bell & Howell, 881. Model 16EE with Yashinon 25mm f/2.8 lens features secondary viewfinder for right-angle shots, by Yashica, $35. At left 
he holds а Canon Demi-S with 30mm f/1.7 lens, by Bell & Howell, 871. On lus wrist are Tessina Automatic with 23mm f/2.8 lens, spring- 
wound shutter cock, from Karl Heitz, $149.50, and а Rollei 10 automatic with 25mm f/2.8 Zeiss Tessar lens, by Honeywell, 8179.50. 


“Help! 
I'm being held 
prisoner in 
a Chinese 
tripod factory.” 
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SNAP DECISIONS 


with acronymic shorthand: СОКЕ, 
NATO, SEATO, AID; along with those 
lower-case abbreviations: rpm, cps, fps, 
mph. But he is unconsciously wary of 
that photographic mumbo jumbo that 
ics beyond his ken. "Mamiya, Konica, 
Nikon, Yashica, Summicron, Xenar?" a 
salesman may ask. Or, “What about com- 
pensated parallax, pellicle mirror and 
depth-of-field preview?" Then, too, there 
is a foreign acronymic scrabble: CdS, 
EVS, SLR, ASA and MXV. 

In making an ego-preserv 
sion-terminating purchase without fore- 
thought, many otherwise knowledgeable 
men have later discovered that they've 
either overbought or underbought; or 
the camera’s too clumsy, too small or too 


intricate. The epitaphs for such ill- 
planned ventures appear regularly in the 
Sunday classifieds, beginning with those 


famous last words: “Like New . . . 

Camera buying is analogous to buying 
a car. Obviously, if the car buyer is seek- 
ing transportation alone, the choice 
mong suitable cars may be merely that 
of price, color and seating; but if hi: 
wants are more specialized whether it 
be in the direction of a small, high- 
strung sports car or a sleek, powerful land 
achi—it will be necessary to weigh the 
nd drawbacks, of many offerings. 
In an earlier day, things were simpler. A 
nowledgeable turn-of-the-century blade 
was faced with but one decision: “Yes, T 
want г "No. Em not inta 
ested in photography. 

Tt was in the hot summer of 1888 that 
George Eastman, a maker of photo- 
graphic dry plates, introduced mass 
production to camer aure. Com- 
pared with the expensive hand-crafted 
cameras of that day, Eastm lighuy 
constructed box would have won few 
prizes for beauty or workmanship, but 
behind its singleaperture, fixed-focus £/9 
Jens with its ingenious barrel shutter was 
the secret that served to bring photogra- 
phy out of the realm of an esoteric art 
and into our mass culture: a roll of 
film. 

Roll film was not an original idea, but 
Eastman had learned to perfect its pro- 
duction in large quantities; when the 
use of a nitrocellulose base was discov- 
ered, he virtually monopolized its manu- 
facture. By creating a camera for its use, 
Eastman aimed at volume sales with an 
instruction sheet that was a veritable 
sales pitch: “Today photography has 
been reduced to three cycles. 1. Pull the 
Turn the key. 3. Press die but 

the essence of photography 
. . . it is now feasible for everybod; 

The appeal to the public was simplic- 
ity of operation and the relatively low 
initial cost of this new exciting hobby. 
mere $25 one could get a camera 
ning a roll of film suficient for 100 


coni 
exposures, along with a handsome leather 


(continued from page 121) 


carrying case. After "shooting out the 

all one had to do was mail the 
мас, back to the factory, at 
which point the film would be removed, 
processed and. printed. Then, everything 
(induding the camera containing a fresh 
roll of film) would be returned—all for 
an additional $10. “You Press the Button, 
We Do the Rest,” Eastman's advertising 
slogan proclaimed, 

With his flair for slog: 
pitches, Eastman was not an ordinary 
businessman. His crowning contribution 
was in supplying what Mad Ave might 


ns and sales 


term the psychologi “A 
collection of these ап- 
nounced, “may be made to furnish а 
pictorial history of life as it is lived by 


the owner, that will grow imore valuable 
every day that passes.” 

Then, coining a short, vigorou 
for his camera, he christened it the 
dak" and proceeded to sell over 100,000 
of them within the first two yc 
decades thereafter, the ne Kodak was 
to be used as a synonym for camera. 

Today, Kodak is no longer merely a 
camera, but an empire. So, too, are those 
that have followed: Agfa, Ansco, Fuji, 
Leitz, Nippon Kogaku and the other 
giants of the industry. The decision as to 
which camera will best rad one's needs 
idual ch The more 
‚ general-use EUN сап be зс 
rated into four categories: 1. The sim- 
plifieds, which are more than adequate 
mal needs and require a mi 
mum of involvement in both money and 
time. 2. The versatile compacts, consist- 
ng of cameras using full-frame 35mn 
film, ideal for fast shooting and color 
slides. 3. The versatile medtums, using 
the large, 120mm films, for those who 
want bigger pictures and who work more 
deliberately. 4. The tiny totables, for 
those interested in precision cameras with 


а minimum of bulk. 
After determi 


ing the type of camera 
you're interested in, you can zero in on 
your final selection by considering the 
amount of money you plan to spend and 
the camera's intended usc. It is as ridicu- 
lous to buy a $500 camera to shoot snap 
shots as it is to buy a Maserati to drive a 
few blocks to the liquor store. 

igure on spending no more than 
$100 for mini From there to 
about $200 will provide you with a darn 
good camera. From $200 to $350 you'll 
be able to buy top-quality, professiona 
type equipment; and from $350 on up. 
the most ambitious amateur or demai 
ng pro сап equip himself handsomely, 
indeed. 

If George Eastman can be credited with 
the invention of simplified photography, 
Dr. Edwin Land can be considered to 
have oncupped him with instant pho 
tography. To paraphrase, "You Press the 
Button, the Camera Does the Rest.” 


Laboring under the label Polaroid, Dr. 
Land's cameras lack the terse vigor of 
name like Kodak. But, be they known by 
any name, they are as sweet а machine for 
those interested in eliminating not only 
much of the mechanics of taking pic 
tures but the песе nd 


printing at a time when it may be too late 
to correct one's errors. 

Of the many models available, the 
100-104 series is the most inventive. In 


this series, a CdS (Cadmium Sulphide) 
«cll gauges the exposure and relays it to 
an electronic shutter programed to ap 
erture settings. The photographer's con 
centration is limited to the essentials of 
focusing, framing and keeping the cam- 
era steady. For those who prefer manual 
controls, there's a top-line Model 180 
and, at the other extreme, there’s a low 
price job, with a wrist suap, called The 
Swinger. 

A Greenwich Village 
nduced out of a euphoi 
ber, once remarked, “Y 
phy's a gas; but that film loading has got 
to be a drag.” In deference to him and 
to the millions of others who felt the 
same, Kodak brought the movie camera's 
magazine-load system into popular use in 
still photography with a series of cam- 
eras designed especially to take а new 
two-chambered Kodapak cartridge that 
could be drop-loaded without any further 
fuss or bother. George Eastman's formula 
of simplified cameras equaling volume 
sales has again been proven in these 
modern-day Kodaks, called the Insta- 
matics, with at least a dozen different 
models available, ranging in price from 
$20 to more than $120. The more expen- 
sive ones are delights unto themselves, 
featuring motorized film and fash-cube 
advance. With symbols and words that 
appear brightly lit in the viewfinder, they 
spell simplicity itself. Kodak’s competitors 

this Instamatic field include s 
highly respected names as Argus, Revere, 
Yashica, Zeiss, Voigtlander and Ricoh. 

To compete with the Instamatic sys 
tem, the Agia people developed their 
own system, called the “Rapid,” designed 
for the more popular 35m film as op 
posed to the 126 film size of the Insta- 


acquaintance, 
semi-slum- 
photogra- 


matic. The Rapid system consists of a 
specially designed cartri holds 
unexposed fi! ing as 
a take-up cartridge after the film passes 


through the camera. As with the 1 
stamatics, you don't have to rewind after 
the final exposure has been made: The 
now-emptied cartridge is used for ke- 
up and a fresh, fully loaded cartridge in. 
sened in its place. At this point, the line 
of cameras utilizing the Rapid system is 


not as extensive as the Instamatics, bur 
Agfa, Dacora, Yashica, Voigtlander. Ri 
coh and Minolta are all in the market 


with models under $75. Two Japanese 
manufacturers, Bell & Howell /Canon 
and Konica, are introducing their own 

(continued on page 193) 


THE HAYLOFT 


their dangers, they thought, were 
but two: the invidious tongues of the 
women and the eyes of the priest 

but they had forgotten the strong man 


fiction By PIETRO DI DONATO 


му rust Love was at the age of Il, in 
1922, for Gina “the African,” the young 
wife of old Hercules Santi, the image 
maker and sacristan of our church of 
san Rocco, Gina was called the African 
because her skin was a decp tint of 
grecnish-brown hue, seeming of smooth 
Java or lignum vitae. Hardly more than 
a girl, she stood out among the Hoboken 
peasant women as a shining figure of 
precious substance. Her heavy hair, 
draping about her shoulders, was the 
bluest black. Her eyes were radiant light 
purple, her features perfect and her 
body that of a ful-blossomed nymph. 

Everyone but Hercules knew that her 
mother, "the Red Parasol," had been the 
professional whore of Vasto, home town 
of the paisanos in Italy. Upon arriving 
іп Норок Сіпа and her mother, 
sporting as always a tassel-fringed red 
silk parasol, were ostracized. It was no 
secret that Gina's father was the infidel 
Negro olive grower who had gone to 
Vasto from the Italian Somaliland in 
Africa. When the whitemaned and 
bearded widower Hercules took his child 
bride to the altar, the paisano women 
made the sign of the cross and decreed 
that nothing but evil could result from 
the mating. 

Across the street 
was a large barn, encompassing Her- 
cules’ statuary studio, smithy shop and 
stable. There was a stone-cobbled court- 
yard, and to the rear was the vine-veined 
Victorian house with upper and lower 
verandas, and a widow's walk on top 
of the mansard roof. 

Also with Hercules lived his 90-year- 
old blind mother, Rachel; Giovanni, his 
retarded son; and his husky adopted 
teenage son, Innocente. Innocente's real 
father was my mother's widower brother, 
Carlo, Unde Carlo would urinate any 
where: hence he was called “Piss-Piss.” 
In Tonys saloon next to Hercules’ 
place, Unde Piss-Piss was the unre- 
strained prince of smut and practical 
jokes. His pranks were legend. He 
the Charlie Chaplin of the paisanos and 
would do anything for a laugh. 

Besides making plaster religious stat- 
ues, Hercules did ornamer 
and horseshoeing. The smithy shop had a 
cinder-sprinkled dint floor, forge, shoeing 
bench and battered anvil. The memory 


from our tenement 


ironwork 


of it evokes the smell of horse manure 
and acrid smoke, and the callous-gelatin 
odor of hot horseshoes charring into 
hoofs 

Hercules was in his 60s and was built 
like Michelangelo's The Creation of 
Adam. He had a great open, shagey. 
amazed face. He was as a child with us 
street Arabs. He told us that in his youth 
he had run away (тот his father's statu- 
ary bottega in Vaso and roamed the 
world with a circus, performing feats of 


strength. He would take a new horse- 
shoc, twist it straight and say to us kid: 
“Gentlemen, you are looking at the 
strongest man in the world, Hercules the 
Great! 

He showed us age-yellowed posters of 
himsclf and his first wife, Elena. She had 
been a bareback rider, and a fall from a 
horse while pregnant was the reason his 
son Giovanni was born mentally defec- 
tive. He was proud to display his tre- 
mendous muscles and let us feel his 
marblehard biceps. 

But after dwelling upon the building 
of the body, Hercules would say in his 
Mighty muscles alone is not 
man's power. The greatest strength is 
love. Match your muscles with a clean 
mind and mercy. Injure not even the fly, 


soft voice 


ETCHING BY PETER SCHWARTZOTT 


for Our Father made him also. 

Each y Hercules carried his son, 
Giovanni, out of the house and seated 
him on his wheeled soapbox on the 
veranda, Despite heat or cold, Giovanni 
wore sneakers, fedora, а bundling of 
sweaters and а muffler beneath a long 
green overcoat. He was in his 40s and 
undergrown. 

When anyone entered the court 
yard, Giovanni would call, "Who are 
you? Whhyyy? He would pedal his 
feet against the soapbox and trum 
pet “LILI knnowww . . . ! I- 
knnnoooowwwwwwl" The paisanos сот. 
passionately referred to him as "I-Know." 

When J was eight years old, playing 
near Hercules manure pit, I fell i 
floundering in the rain-soaked 
manure. Hercules and Innocente rushed 
from the studio upon hearing my cries 
and pulled me out. Hercules told Gina 
to bathe me and wash my clothes. She 
laughingly took me to the bathroom and 
1 my stinking overalls and shoes. 
I wied to hide my privates and kept 
backing away as she soaped me. She 
chuckled, threw off her clothes, got into 
the tub, sat, and made me stand facing 
her. I was terrorized by the thrilling 
pleasure of (continued on page 152) 


horse 


removi 


127 


PLAYBOY 


128 


“What worries me is that we've only got one patient here!" 


ME LORD CHIEF JUSTICE wondered if 
LES death penalty might not be a trifle 
severe in view of the prisoner's age. The 
trial judge argued st mercy on the 
grounds that William York's punishment 
would be an example deterring others 


ng from 


London. The time was 1748. 

Britain has come a long way along the 
1 to civilization in the two centuries 
since the hanging of William York. In 
October 1965. not only the House of 
Commons but the usually stully House 
of Lords, with a surprising two-to-one 
majority, voted to abolish the death pen- 
alty for a test period of five years, which 
will probably prove permanent. This en- 
lightened legislation, although still be- 
hind most of Western Europe's, is far 
ahead of the United States, and marks 
a definite global trend. 

Although as governor of Ohio I re- 
luctantly allowed six men to die in 
the electric chair in accordance with 
my oath of office, I am totally opposed to 
the death penalty. I am thoroughly con- 
vinced that capital punishment is a relic 
of barbarism, that it is immoral, that it 
usurps for society the exclusive privilege 
of natural laws, that it is futile because it 
does not deter the homicidal criminal, 
and its finality precludes any possibility 
of correcting an error. 

The eyeforameye, lifeforatife con- 
cept of penology is obviously based on 
the degrading principle that society, in 
punishing the criminal, is seeking re- 
venge rather than justice, The strong 
strain of sadism that runs through a vin- 
dictive society's clamor for a wrongdoer's 
blood is evident in the fact that ший 
rather late in this century (in the West. 
ern world, at least) the execution of the 
condemned has been something of a 


ro: 


The executioners of the Far East have 
been far more inventive in their spectac- 
ular cruelty than any 20th Century 
Western country, with the possible ex- 
ception of Nazi Germany. The Chinese, 
of course, have long been recognized 
leaders in the field, with their boiling 
oil, leisurely dismemberment (The 
Hundred Slices) and similar refinements. 
‘The Mogul emperors of India, however, 
should be recognized for their ingenuity 
patching criminals as well as for 
their building of such monuments as the 
Taj Mahal. Impalement, for instance, 
as very popular (except with the vic- 
tims) in 17th Century Del 

‘The man to be put to death by im- 
palement (possibly for stealing a mango 
or a handful of roasted chick peas from 
the Emperor Aurangzeb's palace kitch- 
paraded naked past the eager 
to the killing grounds, where 
a sharpened stake of heat-tempered bam- 
been erected. Two men, each 


holding one of the prisoner’s bound 
arms, would lilt him clear of the ground 
while a third separated the buttocks so 
that when the culprit was lowered brisk- 
ly, the bamboo lance would p 
the rectum as far as the sigmoid flexure 
The executioners could then step 


tiptoes in an effort to stay the inex: 
progress of the murderous 
through his vitals. When sheer e: 
tion and loss of blood finally forced the 
thief to his knees. the point of the bam- 
boo stake pierced his heart and the show 
was over. Justice—or something —had 
been done. 

‘The early Siamese did pretty well in 
the way of spectacular capital punish. 
ment by throwing their criminals to the 
crocodiles, This possibly gave the Ro 
mans the idea of throwing Chris 


ns to 


the lions, although the Romans got bet 
for 


ter exposure by building huge stad 
their lionization carnivals. This шау 
have been an improvement over the ear. 
lier Roman form of capital punishment 
by crucifixion (in itself an improve 
over the crude Jewish pi 
with no strictures : 

to throw the first stone), but it wa 
ure as a deterrent to the spread of 
Christianity. 

"The ancient Greeks, with their more 
temperate and philosophic civilization, 
did not feel it necessary to borrow from 
the annals of Oriental cruelty in cxter- 
minating their undesirables and noncon. 
formists. A quiet cup of hemlock did 
away with the lawless and the contum: 
cious without fuss, feathers or cheering 
crowds. 

"The Greek example, however, did not 
deter the rest of Europe from linking 


justice with sadism. Spain during the In 
quisition made notable advances in the 
field of cruel and unusual punishment 


with the rack, the wheel, flaying alive 
and burning at the stake, although the 
popularity of auto-da-fé spread to other 
countries. Even today, although Sp: 
iards have managed to transfer most of 
their hostilities to the brave bulls, the 
anco government, perhaps out of sc 
timental longing for the good old 
still retains garroting as an official form 
of capital punishment. Only a few years 
ago—August 17, 1963, to be exact—two 
men found guilty of terrorist bombing 
were garroted in Madrid, Awakened at 
dawn to be fitted with adjustable steel 
collars, they were slowly strangled to 
death. The collars were tightened until 
eyes bulged and faces purpled, tightened 
still more until the windpipe was col 
lapsed. The two men were then given 
the coup de gráce by the points of the 


tightening screws emerging cleverly from 
inside the backs of the collars to pierce 
the cervical (continued on page 134) 


Capital 
Punishment: 
The Barharic 
Anachronism 


the former governor of ohio 
presents an impassioned and 
documented indictment of 
the ultimate punishment, which 
neither curbs crime nor 
benefits society 


article By Michael DiSalle 
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AVING PROMULGATED two fashion innovations—the sportive shirt jac (The Playboy Shirt-Jacket, March 
1963) and the elegant formal separate (The Playboy Dinner Jacket, November 1963) —PrrAvsov now 
introduces another original adjunct to the well-equipped wardrobe, the spring tweed blazer, which just goes 
to prove the truth of the adage that good things happen in threes. The blazer, once worn only during the 
summery months or in the tropics, now comes on as an all-weather favorite, Tweed, traditionally a cold- 
weather fabric, is now a material for all seasons. We wanted the best of both possible worlds and—by com- 


bining these two fashion staples—we have 


ated a single stylish standout that can add a touch of sartorial 
elegance to any casual occasion. Tailored from lightweight classic tweeds, our new double-breasted blazer 
is the perfect coat to sport on spring nights when the temperature is on the chilly side, and it offers 


the weekend voyager a heftier style to wear when cooling it in the mountains or by the ocean shore. 


DRAWINGS BY вов BRUNTON 


Above left: The first of our new blazers is а wool and mohair tweed model that 
features peaked lapels, Пар pockets and side vents, $45, worn over wool cavalry twill 
slacks with belt loops and side pockets, $25, both by Palm Beach. The ensemble is 
completed by a Kodel and cotton permanent-press shirt, by Manhattan, $5, and a 
paisley-patlerned silk-tie and pocket-square combination, by Handcraft, $8.50. 
Center: It's off to the races in a wool crow’s-foot tweed blazer styled with peaked 
lapels, side vents and gold metallic buttons, by Monte Cristo, $65, worn over wash- 
and-wear slacks featuring a separate striped woven elastic belt and shaped top 
pockets, by Jaymar-Ruby, $17, topped off with a soft wool jersey turtleneck pullover, 
by Himalaya, $20. Above right: Color coordinated for casual wear is a wool hopsack 
tweed blazer with peaked lapels, side vents and pearl buttons, donned over checked 
wool slacks, by Cricketeer, $65, set off by a Dacron and cotton broadcloth per- 
manent-press shirt, by Wings, $5, and a patterned silk ascot, by Dumont, $3.50. 


BOSS TWEED 


bold new blazers 

in a bantamweight 
version of the 
classic fabric 


attire By ROBERT L. GREEN 


“I must admit that some 
undercover assignments are 
more interesting than others." 
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Capital Punishment а from poge 12) 


because a royal commission had reported. 
ier that the di 


vertebrae and crush the spinal co 

Decapitation, оше a popular form 
1 punishment throughout thc 
now used sparingly despite 
attempt by the Nazis to revive it during 
their brief but memorable rule of 
Schrecklichkeit. It was originally done 
by hand—with scimitar or Cleaver in the 
East, with broadsword or ax in the West. 
Punitive head chopping was legally au- 


of capi 
world, 


tomated, however, as сапу as the 18th 
Century. The guillotine came into use 
in the e: s of the French Revolu- 


ally suggested as а hu- 
mane method of obviating the suffering 
attendant to executing the death penal- 
ty. Dr. Joseph. Guillow professor of 
atomy appalled by the bloody extrava- 
gances of the French Revolution, carried 
on a campaign to humanize 
ig, but resented 
ne was attached to the 
chine which he did not invent. Actually. 
the first “guillotine” was devised by Dr. 


necessary 


the 


d still consists—of a trape 
zidal knife weighing more than a 
hundred pounds, which drops ten feet 


between guide rails and slices on the 


man who lies prone bei 
immobilized by stock-like clamps. 
severed head drops into a suitable con- 
tainer, while the body is rolled into a 
basket. 

It was Dr. Guillotin’s theory that 
this method of putting a man to death 
was the most compassionate, because the 
victim would feel nothing except perhaps 
a brief sei n of cold at the nape of 
his neck. Whether there is 
g pain or the rea 
the severed head of its 


by any of the victims. 

Executions by guillotine took place in 
а public square in Paris as late as 1939 
The nd the weighted knife 
he before, and. 


if not deterred from crime, by the spec- 
tacle of the spurting carotid th 
ghastly surprised expression on the de- 
tached face, the reflex flopping of the 
headless body. Whether or not there was 
any appreciable deterrent effect, the gris- 
ly ritual is today privately performed be- 
hind the walls of La Santé prison on the 
Left Bank of the Seine. 

Public hangings were abolished 
England in 1868. At that time capital 
aimes numbered only a dozen, down 
from 200 in 1820. It is likely that the 
s discontinued then 


as no deterrent. The сопи 
sion's report found that of the 
persons executed in 1866, 164 had pre- 
viously watched a hanging, This is not 
surprising, as the public executions used 
хо auract huge crowds, and the crowds 
would attract dozens of pickpockets 

tent on plying the very wade for which 


the center of attraction was being 
hanged. 

Public hangings persisted in America 
beyond the cutoff date nd, ра 


ularly he more 
spectacular forms of legal brutality were 
not practiced, however, even in the саг- 
T Соо! There were, of 
course, oc official and nonin- 
tegrated autos-dafé in some of the deep 
er parts of our Deep South, a practice 
that has carried over well into this cen- 
tury. But even the witches of Salem were 
not burned at the stake; they were de- 
cently hanged. 

Crimes calli for the death penalty 
however, were almost as numerous in 
Colonial America contemporary 
gland, In 1636 hanging was the penal 
ty in the Massachusetts Bay Colony for 
witchcraft, idolatry, blasphemy, assault 
in anger, murder, sodomy, buggery, stat- 

tory rape (the death penalty was op- 
tional for forcible rape), perjury in 
capital case and rebellion. The Old Do- 

Virginia ranked the degree of 
lity according to race, color and 
current condition of servitude. Seventy 
crimes were listed as capital for Negro 
slaves, but only five for whites 


p 


tion like the United. States, aspir 
world leadership in science 
J the practical 


ng 10, 
nd invention 


humane” method of legal murder. 


In 1880 the state of New York abolished 
the gallows in 


or of a newfangled 
Thirteen years later a 
man named Kemmler lost his court 1 
ue to have the new monster declared 
constitutional as "crucl isual 
punishment,” and became the first m 
to be punished electri 
deed—an ax murder. The contraption 
was a success technically, since it killed 
Kemmler, but the humanity of the єх 
periment was doubtful. Either the m 
chine misfunctioned or the executioner 
did something wrong. There was consid- 
erable sea of flesh and the human 
guinea pig apparently died in agony. 
Techniques have been improved in 
the 70-044 years since. and it is now ge 
erally agreed that death by electrocution 
is practically painless. While pathologists 
still argue oyer the exact mechanics of 


death by clectricity—some believe the 
heart muscles are paralyzed; others are 
just as certain that paralysis of the respir 
atory centers causes death by asphyxi: 
most of them concede that the victi 
loses consciousness almost instantly. The 
tremendous electrical surge raises the 
temperature of the body to the boiling 

scars the brain to insensibility 
in a fraction of a second. The jerking 
and writhing that nauseate witnesses are 


not signs of a death suuggle but purely 
relle: tions of the muscles to an clec 


trical impulse. 
An expert hanging is also supposed to 
extinguish consciousness at the end of 
the drop. The snap of the rope grown 
taut theoretically breaks the neck and 
severs the spinal cord. The frantic kick- 
ing, the jerking arms, the ejaculation of 
sperm © all unconscious nerv- 
ous reflexes. ОГ course th have been 
many bungled hangings—defective traps, 
ropes that broke, inexpert knots that 
merely choked the man to death. There 
is a record of an carly English hanging 
of a halfstarved female criminal who 
dropped through the trap and dangled 
at the end of dhe rope, eyes bulging with 
dread, because she was not heavy 
enough—she was a small 12. -old girl 
—for the fall to break her neck. The 
hangman had to go down the 13 step 
grab her legs and add his wi 
to carry out the sentence. 
In 1921 the Nevada state legislature 
came up with the latest conti 
the finc art of killing criminals. It 
not only scientific, quick and efficient; it 
introduced a huma note: It 
would eliminate the torture of appre- 
hension. Poison gas would be introduced 
without warning into the cell of the con- 
demned man while he was asleep. He 
would die peacefully, and nobody's con 
science need be disturbed by witnessing a 
death struggle. When a murderer named 
Gee Jon was sentenced to this 
death three years later, it happily oc 
curred to someone that the bars of Gee 
Jon's cell could hardly be expected to 
contain the lethal gas intended exclu- 
sively for Gee Jon's gende extinction. 
Rather than risk exterminating the еп 
tire population of the penitentiary, 
therefore, penal authorities postponed 
the historic execution until a special gas 
chamber could be bi 
Nine states besides Nevada now poi- 
son their capital criminals with gas. The 
best-known gas chamber of фет all is 
California's, perhaps because Caryl 
Chessman died there after a legal fight 
that lasted 12 years. Chessman ha 
long record of charges against him, 
the one for which he was finally execut- 
ed was that of forcing а girl to move 
from one car 10 another at випро 
‘This is technically kidnaping in Califor- 
nia and is punishable by death under 
(continued on page 186) 


ight to hers 


new 


vewstyle 


HOW ТО BE 


our brave and trusty—but not too trusting—reporter went to the source and 


article By DANIEL MANNIX 


A FAQUIR 


got the straight scoop on the snake-charming, fire-walking shtick by bearding the swamis in their native habitat 


1 AM A QUALIFIED FAQUIR—or, as we professionals term our- 
selves, a jadoo- 
turban from 
10 dupli 


any of the 

manage to drive 60 mph through the Chandni 
«cred. cow 

been fascinated by the lure of 
told me that if 


т since childhood, 
magic. At the age of six, 
stop wrapping towels around 
ocarina in an effort to make the vacuui 
and dance, they'd. shoot me from t 
Later I joined a carnival as a professional magician and g 
magic shows while enveloped in a crepe beard 
fluent Hindustani (well, I was able to say “sahib” and 
pee"). However, this didn't satisfy me. I wanted to sce the real 
thing. Finally 1 was able to take а trip to India—the Home- 


In New Delhi 1 sought the advice of a prominent Indian 
writer named Suresh Vaidya. I explained that I wanted to be 
initiated into the Order of Faquirs, starting with the snake 


charmers. Suresh was the soul of cooperation. 
» the x of their strange power over these 


“To Ка 
deadly reptil 
wrap them abo 
hey, where are 
the Imperial hotel 
you to the village of 
where lives the hered 
the Коп Jogi. Te 
up to your colon 

No one could r iflerent to such an offer 
taxi and soon we were headed north the Di 
the Jamma Musjid, the American Express Company and 
other exotic spots. 

At last we came to a commu 
buts lying against the r 
time Badarpur had been a , but with the 
coming of the English the fo doned and the 
gypsy Kom-Jogi took over the ruins. The Kom Jogi wander 
as far north as China and as far (continued оп page 156) 


„ you will have to handle the snakes yourself, 
heads in your mouth— 


your neck, put the 


a all the way back to 
sun without а topi. FH take 
me 12 miles north of here, 
e charmers known as 


of about a hundred mud 
ent mud fort. At one 
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РЪАУНФАРЕ ӨЕ THE YEAR 


october's allison parks is the unanimous choice as the 
choicest of the previous twelvemonth’s gatefold girls 


structress, recei 


FLYING ALLISON FARES, Inst October's Playmate, student pilot and swimming 
sll debut and equally enthusiastic accolades after January's Playmate Review; retrospectively, pLavsoy's vox populi 
isciently on target as the editors weighed Allison's attributes, which tipped the scales of pulchritude overwhelmingly 
avor. Picking her as Playmate of the Year was one of our most pleasurable tasks, requiring no readers’ runoff (as in 1063 and 

1965) to help c up our mind. Since her October appearance, Miss Parks has been a girl very much on the go. What with piling up 
hours aloft toward her pilot’s license, lending a green thumb in her father's Glendale, California, nursery, com 
10 Glendale's preschool moppets, studying acting on the 20th Century-Fox lot, starting to decorate video commer 
of her gatelold bow—zipping across the country on PrAvnov promotion tours, Allison is up to her bright-blue i 
ascendancy to the Playmate of the Year throne will accelerate her whirlwind pace still more. Among the new 
for Allison as a result of her Playmate of the Year selectior 
Productions; a screen test arranged by Filmwa 


ed a stunning reception from our 


readers for her 


proved to be on 
in her 


u 


ng to teach swimming 

als and—as a result 

in activity. Yet her 

istas opening up. 

a movie role in one of producer Henry Saperstein's Benedict 

ys’ executive producer Martin Капзоһо (says Allison of the filmic prospects before 

her: “I only hope 1 do half as well in the movies as my predecessor, Jo Collins. Е saw Jo in Lord Love a Duck and she was fabulou 

ıd an upcoming audition for Monument Records for a recording contract (if her audio equipment comes anywhere near matching 

her visual effect, she's a hi-fi cinch). In addition to affording our golden-haired girl of the West movie and recording opportun 

her Playmate of the Year laurels carry with them cornucopian quantities of largess the value of which runs into thousands of dollars. 
Many of the gifts are in our own sophisticated color, Playmate Pink. including a dashing Dodge (text concluded on page 182) 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY wit 


AM у. FIGGE 


Allison's bountiful Playmate! of the Year bona fides are abundantly 
evident. in these indoor views of our outdoor girl. The golden-coiffed, 
azure-cyed Miss Parks, a dedicated avialrix, responded to news of her 
unanimous ascendancy as the choicest of the choice with an exuberant 
“J feel like ve just done a perfect outside leop—with no hands!” 
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“I don't care if your mother did teach you the way to a man's 
heart is through his stomach. That isn't the way we do it 
around here!" 


Ribald Classic 


from “The Arabian Nights” 


THERE ONCE LIVED in Persia a hearty fellow, 
Khalbas by name, who, out of smugness and 
bombastic esteem of his own worth and wit, 
was of entire belief that по man might make 
him a cuckold. How mistaken was the dolt. 
For he knew not that entertaining a particu- 
lar passion toward his comely wife was a ras- 
cal possessed of no less cunning than he. 

Now, there lived next to his dwelling a 
man of age and great learning, to whom 
Khalbas and others of the city went each day 
to hear histories and tales of moral instance. 
‘This man of wisdom also possessed a young 
wife of charm and seemliness who, like the 
spouse of Khalbas, had an суе that, on 
occasion, roved. 

Thus, the rogue who sought to affix a 
cuckold's hat to Khalbas’ bloated head (a de- 
sire shared by the latter's wife no less, for her 
heart had been impaled by the wily kn 
handsome person) one day approached. Khal- 
bas with doleful countenance. 

“Alas,” he murmured, “my heart is sorely 
allliaed. Only you, О Khalbas with your 
great guile and wit, might give mc release 
from my torment.” 

Khalbas, although swollen by the scamp's 


flattery, was wary of extending promise of 
assistance without receiving promise of recom- 
pense—as well the rascal had envisioned, for 
with all speed he then appended that he 
would pay well for such talented aid, to 
which Khalbas forthwith demonstrated hasty 
interest. 

Swearing him to secrecy, the rogue in- 
formed his victim that he had toppled into 
the pit of love unrequited with no other 
than the wife of Khalbas’ mentor, the philos- 
opher. “His wisdom may advance matters 
metaphysical,” wailed the wily knave, “but it 
hinders matters merely physical, for his doxy 
and I possess no manner of enjoying jollity 
without fear of his unexpected entry into our 
arena of frolic. Thus, O Khalb І beseech 
you that whenst you sit with him in assembly 


each day, you give to me notice, by loud 
words, when he riseth to go ont from that 
place, from which I shall know that he pre- 
pares to return to his wife. From her I shall 
thence with all speed and in safety depart. 
said the knave with a snicker and a 
wink, “the wench's chamber is nearby the 
room of conclave, within car's distance." 

Khalbas, sniggering now himself at the 
prospect of receiving payment to assist im 
turning a wise man into a cuckold, gave 
agreement to his part in the program. 

Accordingly, оп the following day, when 
the learned man stood at the close of the as- 
sembly, Khalba ard put not to chuckle 
aloud in mirth, cricd out in thunderous voice 
the words agreed. ks to men of 
intellect, from whom all things of goodness 
flow!” bawled he, feigning compliment to the 
озорһет. Whereupon the young scamp, 
with haste and chortling the while, took leave 
of his doxy with promise to return when next 
the assembly convened. 

Thus, from that day on, whene'er the 
learned men gathered in conclave, the sly т: 
cal sped to his minx for a different kind of 
assemblage, in safety and unhampered be- 
cause of the part played by the bombastic 
husband, departing forthwith whene'er Khal- 
b ion came from out the 
learned man's house into the opened window 
of his wanton’s chamber—who dwelled next 
than Khalbas’ own 


bellowing mon 


door and was no other 
vile. 
—Retold by John D. Keefauver EB 


the 
cunning 

of 

Kkhalbas 

the cuckold 
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PLAYMATE FIRST CLASS: 
JO COLLINS IN VIETNAM 


Playboy’s GI Jo Delivers a Lifetime Subscription to the Front 


MOST MILITARY strategists agree that, 
aside from actual firepower, nothin 
means more to an army than the morale 


of its men. And since thc days of GI Joe, 
the American fighting man has seldom 
appeared on the frontiers of freedom 
without an abundant supply of that 


most time-honored of spiritlifting sta- 


ples: the pinup. From the shores of Iwo 
Jima 10 the jungles of Vietnam, the pin- 
up queen has remained a constant com- 


panion to our men at arms; but the 
longlegged likenesses of such World 
War Two lovelies as Grable and На 


worth haye given way to a whole new 
breed of photogenic females better known 
as the pLavnoy Playmates. It was only a 
mauer of time, therefore, until center- 
folddom’s contemporary beauties would 
be asked to do their bit for our boys in 
uniform. That time came last November, 
when Second Lieutenant John Price— 
a young airborne officer on duty in 
Vietna Editor-Publisher Hugh 


n—scnt 


" 
| 


| 


Above: Jo mokes a few last-minute logistic 
chonges of her own prior to deploning in 
Soigon. “Any girl would reoch for a mirror,” 
she soys, “with 400 men outside her door. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY LARRY GORDON 


M. Hefner the following letter: 

“This is writen from uh depths of 
the hearts of 180 officers and men of 
Company B, 2nd Battalion, на In- 
Tantry, 173га Brigade (Sep. 
ме) stationed at Bien Hoa, Republic 
of Vietnam. We were the first American 
Army troop unit committed to action 
here in Vietnam, and we have gone 
many miles—some in sorrow and some 
in joy, but mostly in hard, bone-weary 
inches. . . . We аге proud to be here and 
have found the answer to the question, 
“Ask what you cin do for your country." 
And yet we cannot stand alone—which 
brings me to the reason for sending you 
this request. 

“The 
thing—and we long to see a real, living, 
breathing American girl. Therefore, we 
have enclosed with this letter a money 
order for a Lifetime Subscription to 


Airborne 


loneliness here is a terrible 


PLAYBOY magazine for B Company. It is 
our understanding that, with the pur- 
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чш Là 
Above: Roses ore the order of the day os two members of Compony B welcome Jo to Vietnam 
on beholf of their wounded Project Ploymate officer, Lieutenont John Price, hospitalized bock 


ot bottolion heodquorters in Bien Hoo. Below: Jo delivers compony's Lifetime Subscription cer- 
tificcte ot Lieutenant Price's bedside {left} ond odds bonus buss (right) of her own to go with it. 


(SN 


WE‏ ر 
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chase of а Lifetime Subscription in the 
U.S, the first issuc is personally de- 
livered by a Playmate. It is our most 
fervent hope that this policy can be ex- 
tended to include us. . . . Any опе of 
the current Playmates of the Month 
would be welcomed with open arms, but 
if we have any choice in the matter, we 
have unanimously decided that we would 
prefer the 1965 Playmate of the Year— 
Miss Jo Collins. 

“If we are not important enough . . . 
to send a Playmate for, please just for- 
get about us and we will quietly fade 
back into the jungle.” 

Deciding that only old soldiers should 
fade away, und deeply touched by the 
paratroopers plea, Hefner immediately 
began drawing up plans for the successful 
completion of Project Playmate. “When 
ved the request,” Hef recalls, 
€ weren't at all sure how the Defense 
Department would feel about rrAvzov 


we first rec 


sending a beautiful American girl into 
Vietnam at a time I 


this, but. Licuten- 
ant Price's letter was too moving to just 
put aside and forget. The lieutenant had 
obviously been a PrAvmov reader for 
quite a while, since he remembered а spe- 


cial Christmas gift offer the magazine pub- 


lished several years ago, which stated that 
a lifetime subscriber from any city with 
a Playboy Club would have his first issue 
delivered in person by a Playmate. ОГ 
course we don't have a Playboy Club in 
Vietnam at the moment, but we figured 
we could overlook that little technicality 
under the circumstances." 
Along with the usual complications 
and military restrictions any average 
| encounters when attempting to 
el to Vietnam these days, many more 


technicalities had to be ironed out 


Left: PLAYBOY'S pretty Vietnom volunteer visits 
Lieutenont Price's wordmotes at the Evocuo- 
fion Hospitcl. "Most af them hod been bodly 
hurt,” soys Jo, "but no one ever camploined." 


Above: Aboard Bien Hoc's newly decorated Bunny bus (left), Jo takes a guided tour of Compony Вз base-camp orea, stopping off to admire the 
imaginative floor-to-ceiling Ploymote motif [right] adorning the PX ("lt wos the closest the fellows could come to o real Playboy Club") 


Center: A bit foot-weary during her first day ot the front, Ploymote First Closs Collins hitches a ride with some armored admirers (left) back to the 


company mess hall; seems plecsed that an autographing gal can always find a strong back [right] in Bien Hoa when she needs one. Above: Jo 
lunches with Company B enlisted men (left), who show more interest in signatures than sustenance; after chow (right), she hoists their Bunny flog. 147 
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Below: Before leaving Bien Ноо, Jo mokes o 
tour of other componies' "Plcyboy Clubs" (“We 
ron ocress these ‘clubs’ ot every GI bose”). 


through the proper channels before Jo 
received the necessary Government 
ance for а late-February flight to 
the front lines. “The fellows in Com- 
pany В said it would be a privilege if I 
could visit them,” remarked the Playmate 
of the Year when asked how she felt 
about her upcoming tour of delivery duty 
in the war-torn Far East, “but the way I 
see it—J'm the one who's privileged. 


c 


Her call to arms came much sooner 


than expected, however, when word was 


received that Lieutenant Price had been 
wounded in action on January 3, and 
that her morale-boosting mission might 
have to be cance 


d unless Jo could 
reach the injured officer's bedside at a 
Bien Hoa combarzone hospital before 
his scheduled evacuation from Vietnam 
on January 13. АП additional red tape 
still pending prior to Jo's deg 
quickly bypassed: afternoon 
(January 9), Playmate First Glass Collins 
and her party—which included prAvnov's 


riure was 


Playmate and Bunny Promotion Coordi- 
nator Joyce Chalecki as acting chaperone 
and ма photographer 


атту Gordon— 
n Francisco on a Pan 
Am jetliner bound for Saigon. Com- 
menting on some of her own last-minute 


departed. from 


logistic problems before take-off, Jo later 
told us: 
“Things were so hectic those last few 


Top: Trooper Collins ond her MP escorts prepore to board their “Ployboy Speciol" chopper 
for the second doy's ogenda of bottle-zone visits in Vietnom. “Toke it from me," Jo smiles, 
“those bulletproof vests they moke you wear do nothing for о girl's figure." Center: With her 
own whirlybird sofely flonked by two gun ships (left), Jo listens in on conversation between 
chopper jockeys. Above: She orrives ot Speciol Forces comp otop Black Virgin Mountoin. 


Above: Visiting Ploymote queen is crowned with o green beret (left) by Special Forces mon assigned to this criticol mountain outpost, signifying 
she beors this fomed guerrillo-fighting group's very special secl of opprovol; our Gl le gets on-the-job instruction {right) in mortor fring. 


d 


ys before we left that I was sure we'd 


way 
visiting friends in Oregon when the 


never make it. For openers, I was 


news came in about Licutenant Price 
being wounded. The plans 
called for my flying to Chicago in mid- 
February, where I would team up with 


original 


Larry and Joyce, get my travel shots and 
dear up all the final details for the trip. 
Hef phoned me about the sudden switch 
in Project Playmate, and I spent the 
next five days flying back and forth—first 
to Scaule for my passport when I found 


out Oregon doesn’t issue them; then to 
Los Angeles, where I got my smallpox 
vaccination, checked out some last- 
minute details with my agent at Ameri- 


can International Studios and raided my 


apartment for the clothes I figured I'd 


be needing. As it w 


mect Larry and Joyce at the 
co airport and board our jet to Vietuam 
all of 
spare.” (In typical above-and-beyond-the- 


call fashion, trooper Collins—an aspiring 


with about fifteen minutes to 


actress whose recent film credits include 
minor roles in Lord Love а Duck and 
What Did You Do in the War, Daddy? 
—neglected to mention that, in report- 
ing for duty on such short notice, she'd 
had to bypass an important audition for 
a principal part on TV's Peyton Place.) 

Some 8000 miles and 18 hours after 


their Stateside rendezvous, Jo and her 


PLAYuOY staffers landed at Saigon's Tan 


Son Nhut Air Base, where 400 American 
troops and a regiment of newsmen and 
photographers had turned out to grcet 
them. After a brief review of her assem- 
bled admirers, Jo was introduced to 
Lieutenant Clancy Johnson and Pri- 
vate First Class Marvin Hudson, two of 
Lieutenant Price’s friends in the 173rd 


Airborne Brigade who had ever-so-will- 


ingly voluntcered to serve as а stand-in 


reception committee for their wounded 
buddy back at Bien Hoa. Mindful of his 
guerrilla Class 
Hudson put on a one-man camouflage 


training, Private First 


display when, after handing Jo her Com 
pany В (for Bravo) tribute of red roses, 
he subsequently blushed a deep crimson 


Below: At Loy Ninth, Jo Collins in Vietnom puts in yecmon service with the busines: end of her outogroph pen (left) ot the request of still on- 
other group of green-bereted fons; then she's shown oround neorby Coe Dai Temple (right), which she found "so peoceful to be so close to wor." 


Left: Arriving at Bu Оор, о strotegic supply 
bose near the Cambodion border, Jo poses 
with fellow Green Berets (top) while Special 
Forces shutterbug їп the foreground snops 
awoy for post's scrapbook. Before calling it 
о day in the field, Jo passes muster (center 
right) under misters keen-eyed surveillonce. 


and succeeded in concealing the telltale 
lipstick print she had just planted on 
each of his checks, 

Following the deplaning festivities, 
the three Рілувоу recruits were taken to 
a nearby “chopper” pad and given a 
whirlwind acrial tour of Saigon and the 
outlying districts aboard the “Playboy 
Special”—a Brigade helicopter especially 
renamed in honor of their visit. “That 
first chopper ride really started things off 
with excitement,” reports GI Jo. "It 


seemed as though we'd hardly even ar- 
rived, and there we were over hostile 
country being given our first taste of 
what they call ‘contour flying.’ That's 
where you skim the treetops to prevent 
possible enemy snipers from getting a 
clear shot at you and then, suddenly, 
shoot straight up at about 100 miles per 
hour to 3500 fect so you can check the 
area for Viet Cong troop movements from 
outside their firing range. After our 
stomachs got used to it, we figured we 
were ready for just about anything.” 
Back on terra firma, the PLAYBOY 
troupe was joined by Jack Edwards, who 
took time out from his regular duties as 
Special Services Director for the Saigon- 
based press and military officials to act as 
the trio's liaison man during its forth- 
coming three-day tour of the sur 
rounding combat arcas. As Jo later told 
vs: "Jack was so concerned about our 
running into a V.C. ambush after we 
left Saigon that he wound up worrying 
enough for all оЁ us. He managed to get 
us rooms at the Embassy Hotel in Saigon 
alter our original reservations at the 
Caravelle somchow went astray; he kept 
press conferences down to a minimum so 
we could spend most of our time with the 
men at the front, arranged a firstnight 
sightseeing trip to some of the Saigon 
night clubs in case our own morale 
needed bolstering and, in gencral, 
watched over us like a mother hen. By 
the end of the first evening in Vietnam, 
we were all (continued on page 198) 


Left: Jo spends port of her lost doy in the 
For Eost visiling with veteran South Viet- 
потезе regulars at odvanced combat orea 
neor Airborne Brigade headquarters; then 
meets General Williamson (center left), who 
proclaims her the first female Sky Soldier. 


Тор: Not until her final doy in Viet- 
ncm did Jo get to greet cll the men of 
Company В, who returned en mosse 
from their jungle patrols when Gen- 
eral Williamson granted them special 
leove a few hours before Jo had to jet 
bock home. Above left: Meeting the 
men of the newly dubbed “Playboy 
Company" os their choppers delivered 
them ot Bien Hoa, she wes loter joined 
by Lieutenant Price [right], who did 
the honors when the boys lined up for 
personal introductions to the comp 
heroine. Left: Missian accomplished, 
our home-bound trooper visits Pearl 
Horbor's Arizona Monument to pay 
respects to heroes af another decode. 
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HAYLOFT (continued from page 127) 


her hands. I cringed but could not stop 
looking at her lovely polished dark-dark 
flesh. 

She lifted me out of the tub and tow- 
eled me dry, pulling me against her 
sweet stomach and breasts, And first love 
stirred within me. 

In those days, Italian tenement kids 
had to earn their salt in the spare time 
from school. When 1 was 11, Mother 
got me a job with Hercules. Hercules 
said to Mother, "Annunziata, 1 will pay 
little Pietro five dollars a week and teach 
him the art of image making. He will be 
s a cherished son of mine.” Work never 
ppealed to me, but I welcomed the op- 
portunity to be near my secret passion, 
Gina the African. 

The studio like a workshop in 
heaven, where saints and angels and 
their wings and limbs were frozen chalky 
white and still until brought to life with 
paint. When no one was there I would 
climb the ladder to the hayloft above, 
and hide in a straw-camouflaged and for- 
gotten slatted crib. I would lie there and 
watch what went on in the studio. I felt 
like God, who sees all. One afternoon as. 
І was coming down the ladder, Inno- 
cente. came into the studio. He grabbed 
me and beat me, saying, "If I ever catch 
you in the hayloft, I'll. break your god- 
damn sneaky neck!" 

So after that I used to creep up to the 
hayloft unseen from the stable, It was 
the limbo for damaged statues. Among 
the hay were Moses, St. Michael spearing 
the dragon, the Pietà, and stacks of 
sacred. limbs, all Jayered with dust and 
connected by cobwebs. 

Hercules was working on the Twelve 
Apostles for our church of San Rocco. 
‘The process was slow and detailed from 
the clay life-size model, the making ol the 
separate gum forms, the pouring of the 
plaster, the stripping and smoothing of 
the seams, and finally the curing of the 
damp statues in an insulated vault. fed 
with great heat. 

The pastor, Don Savon: 
often to view the work. A rabid reformer, 
he was aptly named. Lean, intense, he 
looked more like a Devil than a priest. 

My father was a sanguine man. About 
the pastor he said to Mother, "А priest is 
still a man until castrated. It's not the 
good Apostles Don Savonarola is taken 
h. Those {апа eyes of his burn for 
Hercules’ young black beauty of a wife, 
Gina the African. 

One Sunday Don Savonarola was in 
the studio discoursing to Hercules upon 
the Apostles as though he had known 
them personally: St. Peter was impulsive, 
St. Paul castigated homosexual and 
ccstuous Christians, this saint was hum- 
ble, that saint wa: and so on. 

I heard LKnow calling me from hi 


wiser 


152 soapbox perch on the veranda to take 


him to the toilet, I wheeled him into the 
house. As we passed the kitchen, blind 
old Rachel was at the cook stove, and in 
а comer Gina and Innocente were kissing. 

Later, we were at Ше dinner table and 
LKnow, spaghetti slipping through his 
fingers and his face smeared with sauce, 
sang out, "Don SavonaroLaaaa! Inno- 
cente kisses Momma Gina. You'd like to 
kiss her to-000. LII knowwwww 

Don Savonarola reddened. "Imbe- 
cile!” growled Innocente. “You belong 
in the crazy house 

Gina laughed, and 
gized for poor Know. 

The following day, after school, I was 
alone with Innocente in the studio. He 
handed me a dime and told me to go to 
the movies. I said I didn't want to go to 
the movies and that I took orders only 
from Hercules. 

He got me by the throat, “Listen, you 
turd, Й you don't keep your tongue in 
your head I'll rip it out. Beat it!" 

I left, went around the corner, came 
back through the alley and went up to 
my spying place in the hayloft from the 
other side of the barn. 


Hercules apolo- 


to the stu- 
ned that Innocente was 
e. Innocente quar- 
- Hercules placated them. Не 
was Jeaving for the afternoon on busi- 
ness. After he made sure Hercules was 
gone with his horse and carriage, Inno- 
cente embraced Gina, kissed her mouth 
and jabbed his hand up under her skirt. 
hey climbed the ladder to the hay- 
lott. A few fect from where I was hiding, 
Innocente spread a horse blanket upon a 
mat of hay. They undressed and lay 
down. Her gleaming dark coppery skin 
nd his white muscular body entwined. 
Towering above them was the statue of 
Moses. Innocente entered Gina and they 
rolled and contorted. The greyhound in 
the stable below began to bark. They 
kissed and bit and pumped and 
spasmed, and Iay relaxed in the sunlight 
from the gable window. Sparrows flew in 
and chirped upon the horned head of 
Moses. Under the searching ra 
sun Gina's breasts were flawless pen- 
dants, her soft belly inviting, and blue- 

т between her 


bubbles of sweat about her lips and jew- 
eling her private hairs. I clutched my 
britling middle. What 1 did I keep to 
myself. 

Innocente got up and quickly dressed. 
“Gina, get your clothes on,” he said nerv- 
ously. She yawned and stretched. 

You were in a huny to come up here, 
ad now you want to race down.” 
Jneasiness about the old fellow al- 
ays comes over me when we've done." 
"Hercules is incapable of suspicion. 
My husband is simple and good." 


“ро you have a cozy sentiment for the 
old fellow?” 

"Be fair to Hercules. Your father, 
Piss-Piss, has done nothing for you. You 
owe your life to Hercules. 

"To hell with Hercules and Piss-Piss, 
too." Then he demanded, “After me, 
why do you still service the old man?” 

She shrugged. "First you enjoy me, 
then you question the gift like the green 
youth you are.” 

He slapped her face and shouted, 
“Whore! I see his white beard in bed 
with you—I wish him dead for it!” 


I was fecding wood into the stove that 
supplied the heat for the curing vault 
when suddenly Innocente picked me up 
by the shirt front and asked meaning- 
fully, “Did you ever sce me touch my 
stepmother?” 

“OL course not, Innocente!” 

Ei you stayed out of the hayloft? 
"t lic to me, you little bastard!" 
don't go up to the hayloft anymore 
I swear to God!” 
don't trust you. If you spy and say 
ig about me, here's what I'll do to 
He carried me to the curing 
vault, thrust me in and slammed the 
door. The airless heat was unbearable. 1 
became hysterical. He let me out and 
threatened, “That's a taste of what 
you'll get if you ever try to make trouble 
for me! 

On an afternoon off, I was back in the 
hayloft, safe in my crib before Gina and 
Innocente came up. When they were 
through making love, they talked. 

Hercules would never get wise to 
them, Gina said, as long as he was led to 
believe that they could not tolerate cach 
other. 

“Innocente, our dangers are but two, 
the invidious tongues of the paisano 
women and the jealous starved soul of 
the priest, Don Savonarola, whose desire- 
eaten eyes denude and wish to possess 
and destroy m 

То my consternation, I heard they in- 
tended to be m the hayloft until the fol- 
lowing morning, because Hercules had 
gone to Pennsylvania with his wagon and 
dray horses for plaster of Pari 

The spring daylight left the gable 
window, and in swift moves the setting 
sun first pinked and then touched with 
silvery blue the big Moses above the lov- 
ers. There was the orchestra of quitting 
whistles from the factories. Dusk came, 
followed by night. I could dimly hear a 
phonograph singing, “There's a little bit 
of bad in every good little girl . 
they're all the same . . .” Hercules 
mother, blind Rachel, came to the sta- 
ble, fed the greyhound and shuffled back 
to the house. 

In the pearly glow of the moon, the 
lush hair between Gina's thighs, the 
all bushes of her armpits and the long 
hair of her head were a lustrous jet. Her 

(continued on page 170) 
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“Take my word for it, sir—it looks just great on you!” 
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LORD LOVE A TEEVEE JEEBIE 


satire By SHEL SILVERSTEIN 


“It's a little Freudian test—You just 2 the “Now cuerybody sing along . . ." 
first thing that pops into your mind . 


"Well, I guess that's the chance you take, going 
to bed with strange women... ! 


“So you didn't make it in the paleface world .. .” “I'd like you to know, Mr. Henderson, that you've 
made Suzy a very happy gorilla . . . 1” 


new tongue-in-cheek dialog to enliven television's late-night movies 


“Мату me; you said, ‘and we'll 
rock around the clock” " 


“Yeah, well next time I'll pick the 
place for the picnic? 


“You just pick them out of the tree—put them in your 
basement—and in a couple of months the 
house falls down!” 


“Hello, Frenchie?—Listen, about that chick with the 
forty-two-inch bust you said was coming over . . .^ 


“Please, Bernie, not again!” 


“1 think I should warn you, you're 
flunking this sobriety test!” 
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HOW TO BE A FAQUIR 


west as Arabia with their baskets of 
snakes, often being away from Badarpur 
two or three years. 

“The Indian government would like 
them to adopt some other way of life, 
but they cling to their snakes and their 
ancient ways," Suresh explained. 

1 was afraid that these strange people 
would be loath to allow a visiting Amer- 
ican to pry into their deepest mysteries, 
bur I needn't have worried. When Su- 
resh explained what was wanted, the 
headman shouted to the attentive crowd 
some strange words in Kom-Jogi, which 
translated would be “Lads, here's a 
prime American sucker loaded w 
moola! Let's give him the works!" 

Never, not even on the midway of the 
old Krinko Combined Shows, which was 
the crookedest rag bag east of the Missis- 
sippi, have 1 ever seen so instant a reac 
tion, From every hut came pouring 
hordes of men, women, children and 
dogs, all carrying snakes, (I'm not sure 
about the dogs, but thar was my impres- 
sion at the timc.) At least 30 people were 
playing on gourd flutes, others were bea 
ing on drums, tambourines and tin cans. 
They had king cobras, Asiatic cobras, 
brown cobras, green cobras, black cobras, 
Russell's vipers, saw-scaled vipers, pit vi- 
pers, Malayan kraits, Wall's kraits, Hi- 
malayan cat snakes, cks, 
checkered keelbacks. painted bronzel: 
pipe snakes, rock pythons, reticulated 
pythons, banded racers, gra kes and 
Кез. Naked children, scarcely able 
nd, came toddling toward me d 
ls 
sheesh, sahib!" Old, tooth!ess 
women hobbled acros the compound 
plastered with pythons, and decrepit men 
left what must have been their deathbeds 
to crawl out of the huts dangling kraits. 
Badarpur is an ideal place to have yor 
nonalcoholic d.t.s; everything's provided. 

І asked the headman if the snakes 
were defanged. He replied frankly, “Of 
course they are, sahib. What do you 
think we are, crazy?" 

A defanged snake, although not en- 
ircly harmless, is most reluctant to bite, 
as his mouth is sore and swollen. Even if 
he did, so little venom would be d 
charged that simply sucking out the 
wound would probably be enough to 
keep you from having more than a sore 
arm. Next I asked about the flute playing. 

“Snakes are completely deal" the 
headman explained. "The flute isn't to 
charm the snake, it’s to draw a crowd." 

He gave me a demonstration. If you put 
а cobra in a basket and then suddenly 
take the lid off, the cobra will rear up 
(especially if you give the side of the bas- 
ket a kick at the same time) and stay 
reared up watching you. If you move to 
the right or left, the cobra will move a!so, 
never taking his eyes off you and always 
. If you sway your body. 


(continued from poge 135) 


the cobra will sway with you, sparring 
for a blow. This swaying suggests the un- 
dulating motions of a nautch girl, and so 
it can be said that the cobra is dancing. 
So the performer plays some musical in- 
strument, usually the gourd flute, at the 
same t ng his body. The cobra 
sways wi thus “dancing to the 
music.” The performer can also accom- 
plish the same effect by playing a sousa- 
phone if he keeps swaying. 

But it was not until three weeks later, 
in Benares, that 1 saw my first jadoo-wal- 
lah—sleighv-of-hand performer. 1 watched 
with interest while he did card flourishes, 
the multiplying billiard balls, and pro- 
duced a stuffed rabbit from his turban. 
After the show I asked him if he knew 
any Indian magic. He was highly insulted. 

“I am an educated man,” he told me 
proudly. “I get my apparatus from 
Maskelyne’s in London, Geisaud's in 
Paris, Hull's in the United States" 

"Il pay twenty rupees to see a good 
routine of Indian magic." 

Bringing his hands together in a beau- 
tiful gesture, he bowed and said quietly, 
ahib, [or twenty rupees ГШ bury my- 
self alive and you can camp on my grave 
for three days.” 

As my time was limited, 1 asked him if 
he could do the mango-tree effect. This 
famous trick, consisting of making a 
mango tree grow before your eyes, was 
described by Madame Blavatsky, the 
founder of "Theosophy, as an undoubted 
miracle. The jadoo-wallah said it was a 
iule old-fashioned, but agreed to per- 
n it 

He began by putting a mango pit in a 
tin can full of earth and then erecting а 
framework of three sticks tied together 
at the ends over й. A cloth was thrown 
over the sticks to make an improvised 
tent. After a few incantations, he 
whipped away the cloth and, sure 
enough, there was the young mango 
shoot beginning to sprout from the t 
The cloth was replaced, more incanta- 
tions, and when it was removed there 
was а sapling, At last came the full tree, 
some three feet high. There was суеп 
fruit growing on it, which he broke off 
and handed to me. 

It was a good trick, although it took 
nearly an hour to perform, mainly be- 
cause the flimsy tripod of sticks kept col- 
lapsing and each time the jadoo-wallah 
had to reach under the tent to adjust the 
sticks. When he first covered the tripod 
with the doth, he had concealed in its 
folds a small mango shoot which he later 
erted in the can while fixing the 
tent.” When he snatches away the cloth 
to reveal the shoot and the audience is 
staring at it, he drops the cloth over his 
collection of bags, sacks and other bits of 
apparatus lying on the ground. Then 
when he picks it up, he has the nextsize 
mango concealed inside. He continues 


for 


this routine until he finally produces the 
three-foor tree with the fruit. The trick 
can be done only with a mango, as its 
leaves and stem are very flexible and the 
whole works can be rolled up and put 
into a small space without damaging 
them. When unwrapped, they snap into 
position like the rubber-flower bouquets 
American magicians produce from hats. 
The illusion that the wee is actually 
growing is very strong. especially as at 
cach stage the jadoo pulls up the tree 
and shows the roots becoming longer 
and longer as the tree increases in size. 

The jadoo-wallah showed me a coup'e 
of other tricks I'd never seen before. F 
had several small bags, cach containing 
differentcolored sand, Then he 
duced the old tin can again, filled ir 
with water and poured s 
of the bags into the can, mixing them 
into a muddy mass. He then asked me to 
ime a color I suggested red. After 
showing that his hand was empty, he 
reached into the can and pulled out 
some of the variegated mud. Squeezing 
the mass, he poured ош a st of per- 
fectly dry brightred sand into my palm. 
He did the same for any other color 
called for. 

Anyone can do this trick, although it 
little preparation. You mi 
up some small balls of the different- 
colored sands, coat them with grease and 
then hake them hard in an oven. A ball 
of the right color is put into each bag of 
sand and, being the same color as the 
nd around it, it’s almost invisible. 
When you pour the different sands into 
the tin, pour the small balls in with 
them, making sure you keep track of 
their positions. И someone asks you for 
the red sand, reach into the tin, pick up 
the ball of red sand and as you bring it 
out, crush the ball in your hand. 

‘The jadoo men also have another strik- 
ing effect that, when properly presented, 
does really seem like magic. The jadoo 
produces some small pieces of broken 
crockery, each about the size of a po: 
stamp, and has you select one. He gives 
you a piece of charcoal and tells you to 
ke some design on the piece while his 
back is turned and then turn it over so 
he can't see what you've drawn. He takes 
the piece, being careful not to look at the 
design, and puts it on the ground, design 
downward. Next, you stamp on the piece, 
grinding it into fragments, and e 
your hand over the bits. When you turn 
your hand over, the design on the ріссе 
is found stamped on your palm. 


When the jadoo takes the piece of pot 
tery, he casually presses his thumb 
against the design before placing the 


piece on the ground. The soft charcoal 
transfers the pattern to his thumb. After 
you've broken the pottery, he tells you 
to wave your hand over the spot. As you 
do so, he says, "Мо, closer to the pices’ 
and moves your hand into place, at the 

(continued on page 171) 
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Make like Columbus. Sail away on a Yamaha Newport 50. There's nothing square 
about the new world of fun and adventure you'll discover with your first ride. What 
great features! Step-thru frame, automatic clutch, 3-speed gearbox, optional elec- 
tric starter and up to 200 miles per gallon. Yet the Newport 50 costs only $219*. 


And listen... see the HOT one...the premier Twin Jet 100, with double everything. 
It's got performance you'd expect from Yamaha, 250cc World Grand Prix Champions. 


A dozen great models make Yamaha, with proven oil injection, the top selling 2-stroke 
in the U.S. Remember, if you can ride a bicycle, you can ride a Yamaha. Stake your 
Claim to one at your Yamaha dealer. 


*P.O-E- Los Angeles plus modest set-up and destination charges 


YAMAHA 


INTERNATIONAL CORPORATION 


wae 


T. O. Bo» S4540, Los Angeles, California 90054 


PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY 


Italians share these sentiments; at 
least they believe they will never be 
able to clear the prostitutes off the 
streets of their cities until Italy's 
Parliament abolishes the Merlin 
Law in its entirety and once again 
insists that a prostitute’s home should 
also be her house. 


FRANCE 


In France, after surveying the results 
of the brothel ban that she herself had 
instigated, Mme. Marthe Richard person- 
ally urged the Paris Council to abolish it. 

^I cannot but make the logical conclu 
sion of a situation that has become in- 
tolerable." Mme. Richard declared. "We 
have to reopen the houses of prostitu- 
tion." Mme. Richard subsequently pub- 
lished the results of an extensive study 
of the situation that led to her sensa- 
tional and quite courageous abourface 
in her book L’Appel des Sexes. 

"The houses of prostitution are neces- 
sary,” she stated, “but should be open 
establishments, and the girls should be 
considered as some kind of social work- 
er. One condition should be that the 
police des moeurs (vice squad) stops once 
and for all [its] rule through fear.” 

Councilwoman Janine Rasticr-Caille 
joined Mme. Richard in her appeal, stat- 
g that "morals have gained noth 
from the closing of the house: 
the V. D. rate had risen 87 percent. Un- 
fortunately, Mme. Richard's second "cru- 
sade” was not as successful as her first 
and the ban on els was not rc- 
pealed. A Par th official 
was quoted by Newsweck as saying, “I 
wish we had the courage to undo our 
mistakes. Otherwise we are headed for a 
real catastrophe.” His words proved pro- 
phetic. In the five years prior to 1964, 


the venereal disc creased by 
385 percer 

Benjamin and Masters conclude: “The 
French attempt to close down the 


brothels, and otherwise greatly restrict 
the operations of prostitutes, seems to 
have produced more whores, more pimps, 
more venereal disease, more crime, and 
no benefits apart from such satisfaction as 
may be derived from the existence of the 
ап [itself] 


U. 5. PROSTITUTION LAWS 


In America, prostitution is a crime in 
every state and the prostitute is а crimi- 
nal. In addition, the legal d. n of 
constitutes “prostitution 
in 16 states that conviction re- 
quires only promiscuous or indiscrimi- 
ate female sex activity whether any 
payment is involved or not. 

Judge Morris Ploscowe states, in Sex 
and the Law: “Some state laws specifi- 
cally require that the prostitute ask for 
a fee or other consideration for the 
sexual intercourse before the prostitution 


s so 
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charge can be entertained. The usual 
however, is that it is the indi 
criminate character of the intercourse 
that is decisive, and not the fee or com- 
pensation, If a woman practices indiscrim- 
inate sexual intercourse which she invites 
or solicits, she is a prostitute," By this 
broad legal definition, a female would be 
guilty of prostitution if she were to 
engage in the same random sexual rela- 
tions that many single males regularly 
seek without prejudice or prosecutioi 

Prostitution flourishes specifically be- 
cause of the double standard that exists 
for male and female sex morality, and the 
prostitution laws of the United States 

re, themselves, patently anti-female. If 
prostitu is considered a crime, then 
it is logical to assume that both the 
participants in the criminal aci—the 
woman who sells her sexual favors and 
the man who purchases them—are guilty. 
But in a number of states, the prostitute 
—and everyone associated with her in 
her profession except the customer—is 
included under the law. 

In the State of New Yor! 
ple. the maximum penalties prescribed 
for the violation of prostitution laws are 
as follows: For the operator of a house 
of prostitution, $500 and/or one yea 
for the resident or employee of a house 
of prostitution, $500 and/or one year; 
for the prostitute, three years; for the 
person who entices, abducts or forces a 
female into prostitution, $1000 and/or 
ten years; for the person who transports, 
or nges to haye transported, any 


. for exam- 


female for the purpose of pros 
55000 and two to twenty yea 
procurer, agent or pimp, $5000 and two 
to twenty years; and for the husband of 
the prostitute, for knowingly living on 


the earnings of his wife's prostitution, 
ten years. But for the customer, no 
penalty is presctibed. 


In a few states—among them Connecti- 
cut, Delaware, Florida, Illinois and "Texas 
—the penalty is the same for prostitute 
and customer. California is an exception 
to the general rule, actually authorizing 


а far less severe penalty for the woman 


who solicits or accepts payment for sex- 
ual ies than for the man who 
pays for them: For the prostitute, $500 
and/or six months; for the customer, 
even though California has no laws 
against single acts of fornication or adul- 
tery, а maximum sentence of up to five 
years. 

But even in California, where the let- 
ter of the Jaw favors the female, its en- 
forcement follows the usual antifemale 
pattern. A story in the November 5 
1965 issue of the San Francisco Chron- 
icle, carrying the headline “PROSTITUTES 
DEMAND FQUAL RIG 


intim: 


s" reported: 


Two Oakland women have 
pealed to the Alameda County 
Superior Court to reverse their con- 
viction on prostitution charges on 
grounds their Constitutional rights 
were violated. The women, Jeanette 
McDonald and Hattie Mae Smith, 
contend that the men 


ар- 


who were 
with them when they were arrested 


“Tf it goes over big, we'll keep it in the act!” 
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should also have been prosecuted 
and that they were thereby denied 
equal protection under the law. 

In an appeal brief filed by their 
attorney, Bertram Edises of Oak- 
land, the women charge that they 
were discriminated against because 
they are women, The document 
argues that the law under which 
they were convicted last July in mu- 
nicipal court makes it just as illegal 
for a man to solicit a prostitute as it 
does for a prostitute to solicit a 
man. 

The women were arrested in sep- 
arate rooms in an Оа d hotel 
after two police vice squad officers 
observed them in conversation with 
two men on a downtown street 
corner. The two men were not arrest- 
ed, the brief says, apparently in 
return for their testimony against 
the women. 

"The police act arbitrarily and 
without rational justification,” the 
document says, "when they single 
out the female participant for arrest 
and prosecution, granting de facto 
immunity to the male participant. 
who is equally guilty . . . 

The result, the brief argues, is to 
deny to women equal protection 


under the law as required by the [4th 
Amendment to the Constitution. 


In some states that do not have spe 
cific statutes prohibiting the patronizing 
of prostitutes, the customer may be lia- 
Ме for prosecution under a forni 
or adultery law. In any other, as Plos- 
cowe points out, "the punishment of the 
male customer of a prostitute may be 
achieved by applying the rule that any. 
one who aids or abets in the commission 
of a crime is himself guilty of criminal 
conduct. A prostitute cannot commit an 
act of prostitution by herself, and the 
man, in this view of the law, is her ac 
complice in violating the criminal 
utes against prostitution. 

In actual practice, however, there are 
many thousands of arrests for prostitu- 
tion each year throughout the United 
States and relatively few arrests, and al- 
most no convictions, for the patronizing 
of prostitutes. The courts continue to 
prosecute women for prostitution and 
avoid prosecuting men for their partici- 
pation in the same crime. Just how far 
some courts have been willing to carry 
this unequal application of the law is 
suggested by one case cited by Ploscowe: 
s, which are mostly manned by 
male judges, are not happy at the neces- 
sity of applying criminal penalties арай 


ation 


"What's the big problem? If you can't 
get along, get a divorce." 


men who resort to prostitutes, For exam- 
ple, in the Iowa case of State vs. Gard- 
ner, the court had before it a statute 
making it a crime for any person to re- 
sort to a house of ill fame for the pur- 
pose of prostitution. This statute would 
seem to be clearly aimed at the male cus. 
tomers of the house of prostitution, and 
this was the understanding of the trial 
court that convicted the defendant. But 
the Supreme Court of Iowa construed 
the statute as applying only to the fe- 
male prostitute and not to her male 
customers," 

Even on those occasions when the 
mule is alo arrested. in a prostitution 
case, the motive is less apt to be prose 
ction than an expedient means of 
securing the necessary witness to sub- 
stantiate charges against his female 
partner in crime. Ploscowe's personal 
experience as a judge of the New Yor! 
Magistrate's Court adds authority to his 
statement that, “In New York у. 
while men are constantly апемей апа 
charged with aiding and abetting acts 
of prostitution, these charges are almost 
uniformly dismissed and the defendant 
is given a subpoena to appear in court 
to testify against the prostitute . . ." 

The prostitute’s willing co-conspirator 
is thus intimidated into serving as a 
less-than-willing witness for the prose- 
cution in order to avoid being tried as 
sexual offender himself. 

While justice demands a less one-sided 
application of the law, we aren't sug- 
gesting prosecution of the male partici- 
pants in prostitution as a reason: 
solution. We have emphasized the 
herent inequality in this particular form 
of sex suppression as further evidence 
that the best interests of a free society 
are served by allowing the sexual ac 
tivity of consenting adults to remain a 
matter of private moral determination 
not to be infringed upon by the state. 


ble 


" 


In the next installment of this edi- 
torial series, we will continue ow 
consideration оГ U. sex with 


concluding observations on the social, 
psychological, medical and moral im 
plications in legalized prostitution; and 
how the attempted suppression of pros- 
titution actually encou: 
vice, official corruption ex 
ploitation, entrapment and other illegal 
police practices, and the occasional pros- 
ecution of altogether innocent citizens, 


See “The Playboy Forum" in this issue 
for readers’ comments—pro and con—on 
subjects raised in previous installments 
of this editorial series. Four booklet re- 
prints of “The Playboy Philosophy,” in- 
cluding parts 1—7, 8-12, 3-18 and 19-22, 
are available at $I per booklet. Send 
check or money order to PLAYBOY, 232 
E. Ohio Street, Chicago, Illinois 60611. 


PLAYBOY FORUM 
(continued from page 66) 

There is yet another convolution in 
the vicious maze. In many a Negro home 
across America, seeds of mistrust are 
being sown by well-meaning but embit- 
parents who attempt to protect 
children by forewarning them of 
the traumatic experiences that await 
them in the “white” world outside the 
ghetto. This in since 
the offspring go out ex| 
treatment and, finding i 
“Well, that's Mr. 
presto! Another 
Шу explosive social entity is 
d a good, perhaps gifted. 
nd is lost to hate. 

At the most influential place outside 
the home, the classroom, another lament- 
able situation exists. History textbooks 
have in the past been notorious for their 
lack of information about the Negro in 
America, except to state that they were 
‘at the roots of the economy of the South, 
and “Mastah” Lincoln set them free. 
Armed with ty bit of text, 
filtered through generations until it i 
pretty well standardized, the white d 
dren have little respect for the Negro, 
and Negro children have little to admire 
about their own forefathers. 

"There is, however, at least а ра 
answer. In San Francisco a small but dy- 
namic change is taking place. History 
classes in that city's schools have made 
accurate Negro history supplementary 
reading. At last the wue impact of the 
presence of the colored man 
being brought home to the very р 
ation that can do the most to rectify the 
dilemma. This will give white youngsters 
more appreciation for our colored citi- 
zens, and the Negro people will—through 
our young people—gain a new sense of 
past accomplishment and contribution, a 
sense we deeply need. 

To Messrs. Parker and Hall I can 
only say that the Negro was not " 
" because the white 


n Ame 


а 


їз ner- 


“genteel white Protestant" had his gei 

teel, well-booted foot on the Negro's li 
Steve Duncan 
Oakland, Californi 
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BUBBLING HORMONES 

‘This country and civilization is so ri. 
diculously fouled up on the subject of 
sex it infuriatcs me. Men by and large 
want to shirk the responsibility of a 
really good screw. They ho-ho-ho at the 
water cooler like 12year-olds over some 
tiny titillation instead of getting on wi 
the notion of being a really fine lover. 
They wallow in dreams of the lovely 
princess who is too good to make love to. 


Sir Galahads, indeed! They are utterly 
crucl in their fantasies. The day they 
alize that women also have violently 
bubbling hormones, souls capable of ex- 
quisite subtleties and courage enough по 
to pretend that they are not “doing it 
we сап all get on with the joyful experi- 
ence of bedding with the one we love 
simply because we happen to love him. 
Mrs. W. T. Williams 
Livermore, California 


THE RIGHT TO BE PURE 

Recent issues of rLaymoy have empha- 
sized the “rights” of adults in the area of 
love and sex—the right of consenting 
adults to make love in private without 
legal rest You say these "right 
are being violated by “antiquated sex 
Jaws. 

You talk of legal and so 
of your privacy. You talk also of mis- 
guided citizens who favor thee 
tiquated sex laws and who, if informed. 
ame laws. 


invasion 


an- 


would oppose these 

But what about ту vighi? Wh: 
about my right to raise children so that 
y won't be influenced by The Play- 
boy Philosophy. which 1 believe to be 
damaging to spiritual, mental and. physi- 
al health? What about my right to use a 
public toilet without being approached 
by a homosexual? What about my right 
to live in a moral society (using my 
definition or moral and not PLAYBOY'S)? 
Don't 1 have these rights? 

By claiming these rights to private love- 
muking for yourselves and others, you 
are contaminating the rights that the 


rest of us call the rights of decency, 
morality and chastity. You are endanger- 
ing our privilege to be different from the 
pleasure seekers, the lustful of heart and 
the corrupt in mind. More specifically, 
you endanger my right to marry a vi 
gin, raise children so that they will not 
become corrupted by your philosophy, 
id attempt. 10 make a clean honest liv- 
ing in a moral society. If these rights of 
mine suppress your rights, may 1 respect 
fully remind you that my ideas are the 
ones on which this nation was founded. 
Phillip Moschenrose 
Marshall, Illinois 

You are mistaken if you think you 
have a right to live in an intellectually 
antiseptic community where ай ideas 
and values that threaten your own are 
suppressed. You can teach your children 
any set of values you wish, bul society 
has no more obligation to protect your 
children from "The Playboy Philoso- 
phy” than it has to protect our children 
from your values. We don't wish to deny 
you the right to live as you please, but if 
our ideas are so persuasive that they 
pose a threat to yours, then perhaps 
your ideas need re-examining. 

Our nation was founded, nol on the 
“sights” you claim, but on those out- 
lined in the Declaration of Independence 
—t0 life, liberty and the pursuit of hap- 
piness. If you are incapable of finding 
happiness except in а society made up 
of others exactly like yourself, then we 
Suggest you organize one. You can then 
successfully protect your children from 
the "contamination" of all opinions but 
your own. 
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THE NEW MORALITY 

We frequently hear the question of 
whether religion is so far out of date 
that it is unable to teach anything 
Ithy about sex and its standards. 
Christian groups differ on this, but the 
Anglican Church teaches birth control 
for married couples and the philosophy 
that sex is for enjoyment by married 


ues necessary to a happy marriage. To 
say that sex itself is sin is nuts, of course. 
It is the misuse and abuse of it that is 
the sin—commer 
will. To say that intercourse is OK be- 
tween unmarried people if they are in 
love is to call for a new definition of 
"Jove. 

If T read it correctly, the "New Morak 
* works something like this: A certa 
tend in society is discovered that the 
churches called evil, but since religion 
hasn't stopped it, we had better find 
ways t0 make it respectable. So now we 
1 a drunk a sick person. Adultery is 
"having an айай." Obscenity becomes 
new art" And Playboy Clubs become 
a harmless way for men to work off 
iheir passions by "look but don't touch" 
experiences, Seems to me this boils down 
to “life by instinct” rather than “life by 
law." Admiuedly, laws should be ex- 
amined and changed from time to time. 
They are man-made and need perfection. 
But truth doesn't change. Human rights 
today are the same human rights as in 
6000 в.с. 

І like your magazine in many ways. I 
have read and enjoyed several copies. 
The paper, ads, color, variety and pi 
tures arc far ahead of your imitators, 
although in many of these imitators you 


get more curves for your moncy. Why 
doesn’t Hefner just be what he isa 
peddler of pazazz, like the old Ziegfeld 
Follies? Nudity with class. Artful filth. 

Try your ideas out on your own teen- 
age daughter or son and stay with 'em to 
see how they make out in the next 30 
years. As a clergyman, I have had 32 
years’ experience, raised five children 
and stayed with the same wife. I still 
have a lot to learn, of course. 

The Rev. John L. Knapp. 
Avon Park, Florida 

One of the things you still have to 
learn is the meaning of the New Moral- 
ity movement in theology. It is not, as 
you have indicated, a whitewash of those 
social evils the Church has failed to 
eradicate. It is, rather, a rejection of the 
abuses of legalism and а return to a 
more genuine morality in which cach 
situation is judged on its own merits. It 
is a recognition that the very concept of 
morality implies freedom of choice. 

Dr. Joseph Fletcher, Professor al the 
Episcopal Theological School in Cam- 
bridge, Massachusetts, wrote recently 


The new morality is a form of 
ethical relativism. . . . In this moral 
strategy the governing considera- 
tion is the situation, with all of its 
contingencies and ез The 
situalionist enters into every decision- 
making situation armed with princi- 
ples, just as the legalist does. But 
the all-important difference is that 
his moral principles ате maxims of 
general or frequent validity; their 
validity always depends upon the 
Situation. The situationist is pre- 
pared in any concrete case to sus- 
pend, ignore or violate any principle 


igencics. 


“Well, you said get out the Bat-mobile!” 


if by doing so he can effect more 
good than by following it . . . 

Adultery, for instance, is ordinar- 
ily wrong, not in itself but because 
the emotional, legal and spiritual 
entailments are such that the over- 
all effects are evil and hurtful rather 
than helpjul—at least in our present- 
day Western society. But there is al- 
ways the outside case, the unusual 
situation . in which adultery 
could be the right and good thing . .. 

In some situations unmarried 
love could be infinitely more moral 
than married unlove. Lying could 
be more Christian than telling the 
truth. Stealing could be better than 
cling private property. No ac- 
tion is good or right in itself. It de- 
pends on whether it hurts or helps 
people, whether or not it serves 
love's purpose—understanding love 
10 be personal concern—in the situa- 
tion... 
^ Nothing is inherently good or 
evil, except love (personal concern) 
and its opposite, indifference or ac- 
tual malice . . . 

In the same way that sex is right 
or wrong according 10 its treatment 
of persons, so with the so-called “ob- 
scene.” Frankness about sex is not 
wrong. As somebody said recently, 
obscenity is the word “nigger” on 
the lips of а Bull Connor-type cop. 

Even a transient sex liaison, if it 
has the elements of caring, of ten- 
derness and selfless concern, of mutual 
offering, is better than a mechani- 
cal, egocentric exercise of conjugal 
“rights” between two uncaring or 
possibly antagonistic marriage part- 
ners. Sexual intercourse is not right 
or good just because it is legal (by 
civil or canonical law), nor is it 
wrong just because it is outside the 
low. So-called common-law 
тіавеѕ recognize this... 

The Christian criteria for sex re- 
lations are positive: Sex is а matter 
of certain ideals of relationship. 
These ideals are based upon a cer 
lain faith: about God, Christ, the 
Church, who man is and his destiny. 
Therefore, if people do not em- 
brace that faith (and most don’t), 
there is no reason why they should 
live by it... . If true chastity means 
a marital monopoly, then let those 
who believe in it recommend it by 
reason and example. Nothing is 
gained by condemning the unbe- 
liever. Indeed, to condemn him is 
more unjust (immoral) than а ses 
ual escapade! 

It is true, of course, that coital ad- 
uentures may bring on delayed emo- 
tional reactions, but the same is 
true of petting. And їп any case, 
these feclings are largely guilt feel- 
ings which changing cultural norms 
are making archaic or even antedi- 
luvien. The guilt is going. If Chri 
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tians honestly and seriously believe 
that there are matters of principle 
al stake, as distinct from situational 
factors, they had better make them 
clear. And whatever they come up 
with, they aren't going to make a 
good case for absolute, universal 
and unexceptionable ethical nega- 
tives. Or positives. The new moral- 
ity is а better morality than that— 
than the old morality. 


POWER OF POSITIVE SEX 

May I take this opportunity to say 
that [agree wholeheartedly with the 
basic intent of The Playboy Philosophy. 
ОГ couse, there are some statements that 
1 cannot accept, particularly those regard- 
ing the role of the Church. 

I was in Cincinnati in November for 
the N Christian 
Education of the Methodist Church and 
heard a lawyer for the Citizens for De- 
Literature preside over a critical 
discussion of your magazine. After hear- 
ing all he was against, 1 asked him what 
he was for. 1 am sorry to sav that he 
could not give me any valid expression 


nal Conference on 


of what sex meant to him as a Christian 
„ Or even аз a man. 

During the Conference a group of us 
went to the Cincinnati Playboy Club 
and had a delightful evening. The food 


was delicious, the entertainment excel- 
lent and the girls were not only beaud- 


ful, but charming and courteous. 
The Rev. John Н. Williams 
First Methodist Church 
Athens, Ohio 


VOCAL VICARS 
1 have long had a healthy respect for 


views expressed in PLA па w: 
lighted when my husband obtained a 
subscription. 

Lately I have noticed many letter: 
The Playboy Forum from ministers of 
various denominations. Whether or not 
they agree, they are vocal. 

This, it seems to me, indicates a trend 
toward a more liberal outlook in our 
churches. Regardless of their point o[ 
view, at least your succinct and intel 
t articles have aroused their interest. 

Patricia Anne LaCoste 
Fresno, California 


RELIGIOUS. PLAYBOY 

I observe that more and more of your 
correspondents are, like myself, clergy- 
men agreeing in part and sometimes 
entirely with Hefner's outlook on censor- 
ship, sex and freedom in general. 

It is my observation that PLAYBOY is a 
religious magazine. Before you die laugh- 
ig, let me explain what 1 пи 
Religion, as Christ intended, is noth- 
g more or less than the process by 
which man seeks to find the rationale 
behind his existence. It is man seeking 
to know himself and thereby to achieve 
an honest relationship with God. It is 
man being quite honest with himself 
about himself. It is, finally, man est 
lishing for himself what is to bc his ulti- 
mate concern. Christ's point was that 
this ultimate concern should be God 
Himself, and not some man-contrived 
little god that would ultimately prove 
useless. 

Thus religion has to do with people, 
and every man, whether he likes it or 
not, undergoes the religious proces— 
cither getting somewhere or getting side 
wacked along the way. 

ıavnov is, therefore, religious in the 
best Christian sense, because PLAYBOY is 
not tying to fool anyone, and I might 
add that рглувоу at least reverences 
what the Creator produced as the сар- 
stone of His handiwork—woman. 

The churches have killed religion. In 
fact, wo much religion has obscured 
God зо that no one can scem to figure 
out where He is any more, or why He 
should be there in the first place. A few 
courageous souls (Bonhoeffer, Bultmann 


et al.) have been neatly labeled and cata- 
loged and relegated to “schools of 
thought" by the rest. As soon as a man's 


thought is labeled, it is done for 
A renewal of religious consciousness, 
and renewal of the search for the me: 
ig of life visi-vis God, can come only 
outside the Church now, where people 
are free to think for themselves and not 
get labeled by some theologian. And the 
principal place where such thinking i 
going on today is-you guessed it 
—naviov. 
LAYBOY сап offer men a new slant on 
n. If you don't, someone c 
tually will anyway, but by then it might 


be too late for it to do any good. Men 

are ripe today for an opportunity to 

search for and meet God without the 

trappings of religion getting in the way. 
(Lutheran pastor’s name and 

address withheld by request) 


А TRUE BELIEVER 


The Playboy Philosophy 
that when the first installment of your 
series Gime out a couple of years ago, 1 
was given a copy of it by one of my 
former students, who had read it with 
at outrage and wanted to discuss with 
me the formulation of a telling reply. 
Quite honestly, I couldn't get very much 
worked up over it one way or the other. 
1 thought it contained about the normal 
proportions of nonsense and insi 
and mostly I found it not very 
п either respect, pretty boring, and cer- 
inly not the kind of thing / would buy 
Avnov for. (I like to look at the pic 
tures) So my young friend went away 
somowing. and I read no more, and if 
anyone had told me d this thing 
would still be going strong more than 20 
istallments later and would be the sub- 
ject of solemn discussions all over the 
place, I would have thought he was out 
of his mind. That just shows you how 
far out of touch with reality I am. 

І have, however, read with most care 
the recent Trialogue installments of di 
cussion with the clergy, in which I have 
a certain personal interest, since it hap- 
pens that Father Gary is one of my old- 
nd most valued friends and is also, I 
should think, the owner of one of the 
ugliest faces ever to appear in your 
ages. (When a mutual friend told me a 
while back that Gary had “appeared in 
глуво" my mind reeled briefly until it 
was made clear in what way he had 
appeared.) 

The greatest obstacle to my accept- 
of Mr. Hefner's views is the ex- 
traordinary zeal and seriousness with 
which he presents them. He sounds, if 
you will forgive my saying it, too mudi 
evangelist for my taste. He is ob- 
viously very deeply committed to his 
Guse, and he preaches it with а mis 
sionary's unrelenting кїздї 


and humorlessness. Like an evangelist, 
he believes that his listeners ve fallen 
into evil and destructive ways from 


which it is his vocation to deliver them 
and point the way to salvation. Like a 


evangelis, he engages im considerable 
ritual denunciation of the wicked 
(mostly “puritans,” I gather) and their 


doctrines (antisexuality") and a corre 
sponding symbolic celebration of the 
way of life he offers ("sense of identity," 
psychological well-being,” "positive ap- 
proach,” “enlightenment,” “freedom,” 
nd so on). Like an evangelist, he is not 


so much interested in analyzing his sub- 
jea matter—despite the considerable 
pseudoscholarly apparatus with which 


he surrounds it—as in condemning one 
set of values and loyalties and extolling 
another. “Choose ye this day whom ye 
will serve," he seems to command—and 
the choice is between “negative, suppres- 


sive, perverted concepts of sex," and “a 
positive, permissive, natural — view. 
That's the language of someone trying 
to save souls, nor trying to invite 
rational discussion. 


In short, he strikes me as a very re 
gious man, a True Believer if ever there 
was one, and, as I think he would proba- 
bly agree, True Believers are awfully 
hard for the unfaithful to talk with. 
Please don't mistake me: 1 admire this 
kind of fervor, though I cannot forbear 
to say that I would admire it more if it 
were devoted to a moral cause that 
seemed to me of greater moment. than 
Hefner's, say that of the Peace Corps, or 
the civil rights movement, or even con- 
servatism. But that is, of course, his busi- 
ness. and we can't all be Martin. Luther 
Kings. My main problem is that 1 do not 
have Hefners fervent temperament; at 
any rate, it is not greatly inflamed by hi 
cause, either for or against. The result i 
that I get all involved in problems that 
to him doubtless seem to be unimpor- 
tant and evasive of the main point. 
‘Take this bu ss of sex, for example. 
It seems to me just remotely possible 
that the “ош views 1 attitudes 
about sex which Hefner characterizes as 
taboos, superstitions, repressions, dog- 
mas, and so on, may not be quite such 
unadulterated and dangerous nonsense 
s he seems to think. Perhaps they repre 
sent some grasp of the exuaordinary de- 
structiveness, as well as the cr y 
and fulfillment, of which man sexual- 
ity—like all other human drives and 
needs—is capable. Perhaps the social con 
trols which Hefner seems to regard as 
the cause of this destructive potentiality 
are not after all solely responsible for its 
existence, but are attempts, however in 
adequate and ойе uided, to deal 
with a problem nt in the nature 
of things. Contr m unable to 
give the unqualified allegiance he seems 
to give to the dogmas of the “moder 


psychoanalytic interpretations of ше 
sources of sexual conflict, tension and 
frustration. (1 am confident that he hi 


self has read Freud 
carefully enough to rea 
resentation even of the 
and insights" is remar 
oversimplified, not to say triv 
Well, enough of that. My only poi 
that I don't think Hefner and I are o 
quite die same wave length, because it 
seems to me he wants to preach and 1 
want to reflect, and therefore I find his 
attitude a little too solemn and too pon- 
tifical for comfort. It may seem odd that 
the sophisticated magazine editor should 
write sermons and the clergyman should 
igious—but then it’s an 


nd other analysts 
lize that his 


odd world, isn't it? 
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1 detect а certain impatience оп Hef- 
ner's part with the preoccupation of 
some of your readers and critics with the 
“sex angle” in what рілувоу is doing, 
and 1 sympathize wholeheartedly with 
that impatience. It is quite clear to me 
that the “Playboy life" Hefner wishes to 
recommend is à much broader matter 
than one simply of sexual attitudes and 


practices, though doubtless they 
important part and symbol of it 

I am sorry. however, that apparently 
he believes that criticism of his "philoso- 
phy" in these broader terms is inspired 
by the sme "signifiant element of 
purita " that he sees as the source of 
all opposition to his views on and pres 
cntations of sex itself. (Hefner would be 
in as bad shape without puritanism as 
the preacher would be without sin or 
some politicians without communism— 
each has a pervasive, subtle and evi- 
dently endless multilorm enemy) At 
least | think my own criticism cinnot 
fairly be called “puritani " though it 
may be equally objectionable to you on 
other grounds. Quite frankly, T find all 
this sophisticated living stult more than 
a little cloying, and all the accompanying 
sartorial, dietary and aesthetic advice 
rather funny. 1 can understand how im- 
portant it may all be for late adolescents 
оГ whatever age, and I know that there 
is something of the Tate adolescent 11 
of us, but it is beyond my comprehension 
how grown men can cultivate it as a 
way of life" without feeling sometimes 

little foolish and most of the time 
cheated. And when it is decorated with 
an inflated and for all I know intermina- 
ble "philosophy" to boot, I'm moved not 
so much to righteous indigna 
fit of the giggles. 

І mean, I'm all for a little fun now 
and then, but for God's sake, do we 
have to work so hard at it and then on. 
top of that think about it so much? In. 
your world the simple pleasures of food, 
drink, entertainment, even sex, get so 
messed up with agonizing over an ac- 
ceptable image of one's self that I'm 
surprised half your readers aren't con- 
stipated or impotent. (For all 1 know, 
maybe they are; do you know?) And by 
the time all of this has been worked over 
and codified and solemnized imo a 
"philosophy," it's about as appealing as 
a New Testament parable worked ov 
by one of the more 
theologi 

Well, I've gone on much too long. No 
maucr how cantankerous, 1 mean all 
d 1 
it in the same 


me an 


jon as to a 


this criticism amiably enough, 
hope you may accept 
spirit. 
The Rev. John W. Turnbull, Ph.D. 
Professor of Christian Ethics 
The Episcopal Theological Seminary 
of the Southwest 
Austin, Texas. 
Your letter is too entertaining for us 
to have anything less than an amiable 


reaction; and we even admit to possess- 
ing all that zeal you mention as “the 
greatest obstacle ta [your] acceptance of 
Mr. Hefner's views.” 

We concede that viaywoy’s editor- 
publisher and staff display uncommon 
enthusiasm for their editorial duties, but 
we don't think Hefner's zeal can be con- 
sidered evangelistic—even if Paul Krass- 
ner once did refer to him in The Realist 
as “the secular Billy Graham.” (The 
Realist has also referred to Hefner as 
“the Green Hornet” and “a virgin,” 
which shows how much Krassner knows.) 

Hefner isn't a True Believer; he's a 
believer in truth. In “The Playboy Phi- 
losophy,” colorful rhetoric has never 
been а replacement for research and rea- 
son. Yes, Hefner is "very deeply com 
mitted lo his cause,” as you state, but we 
disagree that he “preaches it with a mis- 
sionary's. unrelenting single-mindedness 
and humorlessness." 

One of your colleagues, the Reverend 
Richard F. Hettlinger, author, lecturer 
and Associate Professor of Religion at 
Kenyon College, expresses exactly the op- 
posite view in a chapter devoted to “The 
Playboy Philosophy,” in his highly 
praised book ving with Sex: The 
Student's Dilemma": 

“Much of Hefner's concern, and much 
of his success, lies in poking fun al the 
sacred cows and outdated taboos of our 
double faced society. Undoubtedly, the 
various attempts by the Chicago authori- 
fies to squash him have been due to his 
criticism of the establishment and his 
persistent and well-documented revela- 
tion of the fact that the emperor (like 
the girls in the magazine) has no (or very 
few) clothes. He shows up the absurdities 
of our antiquated and inconsistent sex 
laws, decries the persecution of the un- 
fortunate Lenny Bruce, and very prop- 
erly and rightly denounces the vigilante 
tactics of such self-appointed guardians 
of the public morality as the National 
Organization for Decent Literature. 

“Some of Hefner's illustrations of the 
workings or misworkings of the state and 
local obscenity laws are hilarious. The 
head of Atlanta's five-member movie- 
censorship board, a housewife. explained 
ona TV interview that “Never on Sun- 
day” had been banned because il in- 
chided the word ‘whore? Other films 
with a similar theme had been admitted 
but, ‘We've called them tramps; we've 
called them ladies of easy virtue; we've 
called them call girls; we've called them 
... girls of the night; but whore is a 
word that we have not customarily al- 
lowed on our screens in Atlanta, because 
we consider it just a little bit too rugged. 
for family audiences'—thouch, ах Hef- 
ner pointed ош, she apparently didn’t 
find it too rugged for family TV screens. 
TU seems unbelievable that only ten years 
ago the Board of Censors in New York 
cut the scenes of the birth of a baby bison 
out of a Wall Disney wildlife feature, 


but continued to permit almost any тер- 
resentation of violent and sadistic death 
on the screen, But best of all is the story 
of the head of the Memphis censor board 
who objected to a film because it con- 
tained a word she had never heard be- 
fore: slut. 

“For myself, I applaud the eLaywoy 
protest against this kind of nonsensical 
hyprocrisy, which, by pretending that sex 
is not there and by hiding the reality 
under Victorian euphemisms, makes it 
the more difficult to achieve any whole- 
some and positive understanding of the 
nature of sexuality. In addition, by con- 
centraling its public wrath upon the 
supposed obscenity of sex, society all too 
easily detracts attention from the real 
evils of the day.” 


You suggest that sex taboos, supersti- 
tions and vepressions may in fact “repre- 
sent some grasp of the extraordinary 
destructiveness” of which human sexuality 
is capable. Another of your colleagues, 
Dr. Joseph Fletcher, professor at Cam- 
bridge Episcopal Theological School, 
suggests that sex is rapidly losing ils abil- 
йу to destroy: “The fact is that all 
churchmen have relied on prudential 
arguments against sexual freedom—the 


triple terrors of conception, infection 
and detection—not upon Christian sanc- 
tions. But modern medicine and urban 
anonymity have made sex relatively safe. 
The danger-argument is almost old hat.” 

We think the pastor doth protest too 
much when even PLAYBOY'S service fea- 
tures on food, drink, fashion and enter- 
tainment suggest an image of the reader 
“agonizing over an acceptable image of 
one's self . . " And you accuse us of 
“unrelenting single-mindedness and hu 
morlessness”? 

Let's let a last colleague describe what 
he believes PLAYBOYS editorial content 
апа appeal are really all about. In а re- 
cent issue of Christian Advocate, the 
official Methodist magazine “For Pastors 
and Church Leaders,” Dr. Allen J. 
Moore, Assistant Professor of Christian 
Education and Dean of Students, School 
of Theology at Claremont, California, 
states: 

“Young urbanites find in pPLaynoy a 
point of view that seems to be rationally 
consistent with their understanding of 
the modern situation. They see the older 
forms of society breaking down under 
the strains and stresses of accelerated 
change. Technical advances have made 


“Honey, Tm home . . . 
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available to the masses the symbols of 
culture and the luxuries of life reserved 
until recently for the very rich... . 
PLAYBOY'S point of view makes sense out 
of affluence and emphasizes its positive 
values for a good and happy life. It al- 
lows for the new and different, lifts up 
the glamorous and the beautiful, and en- 
courages the modern and the rational. 
The premium is upon unencumbered 
youth . at liberty to experiment, e 
plore, and evaluate for oneself the pleas- 
ures of a good life. 

“Basic to this point of view is the im- 
portance which Hefner places upon in- 
dividual freedom. He makes it clear that 
he does not mean a society without rules, 
as his critics have unfairly charged. What 
he is working for editorially is the frec- 
dom for every person to explore and 
express his individuality without inter- 
ference from either. legal or religious 
authority. He believes ihat controls 
should further individuality rather than 
limit it. On this point, he is especially 
critical of the efforts of organized re- 
ligion, in the light of sectarian dogmas, 
10 enact laws that will force all individ- 
nals 10 conform to particular ex pressions 
of life. 

“A second reason why many young 
adults respond to rLayuoy is its call for 
more realism in regard to sex. Whatever 
ele we might say about Hefners phi- 
losophy, we must admit that he has made 
a careful survey of the sexual predica- 
ment of our day. His answers may not 
be sufficient. They are certainly non- 
traditional, but he has raised the hard 
questions which must be answered in 
some responsible way by the religious 
establishment, 

“Aside [vom the ‘Philosophy, much of 
Pravno 


*s material in regard to sex is 
satirical. Because the church does not 
know how to laugh at sex, this satire has 
nol always been recognized in critiques 
of the magazine. Our preoccupation with 
sex—its negative aspects—has led us to 
lose а healthy sense of humor regarding 
it. To this Hefner has replied by liftin; 
up and exaggerating the antisexuality in 
our culture, the barnyard jokes, the con- 
nadictions between the official position 
of the establishment and the unofficial 
practices and altitudes of its members, 
and the sexual games which are playcd 
by fearful men and women. 

“Hefners thesis ts that much of the 
sickness and guilt of our society could 
be climinated if persons could begin to 
laugh at sex rather than relegating it to 
naughty conversations or lo little spirit- 
ual talks. And he may be right!" 

The Reverend Moore finds “individual 
freedom,” “a good and happy life” and 
“a healthy sense of humor regarding sex,” 
when he analyzes the publication. Where- 
as, you express surprise that. PLAYBOYS 


168 readers aren't “constipated or impotent”; 


adding, gratuitously, “For all I know, 
maybe they are; do you Апош?” 
Yes, Reverend Turnbull, we know. 


SEXUAL EMANCIPATION PROCLAIMED 

While those of us interested in sexual 
ion to facilitate humanitarian 
€ been writing and 
for a generation or more with no 
great observable success, riaynoy has 
done more than any other person, group, 
organization or publication toward ac 
complishing the feat in less than a dec 
ade. 1 set forth all the essentials of the 
PLAYBOY attitude toward sex and sex- 
wal problems in Chapter IX. on "Ethics 
and History,” of my New History and 
the Social Studies some 40 years ago, but 
it worked no revolution in public atti- 
tude. So far as I could discover, it did 
not produce much added enlightenment 
even among historians. 

To have built up an influential па- 
tional magazine around the girl appeal 
essential to gain a large body ol readers 
at the begi but kept free from the 
“dirt” and obscenity that are all too 
often associated with such publ 
introducing plenty of rollicking, 
to enliven our proto-Orwellian era 
10 have accomplished more than any 
other force or influence in making it 


possible to present sex as something that 
сап be approached in a rational and so- 
phisticate 


ncr is probably the most 
nalis- 


хетеп of the post-War years. 
As Mr. Hefner has succeeded. in this 
indispensable contribution, he has also 
stepped up the level and effectiveness of 
his assault on sexual bigotry and oppres- 
sion by gradually but successfully shift- 
terest from exclusive 
ine allure and pic 
torial amusement to the Forum, in 
which he discusses and debates the social 
implications and aspects of sexual and 
related problems. The success of his to- 
tal effort in providing us with rLaynoy is 
more impressively exemplihed by the 
fact that the ever-growing correspond- 
ence section of the magazine has been 
graced by communication 
physicians, psychiatrists, clergymen and 
college presidents, deans and. professors. 
In my chapter published in 1925, and 
in many books, chapters and articles 
since that time, I have declared it to be 
my measured and informed opinion that 
sexual ignorance and intolerance have 
been the cause of morc human misery 
and suffering than all the wars, famines, 
diseases and epidemics of human experi- 
ence; indeed, have been a substantial if 
not outstanding cause of some of the 
ter, such as famine and disease. H 
been mainly motivated during my life 
time by a desire to have misery and 
suffering diminished and happiness and 
ing promoted, it is not surpris 
that 1 am grateful to Мг. Нее 


ing serious reader 


from eminent 


and 


rLAYDOY and properly appreciative of 
they have accomplished in getting. 
us better prepared to attack the evils 
that grow out of sexual obscurantism 
id to be more capable of enjoying the 
greater happiness that a 
proach to sex can make possible. 

PLAYBOY has not solved the problems 
connected. with sex, marria the 
mily, or even with inform re- 
lations generally, nor has it seriously 
pretended to do so. But it has probably 
done more than anything else in our day 
to enable us to start dealing with sexual 
issues in a civilized manner, and to е 
courage us to take up this task. When, 
to this fundamental achieve ure 
added the fact that Mr. Hefner has pro- 
ded us with a lively intellectual n 
zine and, because of its cartoons, perhaps 
the best humorous publication of our 
day, I feel that we are his debtors to a 
significant. extent. Another feature of 
PLAYBOY that appeals to me, whatey 
one thinks of its sexual philosophy, is 
that the publication ha 
thetic contribution in lending 
sex appeal. 

Nobody short of a fanatical partisin 
of praynoy could pretend to believe that 
everything presented in the п i 
even in the Forum, is invariably well 
chosen, or even that in what is g 
useful and commendable the best material 
and procedure are always employed. 
Moreover, there are plenty of oth h- 
grade magazines to which rcaders may 
and should turn to supplement PLAYBOY. 
Hefner has not pretended to have any 
monopoly on information, wisdom and 
1 guidance. He has performed the 
task he has set for himself rem 
ably well, and all the evidence indicates 
that his efforts will be more effective and 
will increasingly broaden the field of intel- 
lectual and institutional emancipation. 

Nor does Hefner pretend to be a ma 
ture and veteran philosopher in Ше 
demic mold. It is my opinion that not 
since Havelock Ellis has a philosopher 
appeared who has done as much as Hef- 
ner to promote enlightenment in the 
sexual realm. Hence, 1, for one, can 
only wish more power to his pen and 
dictaphone. 


made an aes- 


10 


Elmer Bar 
Calilomi; 

We're overwhelmed by such a gracious 
communication from the eminent edu- 
cator, sociologist and author, 


“The Playboy Forum" offers the oppor- 
tunity for an extended dialog between 
readers and editors of this publication 
on subjects and issues raised in 
Hugh M. Hefner's continuing editorial 
series, “The Playboy Philosophy.” Ad- 
dress all correspondence on either “Phi- 
losophy” or “Forum” to: The Playboy 
Forum, viaywoy, 232 Е. Ohio Street, 
Chicago, Ilinois 60611 


n а 


“Have no fear, sir! When Petrovski, World's Greatest Hypnotist, 
brings your wije to, she will remember nothing!” 


Р: 
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HAYLOFT continued from page 152) 


eyes were wells of purple-and-white flow- 
ers, and her flesh was shimmering gold 
blackness against which her full mouth 
was vermilion, the sexswollen nipples of 
her breasts carnelian. 

Clouds curtained the moon and my 
vision was bounded by darkness. I 
sensed them as they loved and rested, 
their breathing harsh and rasping, then 
blending into long strengthless sighs. In- 
nocente arose and urinated somewhere, 
nd then Gina. My insides were pressing 
for release. I didn’t dare cause any 
sounds. 1 feared that Innocente would 
discover me and put me into the heat 
curing vault to die cooked and 
suffocated. 1 heard the tolling of San 
Rocco, the wild laughter of Uncle Piss- 
Piss from Tony's saloon on the corner 


ag 


loft, and the hoofed movings and mak- 
g wind of the horses in the stable be 
low. Father was out in the street calling 
for me to come home and cursing a blue 
streak in frustration. 

Gina and Innocente were in exhaust- 
ed sleep, but I couldn't leave without 
stepping on them, J had to stay in my 
trap. 

"There was deep silence freued by In- 
nocenie's raucous snoring and the dog's 


mermittent growling below. 

Hercules came back. The dog was agi 
tated, He whispered to the dog. He 
could not help but hear Innocente's 
loud snoring. He went into the studio, 
lighted a candle and came up the ladder. 
His whitemaned head appeared at the 
top of the ladder. He held the candle up 
high. In its flickerings he saw his naked 
wife and stepson. Gina had her hands 
under her head, her long legs wide- 
ocente slept face downward 
s breasts, with his leg flung over 
her hip. Hercules stared. His mouth 
dropped open. His face seemed to turn 
into rouen crumbling stone. His head 
swayed from side to side in denial. He 
mumbled a prayer, blew out the candle, 
quietly descended апа left with his 
hores and wagon. 

At daylight Gina's mother, the Red 
Parasol, called up to the hayloft, caution 
ng Gina and Innocente. 

“Jesus, 1 slept like Lazarus,” said In- 
nocente. They hastily made love, dressed 
and left. 

1 caught hell from my tearful mother 
when I got home. I went to the toilet, 
had breakfast and went to work in the 
studio 

Hercules returned with a bewildered 
look, but he said nothing. We unloaded 
the bags of plaster from the wagon. My 


“Harry, you are a very sick bigot.” 


father came up behind me and sai 
through gritting teeth, "So you wy to 
run away from home and become a bum 
like the American kids, heh? Ni 
don't come back—and if you do you 
remember the taste of my hands for the 
rest of your goddamn sweet life—you 
betcha!” 

Next time came a few weeks later. 
Again, while observing the lovers from 
my crib in the hayloft, 1 learned that 
Hercules had left on another overnight 
trip and I would be stuck there until the 
following morning. 

Innocente said, "There's something 
dreadful about the old fellow's kindness. 
His eyes go through me. He pretends he 
doesn't know about us. Let's take his 
cashbox and run away before it's too 
late. 

“No, later you will want а fingerin- 
mouth Madonna and reproach me for 
not having been virgin. And you'll al 
ways sce Hercules in our bed. Let things 
be. Destiny answers all things." 

‘This time I did not escape the frantic 
wrath of my parents. Mother restrained 
Father, and made me kiss the rosary and 
tell the truth. Mother deplored the facts, 
but Father grinned. I had to go to 
confession over the matter. It was not I 
who had enjoyed the alleged sinning, In 
the confessional, as I spilled it all to 


Don Savonarola, I could not see him, 
but he groaned as if taken with a fit. 
Saying my penitentia "Our Fathers" 


and “Hail Marys,” the only feeling I had 
was that of having betrayed the woman I 
loved. Gina, to the cutting paisanos and 
merciless Don Savonarola. А paisano se- 
cret had the life span of the May fl 
Father and Mother blabbed to the paisa- 
nos who, because of the enormous horns 
Gina the African and her stepson had 
rooted into the image maker's forchead, 
crowned Hercules with the stigmatic 
nickname of “Il Сотшо” 

If a paisano put the ho 


ns on the hus- 


band of an American woman, it was a 


a savage, they reasoned 
were becoming and appropri 
ate headgear for him. But the worst and 
most awful thing one paisano could do to 
another was to give him the disgraceful 
horns. 

Don Savonarola, as was 
him, would have to heap fuel upon the 
violation of the paisano code and the 
nes of their gossip. From the pulpit he 
ranted about the Seventh Commandment. 

He shricked, ^ 


Against it He uttered His voice to Moses 
on the top of the mountain, “Thou shalt 
not commit adultery’ 

The paisano women could never ac 
cept the fact of Gina’s superior beauty 
and they severely bruited the situation 
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in the house of Hercules. The men, how- 
ever, salaciously envied Innocente and 
licked their chops at the mention of 
а the African. 

Uncle PissPiss epitomized the pagan 
satyr in the illiterate paisano. In spite of 
the background of 2000 years of belief in 
the Trinity and all the saints, when it 
came to sex, Pi had no more con- 
trol of his bestiality than a desire. 
frothing dog in the street. He got it into 
his head that he, 100, along with his son, 


Innocente, should have go at Gina the 
African. In Tony's saloon he bragged 
а ving “cut my teeth” in Italy on 

s mother, the Red Parasol, and wa- 


gered that he could also get “between her 
daughter Gina’s legs!" 

It was learned later that during an ab- 
сс of both Hercules and Innocente, 
jss-Piss got himself royally drunk, went 
"s house, exposed himself and 
oudly proffered his prize. Gina put 
lumps on his head with a rolling pin. He 
yowed he would get even. For his failure 
he had to buy spaghetti and wine for his 
pals in Tony's. 

Gina was helping us work on the 
statuc of St. Philip. Don Savonarola came 
into the studio. His tall, ascetic figure, 
round clerical hat, cassock, black gloves, 
his long, pale face with the disturbed 
satanic eyes, created an uneasy atmos- 
phere. A messenger boy brought a pack- 
age for Hercules. Gina unwrapped 
and removed the lid from the carton. I 
side was a pair of horns, the same hort 
that had been on the mirrored wall be- 
hind the bar in Tony's saloon. The 
horns protruded from the top of a bull's 
skull. Tied to the tips of the horns were 
small paper Italian and American flags. 
Don Savonarola gulped and flushed. 
Crushing tears came from Hercules. He 


covered his face with his great hands. 
di 


Gi 
the tr; 


infully flung the horns into 
һ can. “What significance are we 
to derive from this insulting bufloonery!" 

Innocente said boldly, “Another 
would-be joke from that besotted a 
‚ PissPiss, who calls himself my 
sire!” 

Don Savonarola said grimly, “Certain 
sins cannot be kept from God—nor the 
good paisanos . . . 

Gina turned on him tigerishly and 
shouted, "And you, don't hide any 
longer behind the crucifix! Answer me! 
Do you claim with the paisanos that I 
have Тимей with my stepson? Have all of 
you scen something with your own eyes? 
What know you with your veiled words? 
Look to your thinly disguised desire of 
my thighs! And the smelly paisanos to 
their ugly, misshapen, stink-hipped wives 
whom no one wants! I read you, Don 
Savonarola! Your eyes have raped me 
оп every occasion! You want me! You 
do and undo! Why don't you come 
right out and say you want me in your 
bed!” 

Don Savonarola whispered hoarsely, 


“Confess and repent! Evil woman, 
purge yourself of the Devil and beg 
Christ's forgiveness!” 
Your Christ and my Christ are not 
the same! Repent yourself, hypocrite!” 
Hercules shuddered and moaned, 
"What shall I do? What shall I do? 
“TI tell you what to do, old man!” 
cried Gina, "The farce is finished! Get a 
rope and hang yourself! 
She swirled her skirt aud ran back to 


the house. A minute later we heard her 
playing her guitar and singing with 
abandon. 


Don Savonarola crossed himself and 
stalked ош. Innocente went sullenly 
about his work. Hercules told me to 

As T left, aking his 
white beard in astonishment and mum- 
bling, “This insufferable light of day 
must end. Too much, 100400 much is 
this light . . . 1" 

Later, when I came out of our tene- 
ment, there was commotion across the 
street in front of the studio. The police- 
men could not force the door. They 
broke a window; one climbed in and un- 
locked the door. 

Gina and her mother came to the stu- 
dio. I ran and followed Gina. Hercules 
was hanging from a rafter above three 
Apostles. Bonnetlike, the bull's skull and 


go home he was 


horns, still with the penny Italian and 
American flags on the tips, was strapped 
a= 
ey, 
3. or 
ИЙ ШЇЇ 
"pO mi 


€ | 
m 


on his whitehaired head. He had 
climbed to the hayloft, looped rope 
around a rafter, fastened the other end 
around his neck and jumped. The 
weight of his huge body had cracked and 
sagged the rafter. His cycs had bugged 
from their sockets; his 
blue: his tongue was sticking out and 
swollen, nd blood and foam had 
streamed from his eyes, cars, nose and 
mouth. Innocente was found on the 
floor of the heat-curing vault just inside 
the door. His young face was still fixed 
in the expression of the horror of death. 
His fingers were shredded from the vain 
attempt to break through the bolted 
door. When I had left the studio, only St. 
Matthew was in the vault. With Inno- 
cente's body, beside St. Matthew was also 
St. Thomas. Hercules must have told In. 
nocente to wheel St. Thomas into the 
vault, and then closed and bolted the 
door. 

When they had put Hercules and Inno- 
cente in mortuary baskets, Don Savona- 
rola arrived. As Don Savonarola prayed 
over them with his self-righteous vindi- 
cated “Death is the wages of sin" look. 
Uncle Piss-Piss pointed to Gina the Afri- 
E, "Your black bod 
ave!” Gina held her head h 
and in her defiance of Don Savon: 
PissPis and the patsanos, she never 
looked more beautiful. 


face was coal- 


is my 


ish. 


CR LUN‏ ا 


“Drop dead, I quit.” 
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HOW TO BE A FAQUIR 


his thumb against 
z the de- 


same time pressi 
your palm and again transferri, 


sign. Try it yoursell, using a lump of 
sugar for the pottery and а soft-lead pen- 


Gl for the charcoal. 
Although I had trouble finding fa 
quits, there was one bunch of miracle 
workers who were down on me like dan- 
drulf on a velvet collar whenever I left 
the shelter of а hotel. These were the as- 
trologers. Н no great desire to pay 
ten rupees to be told that some things 
are about to occur that have not yet al- 
ready happened, 1 let the bearded Sikh 
doorman run interference for me, but 
one day a Titte fat man with a Brigham 
Young beard got a hangnail caught in 
my sleeve and I couldn't shake him off 

Mister, you very lucky" he 
screamed. “Today you will meet beauti 
ful lightskinned gi es English 
gentlemen very much. For five rupees T 
tell you where she 
m an American. 

“she likes Americans even morc. Let 
me look at your palm. If I cannot tell 
your name and date of your birth from 
looking at lines, 1 give you girl's address 
free.” 

What could I lose? 1 let him look at 
my palm. He became excited. 

“Mister, what did I tell you? 1 said 
this was your lucky day. How did I know 
that before I saw your palm?” 


"What's my name and the date of my 
birth?" 
"Ha, ha, mister! I can read your 


mind. You think I'm a fa 
swer ves or no. 

"Yes." 

“See, I read your mind.” He produced 
a picce of paper about four inches 
square from his pocket and drew a circle 
in the center. “Write your name and 
birth date in this magic сігае, I stand 
lack so I cannot sec what you w 

“] thought you could read my mind or 
tell from my palm." 

A pained look crossed his face. "M 
tcr, 1 did this for the Sultan of Zanzibar, 
Bulganin and Khrushchev and Mister 
Dulles, All down to make it 
official. But if you like bener, I give 
you complete psychoanalysis for twenty 
rupees.” 


ke, please 


write 


I wrote in the circle. "Now, mister, 
fold paper across the middle. Good! 


Now fold the other 
me.” 


‚ Now give it to 


He took the folded paper and dramat- 
ally tore it imo little picces, which 
he tossed into the ай. After sufferi 
agonies of concentration which requ 
him to rub his forehead several times, he 
at last called out my name. 

Now for ten rupees I tell you when 
ı were born.” 


у 


OK. if you'll shake hands on it! 


Wonde: 


gly, he began to extend his 


(continued from page 156) 


hand. Then 
changed. “М 
very bad luck today 
stalked away. 

By folding the paper down the center 
and then folding it again crossways, the 
circle with my name and birth date was 
in the corner. The asuologer had torn 
the folded paper across put the two 
halves on top of cach other and tom 
them across again. He had continued 
ring up the paper until it was in 
small pieces, which he'd then thrown 
away—all except the piece containing 
the circle, which he'd kept in his palm. 
While talking to me, he'd opened the 
folded corncr and, still palming it, had 
read what I'd writen while pretending 
to rub his forehead. As the open piece of 
paper was still in his hand, he couldn't 
very well shake hands. 

There were several famous Hindu 
magic stunts 1 hadn’t seen: the Indian 
rope trick, the bed of nails, fue walking 
ad being buried alive. While other 
tourists were going to sec the Taj Mahal 
by moonlight or Kashmir in the spring 
or the temple at Karnak at any time of 
the усаг, I was crawling through the 
slums of Shahjahanabad looking for a 
man who'd sit on a tack or jump into а 
bonfire. 1 saw all of these stunts but the 
rope tick—and that’s because an Ameri- 
can going to India to see the rope trick 
ng to America to 
sec Paul Bunyan yoke up Blue Babe. 

The rope trick first appears in the 
Upanishads, written some 2000 years ago 
about a mythical magician who could do 
nything. Ever since then, wayelers have 
been claiming they saw it. Ibn Batuta, 
the great Arab explorer, says he saw it in 
1368. 


his expresion suddenly 
ster, you are going to have 
he shouted and 


1 was so impressed 1 had to take 
nother drink,” he adds, which probably 
explains a lot. There’s an old story of a 
photographer who took pictures of the 
trick, but when the plates were devel- 
oped the pictures showed nothing but 
the faquir and the boy standing by the 
rope coiled on the ground—thus proving 
the wick was done by hypnotism. Any 
one who can hypnotize people like that 
shouldn't waste his time as a jadoowallah. 

If you ask the faquirs about the rope 
trick, they pop their turbans laugh 
In 1920, the American magici 
Thurston toured India and offered 
51000 to anyone who'd do it. He finally 
had to invent his own version for the 
stage, John Maskelyne, the Eng : 
n. offered £5000 to anyone who 
could do it, and the Magic Circe in 
London has a standing offer of 300 
guineas for anyone who can give them 
even a lead on the stunt. It's still un- 
claimed. In the 1880s, Captain F. W. 
Homes of the British army heard that a 
magician was doing the trick in Poo 
and rushed over with his camera. He got 


there as the boy was c 
and snapped a picture. The boy didn't 
disappear and the captain never saw the 
rope rear up or even collapse after the 
stunt was over. Later, when the captain's 
photos were examined under а magnify. 
ing glass, the “rope” proved to be a sec 
tion of bamboo which the magician wa 
balancing on his chest while the boy 
climbed it, a common act in all circuses. 

A feat of Hindu magic 1 especially 
wanted to witness was the buried-alive 
elec. This is absolutely forbidden by 
the present spoilsport authorities, yet it 
seemed to me that some Indian would 
be sporting enough to let me bury him 
alive just to see what would happen. 
There doesn't scem to be much. doubt 
| be done. In 1895. Dr. Hem 
Sen tested а faquir by locking 
him up in a masonry cell six feet square 
for 33 days. When Dr. Sen took the man 
out, he had no heartbeat or pulse beat 
After he'd been rubbed for an hour, the 
doctor could detect a slight heart flutter 
d fed the unconscious few 
spoonfuls of warm mil 
the [aquir's pulse 
was sticking needles in himself 
le. How Dr. Sen talked 
king the experiment 


bing the rope 


a 


I saw several faquirs who claimed to 
be able to suspend their bodily func 
tions, which is the first step in sa 

makes be 
sible, They offered to stop their 
pulse beat for me, which they could do, 
but only through the old trick of having 
а rolled-up cloth concealed under the 
armpit so when they pressed down on it 
the roll cut off the flow of blood to the 
wrist. I was getting pretty discouraged, 
when I heard of a faquir at Lohardi, 
near Jodhpur, who'd had himself buried 
alive and was being dug up by the 
police. 

Traced out to Jodhpur in а 1992 tax, 
amusing myself during the long journey 
by watching the oxcarts whiz by us. The 
faquir had been unearthed by the time I 
got there, but ] managed to see him. He 
жаз only a boy of about 18, very skinny 
and nervous. He had been entombed 24 
hours before the police heard about the 
stunt and interfered. They told me he 

s mentally deficient (which, after talk- 
ing to him, I could well believe) and had 
been conned into attempting the feat by 
a group of unscupulous sadhus who 
hoped to make a killing from the crowds 
who collected at E 
al for a day 
struck me as quite a remarkable example 


Another bunch of sadhus at Cha 
bad had better luck with their faqu 
He was interred for 40 days before the 
police found out about it. Unlortunate 
ly, when they dug him up he was dead. 
The crowd was furious and attacked the 
police, as the sadhus cl 


would have been all right if the fuzz had 
only left him alone. 

Being buried alive is unquestionably а 
genuine feat. Faquirs can so reduce their 
Bodily functions that they pass into a 
trance state somewhat resembling hiber- 
nation. While in this condition they use 
virtually no oxygen and require no food, 
although how long they can remain in 
this condition is hard to say. In 1963, 
two doctors—M. A. Wenger, professor of 
psychology at the University of Califor- 
nia, and B. Bagchi of the University of 
Michigan's Medical School—studied four 
Indian yogis. Three of these men could 
reduce their heart action to such а point 
that no beat could be heard through a 
stethoscope. Dr. Wenger explained, “This 
is known as the ‘Valsalva maneuver" 
The subject by tensing his muscles can 
slow the flow of blood sufficiently so all 
5 stop." The men's heart- 
beat still registered on an electrocardio- 
graph. but the fourth man was actually 
с to stop his heart completely. 

At one time the streets of India were 
ЇЇ of carnest gentlemen sticking hat- 
pius through their checks, driving nails 
to their eyes or sitting on beds of 
spikes, but not anymore. The Indian 
xhibitions 
atures feel about 


government feels about such 


the way Southern legis 
having hillbilly evangelists twisting live 
rattlesnakes about their necks. It gives 
tourists a false impression of the cultural 
chievements of the community. After L 
managed to see a few torture faquirs, 1 
could understand what the government 
meant. Seeing a man carrying lota jars 
full of milk pinned to his nipples, pull- 
g а decorated cart by hooks sunk into 
his back or strolling along with а forest 
of two-foot sharpened wires stuck into 
his body ns might make 
the average lady tourist unwell, I saw 
these fellows’ friends—if that's the word 
—pushing the pins through their naked. 
flesh d after a careful study of the 
technique involved. I know how it's 
donc. They just do it. 

The pins don't go very deep, not 
nearly as deep as а hypodermic needle, 
and after a while you can get used to pain. 
The nerves simply give up. If you want 
to. you can run a needle through the 
flesh of your wrist, sew a button on your- 
self, and button your shirt to it. I know, 
because I've done Ir looks bad. but 
is not especially painful. The crowd 
gives them plemy of baksheesh 
one way of ma 
easier than 


ng 200-pound cement 
sacks in 120-degree heat, as plenty of 
wal workers do in Bombay. As long 
the faquir doesn’t hit an artery, he's 
ight. 


all 
The bed of nails is slightly faked. The 


t the 
c and support 


nails are so close together th 
tually form a solid s 
the man's weight. If th 
lying on them would be a real 
or a few rupe 


were six inches 


“Yoo-hoo, mister— 


you forgot to have 


your parking ticket validated!” 


a boulder on his chest and let his 
ant break it with a sledge hammer. 
has to be a big rock, though. A large 
rock absorbs the force of the blow, so the 
man feels almost nothing. If you put a 
small stone on his chest and hit it hi 
you'd probably kill him. 
Because fire walking is a religious 
it is still permitted, at least in Banki, а 
village not too far from Calcutta, The 
ceremony takes place shortly before the 
mins break. when it is plenty hot 
enough without building fires. The fires 
are built in trenches and each man de 
cides how long his trench is to be. They 
vary from ten to a hundred feet. Each 
man soaks his feet in water before walk- 
ing. and the fellows with the long 
trenches started running toward the 
end. I didn't blame them. since the char 
coal in the pits was so hot I couldn't get 
near it. Some of the real enthusiasts did 
it a second time and even a third. 
Curiously, this stunt cin be performed 
only under conditions of intense heat 
The soles of the man’s feet must be 
moist. The heat causes a thin layer of 


m to form under the sole, so the foot 
never actually touches the fire. Ш you 
pour 


a drop of water on a redhot 
„ the drop does not spread; it 
slides across the pan and keeps its shape 
Also. the water inside the drop takes a 
long time to heat, because it is protected 
by the bottom layer of steam. This is 
оз as "Leidenfrosts phenomenon,” 
and the same principle enables fire- 
caters in sideshows to put burning torches 
мо their mouths. The fire walker is 


more apt to be scorched on his ankles or 
legs than on his soles, 

The адий" most remarkable tricks 
aren't really tricks. The torture feats, the 
fire walking and being buried alive are 
uncanny, but can be reproduced by any- 
one willing to take the risk. Western per 
formers have duplicated all these feats at 
one time or another. In America, Harry 
Beano, the "Human Pincushion” who 
worked for years in carnivals, used to 
run everything. from scissors 10 awls into 
himself; and Leo Konge. a Pittsburgh 
Negro, drove tenpenny nails up his nose 
and hatpins through his tongue. Fire 
walking has been demonstrated by K. B. 
Duke in England and Mayne Reid Coe, 
Jr. in this country. Its d , but 
Soon over. It also requires а lot of ou 
door space and plenty of costly charcoal, 
so for a Western showman, fire walking 
isn't practical. Harry Houdini and 
Randi proved that a man can not only be 
buried alive, but even submerged in a 
waterproof coffin for amazingly long pe 
riods and survive, as long as he keeps 
till and takes short breaths, The ques 
tion is, who's going to pay to sit looking 
submerged. coffin? 

Personally, I'm glad the Orientals still 
few wrinkles that we don't. But 
you'll have to hurry if you want to sec 
them, Mechanical wicks are cheap and 
casy to perform, and not many faq 
going to go to the trouble of learning the 
traditional routines if they can buy the 
Phantom Tube from a mailorder house. 
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flipped the shell over our heads and low- 
cred it into the water. We set the oars, 
pushed off, tied in and began working 
up the lake toward the course by fours, 
The sun was high and glaring hot off the 
water, so that sweat ra salt-tasting 
streams along the sides of my nose into 
the corners of my mouth. The sweat 
р rubbed and chafed at the backs of 
my legs. Harrow in а launch and the 
freshmen and J. V. were waiting lor us 
at the foot of the course. All three crews 
worked up the course doing 20-stroke 
cadences, and then came back practicing 
racing starts, We passed dozens of other 
crews and once had to hold all and back 
down to avoid ramming the Yale 
heavies. The Yale coach said through an 
clectric megaphone, "You can always tell 
a Harvard man," and everyone laughed. 
[ter we had finished practicing starts, 
we did two 40-stroke cadences at 34. By 
the end of the second one 1 thought 1 
was going to pass out from the heat, but 
no one else seemed to be bothered, and 
the boa moothly. We were 
takin; 


turned around ара 
tenstroke cadence: 


nd began doing 
ng it up two 


cach time. We worked up to 42 
then Harrow siid, “АП right, sky 
limi.” Cockburn, the J.V. stroke, 


looked over at me and thumbed his 
nose. I threw him a finger. Harrow said, 
“Two to move, ready all, row," and I 
jammed everything on full power. 1 
could feel the boat steady and fast 
handed behind me, and I gave it a ride, 
dr through cach 
through and jumping a litle о 
recovery. When we finished, Harrow wa 
grinning and Cockburn shook his head 
and Hayes checked his watch twice before 
he said, “Forty-five plus.” 

Harrow said, “I got forty-six.” 

We took the boat home in one long 
зом, and when we lifted it out of the wa- 
1 almost lost my hold, I was so light: 
headed. After we got it on the rack and 
ed off, we stripped for the weighin. I 
stood at the boathay door with a towel 
wrapped around my waist, letting the 
breeze blow cool over my body, not car- 


out 


ag flat 


pull 
h 


ing if anyone saw. Then ап olhcial 
called, “Harvard varsity,” and 1 walked 
to the scales. Harrow and the Navy 
couch and the official were standing 


nds, and 


there with clipbo: п their h 
the official sai I knew I was 
all right, but was tense anyway. I took 
off the towel and wished I hadn't eaten 
Пиза breakfast and climbed on. 
The needle swung back and forth and 
steadied just below 158. Harrow smiled 
and jotted on the clipboard. The official 
said, "Scven." The boat was six pounds 
low in the aggregate, and Ohls was 159. 
At the motel we showered and I put 


(continued from page 120) 


on a fresh shirt. We picked up Keith 
Butler, the seven man, who was rooming 
next door, and went out looking for ice 
cram. И was an old Harvard light 

ht tradition to cat i n after 
nd we did it every week, even 
gave Harrow ulcers. 
ampion by a 
s night before the 
Princeton race, which we knew we were 


hin, 
though it 


going to win, he had set a record by соп- 
three mals and five fudge 
Harrow had heard about it 


ıl made a thercarelimits speech, but 
nobody paid much attention. 

After the ice cream, we went back to 
the motel for dinner. They gave us good 
steaks and baked potatoes. Dessert was 
peach pie, but nobody could eat it. I was 
logy and sleepy from the food and the 
workout, and went to bed as soon as 1 
finished cating. 

Sometime during the night I woke 
and had to go to the bathroom, and 
when I got back to bed I was fully awake 
and knew it would be hard to get back 
to sleep. The air conditioner made a 
steady hum, while Ohls mored softly 
into his pillow. I began to think, ak 
though 1 didn't want to. First I thought 
about Ann Haughton and some of the 
good times we'd had—the cold bright 
November Saturday of the Yale game, 
with a fresh sharp wind that pinked her 
cheeks and a five-foot crimson-and-white 
wool scarf wound around her neck and 
thrown over her shoulder, or a dinner 
party Га had for her at the Hasty Pud- 
ding on her 20th birthday, and then I 
drifted on to when we had broken up, 
nd 1 remembered it very clearly. 

We had been at a black-tie dinner 
arblehead, and 1 had wanted 
y, because 1 danced awk- 
v and always felt uncomfortable in 
а starched shirt, and because most of the 
people there were her friends 


р; dress and her shoulders were fine- 
nd 


n 


boned and slender, 
fresh-washed and shini І had 
wanted to make love to her. She had 
come away with me, but instead of mak- 
ing love we had quarreled, and she made 
me tike her back to her dormitory. The 
ext morning we had had coffee together 
at the University Restaurant, and she said 
she thought it would be better if we 
didn't sec each other so much. 

I had been in a bad way then, and it 
was just lucky I'd had crew; crew kept 
me tired physically and absorbed men- 
tally. It had been wild with Ann, and J 
thought sometimes that the wildness 
ed her, but I wasn't sure, and never 
know exactly why she broke it off. 
But maybe she didn't know herself. The 
only person 1 had talked to 
Ohls, and that hadn't been much help. 


bout it was 


He'd said, “You got it bad, kid, and that 
ain't good." I tried to explain about her, 
ind he said, "Hell, a skirt is a skirt i: 
skirt." 

1 said, “To hell with you, Ohl: 
meant it, and it had taken а wcck to get 
back on our old basis. 

By now I was not even drowsy and 
knew I would not sleep for hours. 1 had 
some Seconal, from never mind where, 
and took two capsules. I didn't use Sec 
onal often, so that it worked quickly, 
and soon I felt the muscles in my neck 
loosening and a warmth running down 
my arms, 

In the morning at breakfast, Harrow 
said, "No milk or butter. I don't want 
you guys eating anything that might cur- 
dle.” We had to row our qualifying heat 
30, and alter breakfast we lay 
Ч the rooms and lobby reading 
wazines and talking. I was glad we 
had the qualifying heat, because if there 
was anything I hated, it was sitting 
around stewing all day waiting for a 
3:30 race. In our qualifying heat were 
Princeton, Columbia, Penn and MIT. 
All we had to do was beat two of them. 
1 knew we could beat Penn or Columbi: 
blindfolded, so 1 figured the morning row 
would shake us down and leave us loose 
for the big show. 

We got on the bus at 9:45 and boated 
at 10. Rowing up to the start we were a 
little jittery and rough. Ohls washed out 
a couple of times, and Gavin Bancroft, 
the four man, caught a half crab on a 
start. Hayes kept saying, "Now for 
Christ's sake. settle down.” 

We were in lane three, because we 
were top-seeded crew. MIT, the third- 
seeded boat, was in four, and Princeton 
was in two. We backed down onto the 
stake boat, and the kid in the boat 
grabbed hold of our rudder. He knew 
his business and stretched out over the 
gunnel to hold us as far down course as 
possible, Hayes said, "My hand is 
down,” which meant we were headed. 1 
Was set on my slide at the th 
position, ready for the start. С 
backed and filled for a few mii 
ne five, and then the 
‘Ready all, ready to row, rrrow." 

We got off smoothly and well, without 
any crabs or checking. We were to row a 
regular full-throttle 30-stroke start, then 
settle low and play it by car. At the end 
of ten, Hayes gave me a clocking, a 
and I knew we could go higher. Т 
tempted to jack it up a bit, just 10 s 
what would happen, but we already had 
a deck length on Princeton and a seat or 
two on MIT. At the end of 30 we had 
six seats on Princeton and three on 
MIT. Hayes yelled, “All right, stroke 
going down, Stroke going down,” and 
banged the sides with his knockers 
violently. I crept down the slide, slowing 
everything carefully. The boat started to 
dip to starboard, but didn't, and I rolled 
up and caught and we had accomplished 


ATTENTION 
MOST AMERICAN MEN. 


Guerlain introduces anew hairspray. „for men. 


Since most of you have hair, 
most of you should know about 
ab Res esl epe 

It does everything you'd want 
something for your hair to do. 


Teadds lustre. It keepsyour hair 
neatly in place. It's not at all greasy. 


Y'ou spray it on so your hands 
don’t get sticky. 

And there’s one thing about 
Capillaque all men can appreciate. 
And that’s the scent. It’s a unique 
fragrance for men that we have de- 
veloped as carefully as we have devel- 
oped any of our famous fragrances. 
Tris the kind of scent you'd expect to 
find ina good cologne or after shave. 


In fact, we make а cologne and 
an after shave, even a shaving cream. 


and a soap using the same scent. Now Habit Rouge, includ- 


ing Capillaque, is available in this 


be 


We call it Habit Rouge (which 
is French for hunting coat). country. 

And we 
think most of 
you should 


try It. 


Since Habit Rouge was intro- 
duced in Europe, it has proved a 
stunning success, 
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the drop. Hayes’ clocking was а 33 
minus, MIT was at 87 or 38 still, and 
began to move by us. We were holding 
Princeton, and both Columbia and Penn 
were out of it. 

By the 1000-meter mark, the half- 
way point, MIT had a full length on us 
and we ware rowing stroke for stroke 
with Princeton, We had sagged to а 89, 
but were rowing sharply and cleanly and 
Т could feel the unused power. І told 
ayes to call а power ten, because I 
wanted to see if we could move on MIT. 
He yelled, “Power ten, power ten," and 
banged the sides. "The boat jumped as if 
someone had lit off a dynamite charge 
under us, and at the end of the ten we 
had moved up a quarterlength. TI 
satisfied me, and I took the stroke dow! 
and down again, to a 28, so that we 
finished а half-length behind Princeton 
and two lengths behind Tech 

MIT crews were not noted for their 
suaveness, and this bunch began to 
shout and cheer as if they'd just won a 
gold medal at the Olympics. We looked 
at them inazement for a minute, and 
then Ohls said in a loud, clear voice, 
"Flaming idiots eat mung. 

Lunch was another stcak and French 
fries. When he saw the French frie 
Harrow got very upset and told everyone 
not to touch them. He went into the 
hen and we could hear him arguing 
with the chef. Finally the waiters 
brought us bowls of diced carrots. Har- 
row sat back down and said, “Now be 
sure you take salt pills and go easy on 
the honey and chocolate. It's going to be 
hot out there.” He was chain-smoking, 
and 1 thought this was harder on him 
thai 


оп us. He was just as involved as 
wc were, but it was out of his hands. 

After lunch I thought I wanted to be 
alone and went. to. Ше room. I took a 
couple of salt pills and tried to read, but 
1 couldn't concentrate. Then I wied to 
sleep, but that was impossible. I decided 
what I needed was company and went 
down to the lobby and got in a bridge 
game with Keith Butler and Jay and 
Harry Borden. My bridge was poor un- 
der the best of circumstances, and I 
reneged twice on the first hand, After the 
third hand 1 excused myself. I wanted to 
walk, but knew I should be resting. 1 
was tight through my chest and my 
mouth was dry, in spite of the salt pills. 
Tt reminded me of once when Ann know 
she was a week overdue for her period. I 
went back to the room and Tim and 
Hayes were shooting craps. Craps was 
more my kind of game than bridge. 

At a quarter to three we got on the 
bus and rode to the boathouse. We had 
the bus to ourselves, beca the fresh- 
men were already on the water and the 
J- У. з were boating. We were the next- 
toast race, with only the varsity heavies 
after us 

The riggers had been working on the 


shell, and its cedarstrip skin gleamed 
even in the dull light of the boathouse 
from the coating of linsced oil. Mick, the 
head rigger, who was usually unpleasant 
as a matter of policy, checked with each 
of us to make sure our slides and oar- 
locks had becn functioning properly. We 
told him everything was OK, and he 
said, "I'm wishin’ you the best of luck.” 

At 3:10 an official told us we were to 
boat in five minutes. Harrow called us 
into a corner of the boathouse and said, 
"Well, there's nor much I can say. You 
all know what you have to do. Cornell 
looked very fast this morning in the other 
heat, and 1 guess you know MIT isn’t 
going to be joking around, But I think 
you're the best crew, so good luck." We 
shook hands all around and then went 
to the shell. On the dock, before we were 
ready to push off, Harrow took me aside 
and said, “Do whatever you have to. 
Don't let anybody get more than a 
length ahead of you at any time, and 
begin your sprint whenever you think 
its necessary.” 

I said, “Right,” and he said, “Good 
hunting. 

Just апег we had pushed away and 
were tying in, the freshmen docked. 
They had won casily and were laughing 
and joking and eager to collect their 
shirts. Behind me Keith Butler said, 
“The lucky litle bastards.” 

We worked past the grandstands by 
fours. It felt good to be doing some- 
thing, anything, and a little of the ten- 
sion in my throat and chest dissipated. It 
was hot and windless and the crowd was 
big. We were rowing up the oppo 
shore from the grandstands, but I could 
make out the brightcolored blotches of 


print dresses and school blazers. We 
rowed slowly to the 500-meter marker, 
and stopped there to watch the J.V.s 


come by. Harvard and Navy and MIT 
were all pretty much neck and neck, 
with Cornell rowing strongly about a 
half-length back. After the wakes from 
the officials’ launches had died down, we 
began practicing fivestroke racing starts. 
Тһе boat was as powerful and smooth 
as 1 had ever feli it. Hayes clocked the 
starts at between 42 and 44, and I knew 
we could go higher. As we were nearing 
the line, the J. V. heavies came by. Сог. 
nell and Wisconsin were ahead, and 
Harvard was rowing badly. The timing 
was sloppy and three was rushing his 
slide. 

We worked behind the stake boats 
and took a last practice start, then came 
down on lane two. As we backed up to 
the stake boat, the kid in lane three rec 
ognized us and waved. This time he had 
MIT. 

Our own stake-boat boy was an imbe- 
«йе. He was small, only nine or ten years 
old, and he was afraid to lean out over 
the water. It was dangerous to be too 
close to the stake boat, because if there 


was any back check on the first stroke, we 
might crumple the rudder. Also, no one 
likes to be even a foot behind at the 
start. Hayes explained twice what to do, 
but the just shook his head. Then 
Ohls leaned out and said, “Stretch out, 
you little fink, or I'll come back there 
and drown you." We all laughed, but 
the kid swallowed and leaned out a little. 

"See," Hayes said. “You'll be all 
right." The other crews were set, and I 
punched my oar gently with my fist 
Finally the was holding us off as far 
as he could. Hayes said, "Touch it up, 
two.” Jay took a short stroke to swing 
ihe bow. The palms of my hands were 
sweaty, and I made myself sit straight 
and breathe deeply. 1 could hear the 
growl of the motor in the officials’ 
launch somewhere to port. Hayes said, 
"My hand is down," and I set myself. 

The start came fast and sharp. "Ready 
all, ready to row, mow,” and I 
wrenched the oar through the water. I 
took the two half-strokes fast, perhaps 
too fast, with no hesitation, but the crew 
stayed with me; then the three-quarter 
stroke and we were off. I was not think- 
ing or calculating, just rowing as fast as 
T could. At the end of ten, Hayes 
stopped counting out loud and took a 
clocking. I knew we were high, but when 
he said, “Forty-six plus," I shook my 
head. He took another clocking 
said, “The same.” 1 grinned and glanced 
around. Three seats or better on MIT. 
Our boat was on dead-level keel, run- 
ning without a tremor, and І wondered 
if maybe I could take it even higher. 

At the end of 30 we dropped to a high 
34. We had slightly better than a deck 
length on MIT. They began to creep up 
on us, but not as quickly as they had in 
the morning. There was a lot of nois 
the singsong voices of the cox'ns min- 
gling, the leather-on-stcel, wood-on-water 
chunk of the catch, the rolling swish- 
rush of the slides—and I had to remen- 
ber not to listen to anything but Hayes 
and my own sense of rhythm. 

With 500 meters gone, we still had a 
seat or two on MIT and a half-length on 
Cornell, Navy, in lane five on the other 
side of Cornell, had crabbed or somehow 
blown the мап and two lengths 
back. I was rowing casily, consciously 
holding back. The crew was fresh and 
strong and rowing well and could hold 
any stroke I set without help from me. 
АП 1 had to do was keep a steady beat. 
During the sprint it would be different 
and 1 would need every ounce of energy 
I had, and maybe more. We were still 
rowing а 34, and сусту now and then I 
checked the spacing. Even spacing of the 
oar puddles at 32 is considered good, 
nd we were getting at least even spac- 
ing at 34. 

By the thousand, MIT was a deck 
length ahead, but Cornell was а length 
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behind, and everyone else was out of it. 
l had Hayes take a clocking on. MIT. 
They were rowing a 37, and I thought 
about going up two, but didn't, and in- 
stead told Hayes to call a power 20. He 


yelled, “Power twenty. Power twenty. 
Everything for twenty,” and banged the 
knockers, 1 began to pull with everything 


myself and the boat kicked forward. It 
didn't jump the way it had in the morn- 
ing, because in this race everyone had 
been pulling hard to start with, but 
there was always something extra you 
could get for a spurt. The stroke started 
to creep up. but I held it down. and at 
the end of 20 we were ahead of MIT 
. Hayes shouted, "Hold 'em now. 
Hold "em." As soon as we finished, MIT 
went up two. That was supposed to de- 
moralize us. Immediately they got the 
lead back and began to move away. I 
asked Hayes how far to the final 500 
meters, and he said, "Twenty strokes.” 
When he talked to me he leaned for- 
ward and spoke at conversational pitch, 
but when he was yelling for the whole 
boat he pointed his megaphone down- 
ward and bounced the sound along the 
hull. My forcarms were beginning to 
tire, and my feathering band, the right, 


180 was tightening. I checked MIT out of 


the corner of my eye and saw that their 
rudderpost was even me. Hayes 
looked at me, and I nodded. 

“We're going up.” he yelled. “Up two 
on the next stroke. 

1 cut my pullthrough a litle and 
shortened my slide time. The boat re- 
sponded well and didn’t dip or check. 
Hayes took a clocking of 35. I knew we 
had gone up more than one, so we must 
have sagged afier the power 20. Hayes 
said to me, “We're not picking up any- 
thing,” and yelled to the aew, “Keep it 
smooth. Keep it smooth. They have 
about a deck length on you.” 

І saw the 500-meter pole and nodded 
again. "Up two, up two. Smooth, Keep it 
smooth.” I cut the pull-through short 
again, and noticed that my breath was 
beginning to burn. We still didn't make 
anything back, and Hayes’ voice rose to- 
ward a scream, “Pull. Pull. Five hundred 
meters left. Five hundred meters to go.” 
1 nodded again, and again we went up. 
This time the boat somehow seemed to 
gather momentum, We had been rowing 
well before, but now we began w swing, 
to move with a power that was beyond 
technical competence or desire or a com- 
bination. Twice more I took it up, to 40 


and 42, fecling the shell run fast and 
clean beneath me, and then we went to 
44. Sweat was running into my eyes so 
that I couldn't see, but it didn't matter. 
"The time for strategy was past; now it 
was a question of pure speed. Hayes 
shouted, "You're moving on them, 
you're moving, drive it, drive, drive, 
drive,” and everything was blur and mo- 
tion. My legs were jelly, and my feather- 
ing hand was numb, but the stroke kept. 
climbing, until it seemed we were in a 
constant pullthrough, with no time for 
the recovery, a never-ending catch-drive- 
catch, and then Hayes was yelling. 
“Way "n'uff, way гш” and we had 
crossed the finish. 

I let myself sag forward across the oar 
and the boat skidded crabwise to a stop. 
Above the sound of my breathing I 
could hear the screaming of the crowd. 
My eyes were dosed and I did not want 


to open them, because they were sting- 
ing from the sweat. My forearm muscles 


felt locked stiff and my th re trem- 
bling uncontrollably. Someone, Hayes or 
Keith Butler, patted my shoulder. 1 got 
my eyes open and asked, "Who won?” 
Hayes shrugged, and said, “I couldn't 


sw 


tell. It was damn close." 
"Find out," I said. 
"Give ‘em a minute,” he said. “They'll 
probably have to develop the picture.” 


Jesus.” 
at several minutes went by and the 
officials’ launch didn't come and we heard 
nothing from the publicaddress system. 
It became possible to breathe almost 
normally, but my throat was raw, as if I 
had a bad cold. Finally Ohls cupped his 
hands and yelled at the judges" stand, 
“Who the hell won?" 

Someone gargled over the Р.А. and 
said, "You did, Harvard." 

There was laughter from the grand- 
stands, then cheering. Hayes and I shook 
hands and Butler kept punching me be- 
tween the shoulder blades. When every- 
Imed down, we docked in front of 
the grandstands, Harrow came running 
down the dock and shook everyone's 
hand and then we threw him in. He 
didn't have time to get his wrist watch 
off and swam around laughing and hold- 
ing his left arm out of tlie water. Hayes 
tried to run away, but we caught him 
and threw him in, too, and then they got 
me. The water was cool and clean and I 
swam for a minute under the dock. I 
climbed out and a manager handed me a 
towel. When I had dried my head, I I 
gan to look around. Harrow was talking. 
to some reporters, with water pouring 
out of the sleeves of his madras jacket, 
nd then I saw Wickford Staples 
Ann Haughton talki 
Staples was wearing a St. Paul's blazer 
and an A. D. Club tie, and his hair was 
100 long and too carefully combed. But 
Ann Haughton was tall and fresh and 


cleandined as a racing shell. She saw me. 
and spoke to Staples, who looked over at 
me and looked Then Ann walked 
to me and we stood not speaking for a 
moment before she smiled her best bright 
smile and said. “Ben, congratul: 

“Thank you 

Someone tapped me on the shoulder 
and I tu Tt was Frank Fucss the 
trew reporter for The Boston Herald. 
“Well, stroke,” he said, “it looks like you 
did 


Yes” 1 said. 
bout a pix of you and the 


I wied to say по, but he wouldn't pay 
any attention, and posed us with Ann 
holding my arm. He backed up and said, 
“Now stick out your chest and smil 

“Prank,” E said, “I wish you. 

But he snapped the picture and said, 
“That's a sweet one. 

Aun said, “Ben, I'm sorry," and smiled 
again. Her smile was so phony and she 
was so cool and poised that I wanted to 
say something sarcastic to shatter her 
composure, but I couldn't think of any- 
thing, and she walked away. 

Alter that, a lot of reporters crowded 
around, and flashbulbs popped, and the; 
had us throw Hayes in again for a news- 
reel photographer. People ke 
me stupid questions, which I tried to an- 
swer politely, until someone asked me 
for about the tenth time what I had 


ion ceremony, 

each got a little silver 
Then more pictures. The press 
ted to know if Harrow planned to 
take us to Henley, and he said, “Its a 
question of money,” That meant we were 
going, because the Fi 
Rowing, who put up the money for 
Henley wips, were very generous. 
Eventually the crowd thinned out 

І was left alone. Everyone else had 


during which w 
cup. 


ents or a girl. Even Ohls had а girl, a 
Glifhe with brown hair pulled back in a 
bun and cnormous breasts. "Then Lowell 


Jay came up to me wi whiteha 
gentleman wearing a light tweed top- 
coat, and said, “Ben, I'd like you to meet 
my father. 

We shook hands, and Mr. Ja: 
wanted to meet the youn; 
stroked that magnificent x 
Thank you, sir," I said. 

Lowell said, “Ben's done 
season.” 

We chatted for a few minutes and Mr. 
Jay said I should have to come out to 
Weston sometime for Sunday dinner. 

I said, “I'd like to very much.” 

When we got back in the boat, it was 
dusky and cool enough to put on sweat 
shirts. We rowed to the boathouse in 
one piece, and toward the end of it T 


said, "T 
an who 


inc job all 


worked the stroke up to 32. One of the 
things I liked best was bri 
crew home fast, with the power on 
the stroke up, hotrodding it, and this 
bunch was the best I'd ever ridden with, 
so I began to drive with my legs on cach 
pullthrough, to get my hands away а 
litle faster on cach recovery, and to 
make each catch harder and quicker. Be- 
hind me they felt what 1 was doing, and 
the timing sharpened and the run 
lengthened and Hayes said. “You're 
looking p. so that I felt very 
smooth and sure and strong and 1 didn't 
want it to end. For a moment 1 thought 
about Ann with her long legs and Si 
ples with his school blazers and club ties 
nd whitehaired Mr. Jay and Sunday 
dinner Weston, but none of that 
seemed to mater much, because the 
power was on and the crew was really 
swinging and I could lose myself in the 
rhythm of 
Пу Hayes called, “Way "n'uff. Run 
nd we ler the shell run with ош 
athered over the water. My 
breathing and the rush of water hissing 
past the hull were the only sounds, then 
the port oars slipped over the edge of 
the dock and the managers grabbed 
them and dragged us to a stop. The boat 
dipped to starboard, 1 flipped open the 
catch on my oarlock and Hayes said, 
“Port out, starboard hold.” 
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PEAVRUATE GF THE YEAR 
(continued from page 159) 


Charger fasthack (Allison adds her own 
lines to its roof line in the photo on the 
opening page) and a nimble Yamaha 
Newport 50  motorcycle—fastmoving 
transport that should enable pilot-trainee 
Parks to get to and from the airport post- 
haste. Other items to keep Allison in the 
Playmate Pink: a four-piece set of lug- 
gage by Ventura; a complete wardrobe 
specially designed and custom-made by 
Robert Leader of New York; a ten-speed 
Varsity Schwinn bicycle; custom Renauld 
of France sunglasses; a swimsuit ward- 
robe from Jantzen, and a case of cham- 
pagne (pink, naturally) from Paul 
Masson. 

One of the gifts that has Allison up 
in the douds is 5700 worth of flying les- 
sons from Pacific- Mooney of Long Beach. 
More down to earth but no less appeal- 
ing is the host of handsome, utile and 
glamorous gifts that will help swell the 
Parks treasure chest: а 14-kt-gold Rabbit 
Pin by Maria Vogt of New York; a 
blonde Lilly Dache wig from Donna 
ne of Chicago; a Winchester Model 
1400 automatic skeet gun and custom- 
made shooting outfit; Hart Holiday 


Model metal skis; ski wardrobe of White 
Stag stretch ski pants and parkas; РЕК. 
ski poles by Peter Kennedy; an Electra 
110 portable electric typewriter from 
Smith-Gorona; record libraries from 
itol, Mercury and Cadet; sports wardrobe 
of Lady Pendleton shirts, sweaters, slacks 
s; Thompson water skis and а 
a Lady Hamilton gold wr 
atch; $150 worth of professional artist's 
materials from Grumbacher of New 
York; a pair of Sony tape-recorder Tape- 
mates; Western riding outfits by Levi- 
Strauss; a Doris Hart. Autograph tennis 
racket with cover and press by A. G. 
Spalding; a deluxe assortment of Cel 
Perfume and Parfum de ‘Toilette by Jean 
D bongo board from the Bongo 
Corporation; and a year’s supply of Sea 
X Ski Suntan Lotion. АП in all, an 
opulent assemblage of goodies fit to 
pleasure a princess. 

After we had reeled off the long list of 
booty to Allison over the phone, there 
was silence at the other end of the line; 
then she broke in with “Pinch me; I 
must be dreaming.” which we thought 
was just the right remark, coming as it 
did from ртлүвоү' very special dream 


girl of the year. 


and 5 
cessories; 


“Give her the full starlet treatment—clipped, 
capped, cupped, couched and cast... 1” 


ART GO BOOM? 
(continued from page 103) 


which had become puzzles rather than 
stories. Above all, I was interested in the 
permutations of deceit and mistake. 
Too many people in the fiction 1 had 
read told die whole wuh all the time 
and never seemed to make a mistakc of 
judgment. Y decided to write а first 
person narrative in which the narrator 
would lie to anyone if it suited his pur- 
pose. This narrator would finally make 
such an error of judgment that his life 
would be sayed by a man (Ross) who he 
had continually told readers was a fool. 1 
dismissed the detective story because I 
didn't know enough about the regular 
police force, and chose a secretagent for- 
mat so that I could use the pol k- 
ground that interested me. My hero was 
bespectacled, low-salaried and slightly 
terest 
ndler, 
spired by Beat the Devil, an 
old Bogart-Lorre film which, prodding at 
‚ fakery and the English class sys- 
tem, had produced terror and belly 
laughs. At the box office it boomed. 
Autumn of 1962 was the publication 
date of Ipcress File and the opening of 
the Dr. No film. The critics were gener- 
ous to me and, although it sounds un- 
believable today, somewhat hostile to the 
Bond film. The income from /рстезз was 
adequate by my standards, but Dr. No 
buried the box office in gold. It was an 


b: 


attractive sound that caught the ear of a 
goodly number of otherwise unmusical 
people. 


ry Saltzman bought the Iperess 
ights. He said, “A lot of people are 
going to be alter your book because of 
the success of Dr. No,” adding, "and I'm 
the only producer who, you can be cer- 
tain, won't make an imitation Bond film 
from your book.” Saltzman, of course, 
had opt а the other Fleming prop- 

nd so didn’t need to. The news of 
the film-rights sale brought more Flem- 
ing comparisons, and when 1 changed 
publishers, so that Fleming and both 
had the same one, some people—not i 
cluding Fleming—were enraged. Donald 
McLachlan, editor of the Sunday Tele- 
graph, went into print to say that he 
deplored the way I had been 
brought into the select stable of Jo 
than Cape where Mr. Fleming was the 
first thriller writer to be trained for the 
big circulation stakes." I was, it seems, 
being coached by Mr. Fleming for 
the succession.” 

In the autumn of 1963 my second 
book, Horse Under Water, was published 
and Saltzman bought the film rights of 
that, too. There was more conjecture i 
the press. “OutBonds Bond" and “Ant 
Bond," they said. Out of curiosity, I read 
Fleming for the first time. I could see no 


ns 


connection whatsoever, but no one was 
asking me. 

Fleming's Bond was a proved success, 
the induswy read the entrails. Famous 
ex-novelists began to write literary cri- 
tiques about Fleming's meaning. But the 
big word on the book jacket was going 
to be Bond. 

Publishers reshuffled their lists, old re- 
views were scanned to find comparisons 
with Bond. Scifi was out and spy-fi was 
in. If Fleming was going to be deified, 
then Buchan could Бе anthologized. Re- 
prints were artfully retitled to include 
words like "spy," "secret agent" and 
“espionage.” 

In the autumn of 1963 The Spy Who 
Game In from the Gold appeared, its 
film rights sold even before publication. 
Jt climbed onto the bestseller list and 
stayed there a history- g period of 
time. The last stragglers were converted. 
People who had found Fleming's work 
rubbish began to see it as fun. Publica- 
tions that had ignored Le Carré limped 
belatedly into print with reviews that 
saw his promise. 

It was settled, then: Add up Le Carré, 
Fleming and Deighton, divide by three 
and the answer is spies. There was no 
time for long-term tests and, like Thalido 
mide, the spy formula was stirred hastily 
and a longsuffering public told to open 
its throat, But the public didn't. The 
most interesting thing about the spy 
boom is to what extent it hasn't been 
accepted. 
py scent, spy trousers, film rights and 
series contracts. The book ads in the 
Times grew larger and larger, book- 
sellers were faced with bewildering lists 
of books, all of them guaranteed to home 
in to the best-seller list, The flacks were 
inserting the zeros and omitting the ор 
tions so that the entertainment industry 
seemed to have found what it had always 
been looking for—a substitute for talent 
But of this wave of spy-boomery that hit 
the beaches complete with local money 
and payowar units, how many reached 
the finish line? One would expect the 
bestseller list to be riddled with spy 
books by now. If they are there, they are 
hiding behind strange titles. 

The assault, however, continues de- 
spite heavy casualties. When Funeral in 
Berlin went onto the list, the combat 
troops were given new heart. Mr. Con 
rad Knickerbocker, writing in Life mag. 
azine, said, “. . . the Great American 
Washed at list have a folk hero of thei 
very own." He felt that all the “nev 
style thrillers” needed was a bitter hero 
and Berlin as a locale. Mr. Knicker- 
bocker felt that they were appearing at 
“the rate of one per di 

From the other side of the counter it 
didn’t seem so casy. Coward-McCann (Le 
Carré's publisher) growled, “IE it was as 
simple as that we'd all be retired to our 
yachts months ago.” 

Considering the very high percentage 
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of spy novels being published, it is re- 
markable how few сусг do anything. 
Perhaps there is no m Perhaps 
publishers, like mushroom pickers, just 
have to know enough to mak 
choices. Perhaps the public is doing just 
that—boom, phony boom or no boom 
at all. 

But if the best-seller list has been the 
scene of a fine defensive the 
small screen has long since been over- 
whelmed. It’s no coincidence that the 
American TV industry was chosen as 
ground zero for the spy-boom blast. Its 
programs ranged from A to D, and here 
was a chance to narrow the choice. The 


their own 


action, 


ad agencies—masters of the wishful think 
—relished the thought of a “spy trend.” 


A trend made the agency role important, 
a trend had changed often enough to 
keep the cash jingling, trends meant that 
some agencies could be trendsetters. And 
trendsetters could soften up the ground 
way the next wend was an- 
nounced. “Spies,” the sibilants splashed 
the  polishedanahogany board 
rooms. "Give me a child of five and to- 
morrow we will have eliminated those 
troublesome writers altogether. 


before 


across 


The sands of the great writerless 
desert that is U.S. TV stirred. 

Was it to be “Secret Сип or “77 
Sunset Spy"? What's the difference, the 
same gay rogues that outwitted the gut- 
tural villains of yesterday against back- 
projection Bermuda, two flats and a 
practical door, are there still, but now 
they are part of the spy boom. 

The phony spy boom is another at- 
tempt to relegate humans to the role of 
Writers атс not cogs. They ате not 
en, although some reviewers sce it 


ers. Nor is a book a refrige 
A house that contains a Bellow can 
still use a Mailer. Plenty of room for Kip- 
ling as well as Eliot. Time for Bach and 
time for Beatle, If the indus 
in selling fashionable trends 
using and paying writers, it will do so. 
The skilled p king publishers will 
go to the wall and hordes of mediocrity 
will eliminate writers in favor of pack- 
aging. If you think I am a vested interest, 
you're right. If you think it wouldn't be 
so bad, switch on your TV. 


succeeds 


nstead of 


asta 


MASTER COPY 


(continued from page 101) 
gave him a majestic presence; with his 
fat cheeks and his ruddy complexion, he 
looked moie like one of the merry land- 
lords that still run public houses along 
the Tottenham Court Road than the 
rocket engineer that he was. 

"But darling, think of the money. Т 
own forty percent of Robotics, and if 
you think I'm going to give that up” 
ог God's sake, nobody's asking you 
e it up. Just put out more of the 
other androids you have. That French 
d, what's her name: 
“Marcelle Pirout? That flatchested 
whore? She's got no appeal.” "Then her 
voice softened. “And anyway, Joe, don't 
you think irs a bit old-fashioned to play 
the jealous husband? You've got the rea 
me, after all. 

Lynn leaned over the coffee table то 
pour herself another drink, and her lon 
blue robe slid forward at the neck. The 
sharp light from the table lamp shone 
through the fabric, sending blue shad 
ows chasing across the flesh of her ripe 
breasts. Kelly felt his chest tighten with 
desire. He wished he didn't need her so 
much. 

“Then there's Tani Maiku, the In- 
donesian girl,” he grunted. "Couldn't 
Robotics make more of her?" 

"Listen here, Joc Kelly. If those Ly 
Master androids were taken off the 
streets, where do you think we'd be?” 
Kelly could sense her imitation. “We 
had a hard enough time living on my 
Hollywood carnings. Now that we haye 
it made, you want to call it quits.” She 
tossed her long blonde hair angrily over 
her shoulder. Her odd eyes, one green, 
hed in the light. 

Kelly sat down wearily and took an- 
other drink. He studied her face. The 
soft white skin, smooth and clea the 
surface of her moist red lips with 
the exciting tremor that had sent thou- 
sands, with their five crowns, searching 
for Lynn Master at the nearest street 
corner; and the odd eyes. It was her eyes, 
Kelly thought. They gave her face the 
innocent wantonness that drove men 


wild. 
“We've had these arguments before, 
his wife said, “and they've never decided 
ything. Why don't we settle down 
with our drinks and watch TriV or 


something?” 
Kelly felt the old restlessness within 
him. “Гуе got to go out for a while,” he 
id. "Have to see Charlie and the boys.” 
"АП right, Joc. Don't be too long: 
Kelly hurried to his bedroom and 
locked the door. He took a pink mask 
from a locked suitcase and smoothed it 
п his hands before he carefully slipped 


it over his face. The mask was соп- 
structed from the same warm plastic that 
was used on robots to make them vir- 
tually indistinguishable from humans. He 
covered his bald head with a wig of lux- 
uriant black hair and smiled at himself 
in the mirror. The strange new face 
smiled back. Shrugging on his overcoat, 
he slipped a small silver instrument into 
his pocket and listened at the bedroom 
door. The noise of the Tri V came from 
the living room. He quickly stepped 
through the side door, into the chill 
London evening 
Kelly shuflled along the misty paths 
of Hyde Park. He remembered that first 
day, two months before, when he and 
Lynn had landed from New York. He 
had taken his first ride that same after- 
lc his wife was on set. А 
r had purred b 
ndow 


Want 


ad slid down. 
little ride, hone y 
you and me through old 
? Come on, it’s a pretty day.” 
Even the voice had been the same, but 
there was something a litle different 
about the girl, and, as he decapitated 
first Lynn a few minutes later, Kelly saw 
what it was. The real Lynn's left ¢ 
blue. The left eye of the head he then 
held in his hands (no blood, just lots and 


was 


lots of wires) was green, and the right one 
жаз blue. 

His only weapon that first day had 
been a clumsy penknife, but the next day 
he bought himself a small welding laser. 
The beam could cut silendy through the 
pscudo flesh and the circuitry of the 
androids in a matter of seconds. For 
the last eight weeks, in hotel rooms in 
Bloomsbury, under monorail towers on 
ampstead Heath, and in his pri 
partment, he had sliced olf Lynn's heads, 
one after another. It gave him а perverse 
pleasure to use the Lynns before he fin- 
ished them off. To his distraught mind, 
it was the ultimate in unfaithfulness, and 
a salve for his jealousy: to make violent 
love to this synthetic image of his wife, 


ic 


this ma ade duplicate of the woman 


he wanted and loved and sometimes 
hated. 
His score now stood he Lon 


don papers wi ming that the mad 
“killer” must be found, for L 
were important to the city. After the col 
lapse of the pound in 1989, Britain had 


re scr 


rapidly lost her place at the table of 
great nations and had become a тес 
for tourists. Her gaming rooms, jousting 


contests and, above all, her 
world-famous. 
If he could just keep up two а day, he 


sin, were 


thought crazily, Robotics would have to 
stop making the Lynns, and he could 
have some peace. He could have her all 
to himself. 

His first Lynn for that evening found 
him in St. James’ Park 

“Hello, big boy. You look loncly. Why 
don't we take a little walk someplace? 
Ly id. 
з took hi 


E arm and led him along 
the path. Kelly glanced quickly at the 
tall bushes that filled the park 

Not the apartment this time. Last time, 
somebody stared at her as we went in 
Who wouldn't stare? Aloud, he said: 
“How about the pa 

“Why not?” Lynn said. 

They found a small are: 
protecting shrubs. Lynn — hurriedly 
slipped out of her clothes, and together 
they rolled in the deep grass. Her hun- 
gry mouth found his, and her arms and 
hands ranged over his body, as his veins 
pulsed with the daily passion that was 
new every time. And then, as Kelly stared 
this Lynn, moaning naked beneath 
him on the dew-flecked grass, her eyes 
gleaming with lust, everything seemed 
to disintegrate. 

For this Lynn's left eye was blue. 


ngel by 


This time, there were no wires . . . 


Special offer 

to pipe smokers 
who smoke 
these brands 


First of all, congratulatians on yourgood 

toste They're fine tobaccos every one 

But I'll bet thot, like most pipe smok- 
ers, every so often you get the urge 
to try something different 

And so Kentucky Club Mixture makes 
this offer. If you're in the mood to try 
а remarkably mild and aromatic mix- 
ture one of the fastest growing 
brands in America . . . send us the empty 
pouch you've just finished and you'll 
receive о fresh pouch of Kentucky Club. 
ture* Free. 

It's an offer you ought to consider 
if you're а serious pipe smoker. ond 
here's why 
1. Kentucky Club Mixture is probably 

the mildest aromatic pipe tobacco 

around. Most smokers con enjoy 
pipelul offer pipeful without "bite". 

2 It's o clean, eosy-lo-ligh! tobacco 
that's cut to stay lit right down to 
the bottom of the bowl. 

3. The aromais pleasing to ‘most every- 
опе. Especially women. 

4. Most importont, the flavor is smooth 
and rewarding. The result of the 
coreful blending of 5 important tobac- 
cos: White Burley, Virginia Brights, 
Weeds Cavendish, Turkish and Pe- 


rique, plus a dash of Deer Tongue for 
flavor. (Deer Tongue, by the woy, 
is o voriety of wild varillo. I's used 
os seasoning The way you might 
odd salt to stew.) 
So thot’: Kentucky Club Mixture is о 
mild oromotic blend made by people 
who believe it's the best ond are ready 
to prove it by sending you o supply. 
For your free pouch mail your empty 
to: Kentucky Club Mixture, Box 142, 
Dept. P, Wheeling, West Vo. And when 
you've smoked it, write ond give us 
your opinion. 


"Unfortunately we can't picture all tobaccos. But the offer's good on any brand (except Kentucky Club Mixture). 
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Did Drake shrink before the Armada? 


Capital Punishment 


(continued from page 134) 
California's "Lite Lindbergh Law.” 
Because there were many newsmen 
among the 60 witnesses come to San 
Quentin for Chessman's execution, mil 
lions read descriptions of how a man 
dies by inhaling poison gas. It is a 
death not much different, they found, 
from hanging or electrocution. Looking 
through glass panels of the hermetically 
scaled gas chamber, the report 
the doomed Chessman enter and without 
hesitation sit down in the de: 
watch without expression while his arms 
and legs were strapped down. A clutch 
of cyanide “eggs,” poised above a tub of 
acid beneath the chair, was released by 
remote control. As the fumes rose to 
shroud the prisoner, his eyes bulged, his 
head jerked, he gagged and gasped as he 
seemed to be struggling against the 
straps. In two minutes his long jaw 
sagged and his body slumped. 


func- 


lye the cardiac and respiratory 
D ns of 


the first deep whiff. The si 
а desperate death struggle, apparently 
the symptoms of great are 
again nothing more than unconscious 
reflexes. 

So? 

What is the meaning of all this scien- 
tific progress that we in America have 
made in the centuries and centuries 
since the boiling in oil, the crucifixions 
nd the hanging of litle children? We 
have perhaps reduced the coefficient of 
suffering to within a fraction of a second 
of the instantaneous extinction of the 
guillotine, which the late Albert Camus 
described as “a crude surgery [without] 
any edifying character whatever." We 
ave reduced our lust for public blood- 
leting to boxing (which is becoming 
more and more bloodless), auto та 
and professional football. We no longer 
feed our wrongdoers to the crocodiles or 
invite VIPs to public hangings, as was 
the custom in Arizona, but we still kill 
our criminals in three quarters of our 
American states. We are far ahead of the 
rest of the world in the scientific tech- 
nique of legal killing, but we are at least 
a century behind in the sociological, 
psychological, economic and humanitar- 
iam approach to the problem of crime 
and punishment. 

Why do we still kill our killers? Do we 
imagine that we are doing justice, with 
no thought of vengeance? Do we think 
we are eradicating crime? Are we delud- 
ng ourselves that by snufling out the 
lives of our misfits. our nitwits and 
(who, our 


suflerin; 


think that punishment will prevent crime, 
that killing murderers will prevent mur- 
der? Let us consider these points one 
by one. 

Is capital punishment а mater of jus- 
tice or revenge? Personally I do not con- 
sider class legislation of any kind true 
justice. In all my experience, I have nev- 
er seen a murderer with enough money 
to hire top-drawer counsel condemned 
to death. The last time I visited death 
row at Ohio State Penitentiary in Co- 

ing the 
ckecnic chair had one thing in common: 
They were penniless, They had been de- 
fended by courtappointed attorneys. de- 
voted men, all of them, although many 
had had no previous experience in crim- 
inal cases. But the professional gang- 
sers, the shrewd racketeers and their 
paid gunmen did not have to depend on 
volunteers, Nor were they ever, in my 
experience, executed. It was only the 
poor, the illiterate, the foreigner, the 
Negro and the school dropout from a 
broken home who died in the chair. 

Is it justice to wy a man in the lynch- 
mob atmosphere of а community out- 
raged by a serics of atrocious crimes, 
where die police have been under pres- 
эше from an impatient public inflamed 
bv a sensational press clamoring for 
quick retribution? Must a man die 10 
avenge a crime to which he has been con 
nected only by evidence viewed through 
the cmotion-tinged spectacles of angry 
indignation? 

As governor of Ohio І had the power 
to extend executive clemency in all cases 
except those of treason or impeachment. 
However, І had sworn to uphold the 
laws of the state. and the death penalty 
was still on the statute books. Unless I 
could find some mitigating circum- 
stances or а possibility of the miscurtiage 
of justice, І did пос feel that I could 
extend mercy merely because I was per- 
sonally opposed to capital punishment. 
Ву, in elect, singlehandedly repealing 
the death penalty when there was no 
question of à prisoners guilt or respon- 
sibility, I would be inviting impeach- 
ment for violating my oath of office. I 
felt that I could fight more effectively 
for the abolition of capital punishment 
by staying in office rather than face 
impeachment. 

Fach time а capital case came to my 
ibermatorial desk for review, I thought 
of the tragic impossibility of correcting a 
mistake that could mean the execution 
of an innocent man. I remembered Clar- 
ence McKinney, convicted in Ohio of 
firstdegrce murder in the 1990s on the 
basis of circumstantial evidence, mistak- 
en identity and а previous police record 
ase was being appealed, the 
real murderer confessed to the crime, 
Suppose McKinney had been put to 
death? Or the Larkman case in New 
York: If Governor Al Smith had not 
commuted Larkman's death sentence in 


lumbus, the ten men there awa 


1927, would the actual culprit have con- 
fessed to the murder two years later? Or 
Tommy Bambrick, who died in the chair 
at Sing Sing while warden Thomas 
Mott Osbome was trying unsuccessfully 
to reach the governor of New York with 
news of lastminute evidence that had 
just come to light. 

To avoid having another Tommy 
Bambrick on my conscience, I made my- 
self constantly available to the peniten- 
Чагу authorities on the night a man 
to die, up to the moment the warden 
formed me that the case was out of my 
hands forever. Fight pat. is the hour at 
which society takes the lives of capital 
criminals in Ohio, and the day leading 
up to that hour was always a dreadful 
one for me. As the time approached, 1 
wanted to get away from everything and 
everybody. I could never reconcile my- 
self to the idea that a man was going to 
die because I failed to exercise the god- 
like power of life or death that was mine 
as long as J was governor—the power of 
executive clemency. 

І would escape in my car to someplace 
where I could be alone at that awesome 
moment—a country Jane under the stars, 
the solemn silence of some church, the 
impersonal darkness of а park. My driv- 
er understood my feelings, for he was a 
convicted murderer himself, a trusty. He 
would monitor the car radio, tuned to 
the wave length of the State Highway Pa- 
trol, which knew where to reach me in- 
stantly, until the mesage came through 
from the warden: “Detail completed 

My determination to preclude every 
possibility of an irrevocable error was so 
strong that I visited the Ohio peni- 
tentiary to interview personally the 
prisoners sentenced to die, often on the 
eve of the date set for their exccution, 
With the proximity of death hovering 
over the penitentiary. I had a right to 
expect a moment of truth. 

Twelve capital cases came to me Irom 
the Ohio Pardon and Parole Commis- 
sion during my four-year term as gover- 
nor. The Commission recommended for 
or against clemency. My decision usual- 
ly, but not always. concurred. The s 
death sentences I commuted to life im- 
prisonment fell into three general cate- 
gorics. Two were obvious inequities of 
justice—separate trials for the principals 
in the same felony murder (all partici- 
pants in a felony during which someone 
is killed are, under Ohio law, equally 
guilty of firstdegree murder) resulted in 
a death sentence for some, in one case 
the driver of the car, and life for the 
cr man or mastermind. The only 
way I could correct this inequity was to 
commute the death sentences to life. 

In two wes, rigid legal procedure 
prevented the whole truth from reaching 
the jury. One of these was the cause 
célébre of Edythe Klumpp, condemned 
to death for the murder of her para- 
mour's wile, Mrs. Klumpp, under oath, 


had parroted the story her lover had 
devised. When she was found guilty and 
sentenced to hang, she was shocked. 
And when, after her conviction, her lover 
skipped town with another woman, she 
broke down and told the truth—vhich 
made her lover the accidental killer of 
his wife. I had her interviewed under the 
influence of sodium pentothal—"truth 
scrum"—by a qualified psychiatrist. Her 
revised story under "truth scrum” mot 
only cleared up some contradictions in 
her sworn testimony, but led to the 
discovery of new corroborative evidence 
that placed the murder site miles away 
from the spot inspected by the jury. 
When the ambitious prosecuting at- 
torney refused to reopen the case, and 
the dead woman's husband gave tes 
mony to Ohio Highway Patrol investi- 
gators that gave the lie to his own 
courtroom story, but refused to return to 
Ohio for further questioning, І could do 
nothing less, in the interests of equal 
justice, than commute Mrs. Klumpp's 
sentence to life imprisonment. 
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In the other case involving ju 


al 
inflexibility, a local scapegrace named 
Rutherford was convicted of the first 
degree murder of a prosperous booki 

largely on the testimony of a girl about 
town who had already told five different 
versions of what happened. Several high- 
court justices, in minority opinions on 
an unsuccessful appeal, criticized the 
trial judge for prejudicing the jury by 
injecting himself into crossexamination 
of the defendant and making a confus- 
ing charge. When the application for 
clemency reached my desk, I summoned 
the star witness to Columbus in 
attempt to find out which of her stories 
was the truth, She tearfully claimed that 
her testimony had been misinterpreted, 
that she had never known how the bookie 
had been killed, but presumed that the 
bookie had been killed by striking the 
back of his head on the pavement 
when knocked down by the defendant— 
hardly first-degree murder, The day 
Rutherford was scheduled to die, 1 com- 
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muted his sentence to life imprisonment. 

The two other cases of clemency in- 
volved what Chief Justice William 
Howard Taft, in a ruling concerning the 
power of executive clemency, called "cir- 
cumstances which may properly mitigate 
complete lack of judgment bc- 
cause of mental deficiency ог nonage. 
One was a teenager who, having been 
fed dope and liquor by a man who sold 
him a gun, in the process of holding up 
a drugstore shot and killed а woman. 
The other was а low-grade 
named Niday who had been living 
sordid triangular arrangement with а 
hard-drinking woman (the first who had 
ever taken. him to her bed and bosom) 
and her complacent hard-drinking hus- 
band, When the woman had sought to 
make a quadrangle out of the triangle, 
Niday shot both his paramour and the 
nterloper. I could see no advantage for 
the state of Ohio in killing these two 
irresponsibles. I was influenced, in the 
case of Niday, by affidavits from two ju- 
rors who sat in his case, who swore they 
had not been instructed by the judge 
that they had the privilege of recommend- 
ing mercy, and who asserted that most 
of the jury would not have gone along 
with a verdict involving the death pen- 
alty. 1 commuted both their sentences. 

Whenever I commuted а sentence, the 
opposition newspapers would scream 


that І was coddling criminals, thwarting 
the orderly process of law in Ohio and 
ng murderers by striking down 
the deterrent power of the death penalty. 
My mail was overloaded with shrill, 
abusive leuers accusing me of opening 
the doors of their writers’ homes to the 
lawless, of offering the underworld an 
open season on policemen. I answered 
every lener, patiently explaining that 
the death penalty for murder was still 
on the statute books of Ohio and had 
not deterred the perpetrator of the hei- 
е the letter writer was deploring. 

The police lobby, which was in the 
forefront of the opposition to every at 
tempt I made to have the Ohio legisla 
abolish capital punishment, has 
penistendy blind to the facts and 
figures refuting the argument that the 
death penalty deters the potential mur- 
derer—particularly the cop killer. Let's 
look at the record. 

Michigan, a state with a common bor- 
der with Ohio, abolished capital pun- 
ishment while still a territory and h 
never restored it. Yet Michigan has а 
lesser number of homicides per 100.000 
than either Ohio or Indiana, next-door 
neighbors who still kill their killers. As 
for the plea of the police lobby—which, 
incidentally, succeeded in excepting cop 
killers from the bills abolishing capital 
punishment which passed both the New 


“Would you rather she stayed home every 
night and did nothing?" 


York and Vermont state legislatures in 
1965—let us again look at the record. 
Figures compiled by the FBI over a 
period of 35 years do indicate a slight 
difference between death-penalty and 
life-imprisonment states. The chances of 
a law-enforcement officer being shot and 
Killed in the performance of his duty are 
L3 per 100,000 in death-penalty states. 
In abolitionist states, the chances 
fractionally less—1.2 per 100.000. 

The nonstatistical evidence disproving 
the deterrence argument is even more 
impressive. The Licavoli gang, which 
terrorized Toledo during Prohibition, 
had only five miles to go to the Michi- 
gan line, where they could knock off a 
business rival secure in the knowledge 
that they would enjoy the same safety from 
the electric chair as that enjoyed by the 
family branch in Detroit, the Purple 
Gang. They didn't even bother to drive 
those five miles. All bodies were found 
in Ohio—which often Kills its killers. 

Even a more intimate acquaintance 
with the electric chair has just as little 
deterrent effect. Let us consider the case 
les Justice, another Ohioan, who. 
If in the peniten- 
‚ а three-time loser, as а result of a 
A trusty, he was assigned to 
ping duties in the death ho 
where he noted that the electric chair 
was several sizes too big for the smaller 
type of murderer. The litler ones would 
squirm and make imperfect contact, 
causing the electrodes to are and burn, 
producing barbecue odors that distressed 
the official witnesses. Charles Justice in- 
vented an iron damp to immobilize the 
condemned man’s arms and legs; it 
proved so successful thar it is still in use 
today. For his services to the state of 
Ohio, Justice was paroled in April 1010. 
In November of the same year, unde 

d, Charles Justice returned. to Ohio 
40,103, charged 
‘der in the first degree. On Oc 
tober 1911, he died in the electric 
chair he had helped to perfect. 

A more recent instance—from 
state—is to be found 
of Detective Sergea 
IIT, of the Wilmington, Delaware, police 
force. In 1958 the Delaware legislature 
abolished the death penalty. 
his pride in "this forward step in crimi. 
nology,” Delaware Attorney General 
Januar D. Bove, Jr., two years later told 
the Overs Press Club in New Yor 
“There is no evidence whatever that 
tacks on police or prison guards or 
threats to public safety have increased.” 
The police lobby, however. did not give 
up. In 1961 the Delaware legislature 
was persuaded to restore the death pen- 
alty by a margin of one vote over the 
veto of Governor Elbert Carvel. One of 
the more articulate spokesmen for the 
police lobby was Detective Sergeant Wil- 
liam Mulrine IH, who argued that the 
death penalty was not only just punish- 
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but а deterrent 
n of law-enforcc- 


lor murderers, 
to the protec 
ust ten da 


mi 
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ment officers, ter capi 
punishment was reinstated, undeterred 
Sergeant Mulrine shot and killed his 


wife. He escaped the just punishment h 
had recommended, however, On the 
1 for first-degree mur- 
to the lesser charg 


‚ he pleaded guili 
anstanghte 
Another reason I am opposed to cap 

tal punishment is that by the vindictive 

act of ife for a life, society de- 
prives itself of a potentially useful con. 
tribution. Retentionists argue that life 

»prisonment is dangerous and meaning- 

less because the liler is turned. loose in 

seven or eight years to kill again. This is 
demonsuably шигое. Clinton Dully. for- 
mer warden of California's San Quentin, 
has said that the murderer has a greater 
potential for rehabilitation than other 
types of criminal. I agree. An outstand- 
ing example is Nathan Leopold, a paroled 
lifer with an infamous sex-crime back- 
ground who is now a useful member of 


society. Ohio has a Lifery Hope Law, 
the Pardon and 
i of 


tha 


сийе» 
Commission re 
ner at the end of 20 ye 
and every 5 years thereafter if the Com- 
mission docs not believe he has yet 
shown signs of rehabilitation. ОГ the 
more than 200 murderers who have been 
paroled since the law took effect in 1945, 
only 11 have been returned to the peni 
tentiary for infractions of the law, most 
of them for technical violations of parole. 

I lived with these murderers for the 
four years of my term as governor. They 
were assigned to stall the Executive 
Mansion 2ardeners, chaulteurs, laundry- 
men, housemen, cooks and yardmen. My 
killers 


w the 


case 


wife and I lived with these me 
all, not as keepers and prisoners, but as 
human beings with whom we shared 


their many problems as errant. members 
of society who had paid their penalty 
with 20 years of their lives. We trusted 
them completely. My wife had no fear of 
going into the kitchen and arguing over 
a recipe with a cook who was sharpening 
carving knives at the time, even though 
the cook erving time for murder. 
She felt quite at ease being driven by a 
felon, or dressing dow lifer house- 

who left dust 
greatest display of trust, I suppose, was 


our leaving these homicidal staffers as 
baby sitters for our grandchildren when 


they came to Columbus for the Christmas 
holidays. The only risk we ever тар was 
that the felonious baby sitters would 
spoil our small fry—feed them forbidden 
ice cream or oth ously 


or wise 


surrcptii 


overindulge them, These men are still 
our friends, now that they are “on the 
outside” and I am no longer governor 


nd cannot help them officially. They 
come to our house during the holidays to 
see the grandchildren, 10 meet опе an- 
other and exchange progress reports, and 


“Who is her 


to help out with our parties. 
In all honesty 1 must say that the only 
backslider in all the 200-004 parolees ii 


the category of homicide was а well 
behaved. smiling. good-natured man 


named McIntosh who had been convict- 
ed of second-degree murder because he 
Killed a boarder who not only was be 
hind in the rent but borrowed his саг 
without permission and wrecked it. 
When the boarder failed to pay for the 
damage, McIntosh shot him, Some ten 
years later, after his release, when Melt 
tosh’s son-in-law repeated the pattern— 
iled to pay his rent and also wrecked 
the family car—Melmosh went berserk 
nd shot him, too. This time, he was not 
sent to the penitentiary, but to а mental 
hospital. He was adjudged insane. 
Why Melntosh had not been ad. 
judged insane the first time around is 
not surprising. The whole question of 
medical or legal insanity is one of the 
factors that frightened me every time I 
was asked to rule on whether or not to 
grant mercy to a man condemned to 
death. One of the six 1 permitted to d 
sa man ld Fenton. whose 
t had I commut- 
would 
Fenton 


ing wheel of his car when she сте: 
then tossed the body 
pond. To my mind, no m 
such an act can be considered 
did, however, appear to be a 


onan 
the Goodyear Whe 
viewed him, he told me in the most 
matter-oF-fact terms the story of his carly 
life and the details of how he raped and 


cations of a warped sexuality in his early 

„ He was а fetishist ау a boy, stealing, 

rs panties off neighbors’ clothes 

lines as inspiration for his masturbatory 
s. He had also dabbled 


n homo- 


with whom he had had sexual rel 
tions since she was 12) and was the father 
of one child. The psychiatrists who ex- 
amined him, however, agreed that al- 
though he was a disturbed psychopathic 
personality with sexual deviation, he was 
“without psychosis” (legally sane). Under 
this circumstance, I did not feel that 1 
could extend clemency. 

The whole question of medical and 
legal sanity is a deeply disturbing one, 
particularly when the death sentence is 
involved. The courts in the vast majority 
of our states still determine Ше question 
of mental responsibility for a crime on 
the basis of an English decision made 
more than a century ago. The McNagh- 


declares са 
h right from wrong and knows 
that the act for which he is being tried is 
wrong. The "rule" is based on the trial 
of one Daniel McNaghten, who in 1843 
tried to Prime Minister Sir Robert Peel 
and killed his secretary instead. He was 
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found not guilty by reason of insanity. 
A wellhousebroken dog knows the 
difference between right and wrong, and 
acknowledges his guilt when he has vio- 
lated the rules. Yet this is all that is nec- 
essary, under the ancient McNaghten 
rule, despite the progress of modern psy- 
chiatry, to make a disturbed killer а can- 
didate for the electric chair. In 1965 
New York joined Maine, Missouri, Illi- 
nois, Vermont and thc District of Co- 
lumbia in adopting laws that bring the 
concept of legal insanity closer to mod- 
ern psychiatric thinking. Forty-five states. 
however, still cling to the “mad dog” 
concept of responsibilit 
Legally and medically sane or not, 
there is not the slightest doubt that soc 
st be protected from men with 

ped psyches like Ronald Fenton. 
Killing them, however, is not the an- 
swer. In the months follow 
execution, several more sex 
were committed in the same area, prov- 
ing yet again that the death penalty is 
deterrent and that we have a long 
way to go before we achieve an effective 


ety 


y. Fenton, for example, 
been im custody several times for 
what were deemed "minor offenses." Had 
we been prepared to examine a prisoner 
psychologically, particularly when his of- 
fenses seemed to form a behavior patte 
we might have discovered the psycho- 
pathic urges that led to the final tragedy 
nd hence prevented it. 

Our present system of correction ob- 
iously does not correct. Our crime rate 
rising steadily despite the threat of the 
electric chair, the gas chamber or long 
prison terms. Could this not be because 
we have for centuries thought of crime 
only in terms of punishment? In killing 
our major a Is in an attempt to re 
duce or eradicate crime, are we пог ucat- 
ing symptoms rather than a disease itself 


After centu of dismal failure to re- 
duce crime, should we not пу а new 
approach of prevention rather than 


punishment, of education rather than 


electrocution, and of rehabilitation 
rather than revenge? 
We must attack crime through the 


proven causes of crime: poverty, igno- 


"She can't hit, run, field or throw, but she 
takes one hell of a shower.” 


rance, broken homes. Eighty-five percent 
of the youthful inmates of Ohio's Boys" 
Industrial School are there for psycho- 
al reasons. Many are school 
dropouts, many are emotionally di 
turbed. Because of inadequate space and 
f, they are given mass treatment. with 
no attempt at individual attention. Too 
often they are returned too soon to the 
same crime-breeding environment. that 
created the antisocial attitudes and be- 
havior that originally led them to reform 
school. In addition, for our reformatories 
truly to reform instead of serv 
g schools for the penitentiary and 
apprenticeship lor the electric chair, we 
would need more and bigger institutions 
with а tained stall big enough ко ap- 
praise each child and tion, and to 
find him a suitable foster home. 

ldeally, we should head off juvenile 
delinquency even before it reaches the 
reformatory stage. То do this would re- 
quire radical expansion of psychological 
and counseling services in the lower and 
middle levels of our cducational system, 
with facilities for diagnosing and treat- 
ing the emotionally disturbed child. 
This would be an expensive process, but 
in the long run the results would justify 
the outlay. I am sure we would find it 
infinitely more eflecive in preventing 


is futile is beginning to 
on more and more American 
states. During 1965 the legislatures of 
Now York, Vermont and West Vir- 
а abolished the death penalty, al- 
though the police lobby was powerful 
enough in New York and Vermont to 
secure exceptions in the case of killers of 
police officers and prison guards. In 1964 
the people of Oregon voted to do away 
with capital punishment. Previous aboli- 
tion states are Alaska, Hawaii, Maine, 
Michigan, Minnesota, North Dakota, 
Rhode Island and Wisconsin. 

The American people are even fur- 
ther ahead than their legislators, judging 
from the increased reluctance of 0.5 ju- 
ries to exact a life for a life. According 
to the FBI's Uniform Crime Reports, 
there were 8400 murders in the United 
States during 1962. Only 47 of the 8400 
murderers had been executed at year's 
end, and just 247 more were under sen- 
tence of death. In 1965, only seven people 
were executed in the U.S, the lowest 
number in our history; and, for the first 


time, all seven were convicted murderei 


Apparently creasing number of 
people share my belief that the concept 
of “civilized society” and the perpetua- 
tion of retributive, legalized murder are 
incompatible. That is why I am con- 
vinced that capital punishment, that 
barbaric survival from the Dark Ages, 
will inevitably disappear completely from 
these United States. 
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fancy. But if your tastes run more mod. 
erately, you'll want a dozen each of 
champagne glasses, preferably in a tulip 
shape; large stemware for reds; slightly 
smaller for whites. These should get you 
through everything but a royal reception 
very nicely. If you're ever in doubt which 
size to choose, always opt for the larger 
glass. There's nothing quite so luxurious 
as swirling a bit of red wine in an over- 
sized Iounce Baccarat. The proper 
wine glass has а slight incurving to the 
lip. which allows the taster to savor the 
aroma (the fruity odor of the grape) and 
the bouquet (the heady fragrance of the 
mature wine). Of course, you'll never use 
а standard cocktail or highball glass 
whose flared lip encourages these volatile 
delights to escape. 

Spend some time selecting the tasting- 
party wine card. Discuss it with your wine 
merchant and ask for his suggestions. 
Choose those American brands you are 
curious about as well as some you are 
already familiar with, Purchase three dif- 
ferent botlings of each U.S. variety to 
be tasted. You might have to visit the 
shelves of several wine merchants to get 
three different Cabernets or three Pinot 


Chardonnays, but it's well worth the 


you might try a Lou 
Krug and a Buena Vista. For your whites, 
you might take a look at Almaden, Paul 
Masson and Wente Brothers. 

Good red wines should be served at 70 
degrees, the temperature of a comfortable 
room. Cheaper reds (anything under $3) 
may be improved by an hour or two in 
the fridge before serving. Open reds about 
15 minutes before your guests arrive to 
give the wine a chance to “breathe.” 

With your guests assembled around 
that snowy-white tablecloth, glasses at the 
ready, wine bottles prepared for uncork- 
ing, and all your gleaming wine equipage 
on display for immediate use, you might 
remind your assembled guests that there 
are three tests for judging a wine—ap 
pearance, aroma and bouquet, and taste. 
To judge the color and clarity of the 
swirl it around in the glass. Color 
is the first indication of the drink to 
come. The deeper the shade, the more 
robust the body. Then snift the aroma and. 
bouquet. By judging the scent alone, 
you have gone more than halfway in de- 
termining the taste sensations to come. 
Last, taste the wine. The word for the 
moment is taste—not drink. Let the wine 
linger on the taste buds as it's held in the 
mouth and swirled around. Note the 
body and deepness of flavor. Then comes 


the aftertaste, а vital lingering sensation 
experienced after the wine has bcen 
swallowed. 

Aput from these simple rules, your 
wine-tasting party should be informal and 
fun. If social ice-breaking seems in order, 
you may introduce a game element by 
forming teams to blindfold-test their 
abilities to distinguish among, зау, several 
or to determine which is the 
of the reds. But as your tasting 
ty progresses, you and your guests will 
find such games unnecessary: The gentle 
glow that suffuses the participants leads 
to a spontaneous Gemiitlichkeit and at 
maraderie that is a welcome change from 
the quick belt of cocktailsand the frenetic 
yakking that characterize too many cock- 
tail parties. A proper wine-tasting fete 
finds all hands happily high, not crocked 
and groggy, and ready for whatever 
further fun beckons. 

Begin the testing with a dry sherry. We 
favor опе that’s produced in a California 
winery, such as Almaden, made from 
authentic Palomino grape and following 
the Spanish Solera system in which the 
wines are stored in small oaken tiers. In 
this way, the younger and older wines 
are transferred and blended to produce 
the same high quality year after year. 
Test for its full amber color and dry 
tartness. 

Your second offering should he a choice 
between two white wines Perhaps a 
Johannisberg Riesling, a Rhennish wine 
from California and a Pinot Chardonnay, 
a white burgundy. Both should be served 
well chilled in your best wine buckets. 
Excellent producers of these varieties are 
Buena Vista and Paul Masson for the 
Riesling, and Wente Brothers, Inglenook 
or Krug for the Pinot Chardonnay. While 
sipping, savor the Riesling dry, delicate 
flavor and fresh that makes 
it a perfect wi 
‘The Chardonnay should be of light gold 
color and full body, which makes it an 
ideal companion for chicken or shellfish. 


vhites, 


Carry on with two deep Californ 
such as a zinfandel and a Cabernet. 


vignon. A recommended vineyard to buy 
here is Louis Martini, While sipping, 
notice its hearty bouquet and the unusual 
fruity flavor that makes it uniquely ap- 
propriate with beef. The Cabernet Sau- 
vignon from Beaulicu vineyards can, we 
think, be compared with the best of the 
Bordeaux wines. We favor it with veal. 
King champagne is next on the agenda. 
Your first choice might be a Korbel Nat- 
ural from Korbel vineyards. If such isn't 
bic, choose one of New York State’s 
finc varictics, including Widmer, Taylor, 
Gold Seal or Great Western. When serv- 
ing bubbly, watch for its effervescence. A 
good champagne should send up a stream 
of tiny bubbles for at least two hours. It 
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should have a strong, clean smell, and 
unless it's one of the blanc de blanc des- 
sert varieties, it should be very dry. 

To top off your wine sipping, serve 
complementing ports, say by Buena Vista 
or Fincklin, along with a platter of stilton 
cheese, 

During the tast 
wish to keep а personal w 


may 
y on 


hand. In it you can record the pertinent 
information about each wine tested, in- 
s of your guests on 


dud 
the quality of the offering. This recorded 
information can be especially valuable to 
the thoughtful host when planning fu: 
ture dinner parties to rediscover his guests’ 
personal preferences before selecting the 


wines for the evening. 
Don't 


worry about the unfinished 
as a result of your tasting party. 
That's what brand-new, sparkling decant- 
a great deal of hand 
led naditionalists over 
uch of it is nonsense. 
Some of the most elegant sommeliers i 
ris decant their finest vintages a 
ıer of se before bringing them 
to the table in simple carafes. Since 
n wines are almost always sediment- 
‚ the decanting. proc simple 
transfer from one vessel to another and 
nvolves none of the delicate touch re 
d in pouring hoary European vin- 
es. We recommend you keep your 
decanted whites and reds in the fridge, 
and drink them up within а few days 
When recording domestic wines for 
your own cellar, there are a few rule: 
10 follow, An American wine is known 
by a generic name, such as rosé, 
Or by the mame of the grape, such as 
Grenache. Our advice is to use generic 
names only for champagne, rosé, sherry 
and port. In all other cases, you are better 
off going by the name of the 
Names on American wines such as 
bordeaux and burgundy should best be 


forgotten, if only it were possible. There 
' 


once wa bortive attempt by Ame: 
can wine makers to follow the French 
system of labeling wines by their native 
province and name California wines after 
the county in which they were grown. 
American consumers refused to go along 
with Western names, and the attempt 
ended in a resounding Пор that could be 
Napa valley; French 
exed by the American. 
ndustry. No matter how fine the wine, 
you're not likely to see a bottle of “Sono- 
or a split of “Sac to" for sale. 
The resulting confusion can be unrid- 
dled by the following list of generic 
wine names, coupled with the grapes 
whose flavors produce them: 
Bordeaux —Cabernet Sauvignon 
Ѕашегпе uvignon Blanc and Semi 
lon 
Red burgundy— 
Chablis or wh 


inot Noir and Gamay 
€ burgundy—Pinot 


Chardonnay, Pinot Blanc and Che- 
nin Blanc 
Alsatian w 


Ricsling, 


nes—Johannis- 
Emerald ` Riesling, 
Sylvaner, Traminer 
miner. 

These grapes are the first families of 
ornia wines. They belong to the wi- 
tis vinifera, the "wine-bearing" species 
whose ancestral domain was in Europe 
but now finds a home in the counties 
around S; Francisco. So cordial arc the 
California sun and soil to these grapes 
that one giant v мей with 
1.300.000 v 
Irs a versatility unknown in Europe, 
where most vincyards grow one or two 

pes. 

In spite of their size, the best Califor- 
nia wineries sull baby their wines in 
small oak casks. Since California never 
has to put up with the grim cold and heat 
that often bedevil European vineyards, 
vintages don't count for too much. No 
year can be a disaster. There are some 
annual differences in the grapes, but the 
quality of a wine is Tiable to vary more 
from one vineyard 10 the next than from 
гло the next. When you do sce а 
year printed on a U.S. wine label, it 
ly means it was a bottling of which 
the cellarmaster was particularly proud. 
It also serves as а reminder to drink the 
white wines such as Sylvaner and Tra- 
miner in their youth, within two to three 
years of their vintage date; the red wines 
retain their excellence somewhat longer, 
but usually no more than four to five 
years, 

One of the happiest American contri- 
butions to civilized drinking is a new hy- 
brid grape developed by oenologists at 
the University of California. The grape 
and the wine are known as the Emerald 
Riesling. Under the Paul Masson label, 
it’s a lively, straw-colored wine with a 
nied aftertaste. 

. mainly from the F 
ion of New York State and 
Ohio, are among the few 
things in this world that can be called 
Шу native to America. Leif Ericson 
marveled at them during his explora- 
tions and called the new land Wineland 
the Good. The grapes used today are hy- 
brids of those original wild vines. The 
best of the current. Eastern wines sold by 
their grape names, such as the Diamond, 
the Delaware and the Elvira, are smooth, 
sting, altogether superb wines. 


berg 
Grey Riesling, 
and Gewurzt 


ger Lakes 


fruitiness recommends them to 
dinners of m, wild fowl, chicken and. 
all dessert and cheese courses. 


The biggest news in the East is the 
successful planting of new French-Amer- 
ican hybrid grapes. The amount of wine 
gushing [rom these new vineyards isn't 
arge. But lor the frst time dry, Euro- 
peanstyle wines are being bottled east 
of the Mississipy 


There are several ways to store your 
wine collection. A good cellar these days 
ve to be in a vaulted room in a 
ent, but a place where bottles of 
с can Бе properly stored on their sides 
зо the cork stays wet and keeps air out of 
the bottles. We've seen good working 
cellars housed in wooden chests, closets 
and old converted armoires. The variety 
of good wine racks available, cither wood. 
en or metal, provides a wide choice to 
suit your space and decor. Whatever you 
choose, store your wine in a cool, dark 
spot. Stack more delicate white wines 
closest to the floor, where it is usually 
coolest; stack the reds above them. 

The followin ic cellar of Americ 
пез can be stored in the space of two 
liquor about $65. (Costs 
are approximate single-botle. prices.) 


$5.50 


w 


and costs 


3. Cabemet Sauvignon 
2 Pinot Noir 

1 Gamay Beaujolais 
2 Rosé 

22 
1 Barbe 
9 Delaw: 
? Diamond 

avignon Blane 

2 Johannisberg Riesling 


ndel 


2 Emerald Dry Riesling 

1 Champagne Blanc de Blanc 
(slightly sweet) 435 

3 Champagne Brut 150 


For а more munificent U. S. wine cel 
lar, costing about $530. we recommend: 


10 Cabernet Sauvignon 55.50 
8 Pinot Noi 350 
5 Gamay Beaujolais 2.00 
6 Rosé 175 
nfandel 2.00 
ber: 2.00 
2.00 
iamond 135 
10 Sauvignon Blane 3.00 
16 Johannisberg Riesling 250 
16 Emerald Dry Riesling 175 
10 Champagne Blanc de Blanc 
(Almaden) 1.75 
15 Champagne Brut 150 
5 Port 250 
5 Sherry 2.50 
5 Pinot Chardonnay 6.00 
8 and Red 1964 150 
6 Chenin Blanc 2.00 
6 Dry Semillon 175 
5 Fournier Natural 450 


The beginnings of a good dome: 
wine cellar should be planned, as аром 
The balance of your cellar can be 
quired impulsively, as your taste buds 
ad. If there's one particular wine th 
really makes you flip, buy it by the case 
You'll find that our vines do, indeed, 
have tender grapes. 
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with a 

GENUINE FUR MITTEN. 
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She'll love you 


all the more for it. 
One size fits all, 
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For playboys and playmates 
at leisure ... 


THE PLAYBOY SHIRT 


A cool, casual knit shirt featuring the distinc- 
tive Playboy Rabbit. In black, white, navy 
blue, red, powder blue and burgundy. 
Playboy Shirt, sizes small, medium, large, ex- 
tra large. Playmate Shirt, sizes small, me- 
dium, large. $6 ppd. 
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Send chech or money order to: 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS, 

319 N. Michigan, Chicago, Ilinois 60611 
Playboy Club heyholders may charge by 
enclosing key number with order 


SNAP DECISIONS 
(continued from page 126) 


fastloading systems into some of th 
current 35mm models. Canon's system is 
called the QL (QuideLoad), while Ko- 
nica’s i known as the ІСІ. (Insta-Grip 
ng). Both systems are extremely 
practical and require no special car- 
since the mechanics occur in the 
p spool. But they do require re- 
winding the film into it original 
cartridge. 
imal photography is like having a 
casual girlfriend. You get some of the 
advantages without the emotional 
volvement. Those who want to keep 
their photography as simple and painless 
as possible should confine their camera 
browsing to most of the Polaroids, the 
caruidgeloading Instamatic types and 
cameras using the Rapid load system. 
But snapshooting hardly touches the 


surface of photography potential, To- 
days precision cameras аге magnificent 


machines. The lenses are cap: 

cerning the finest of lines and 
rendering these in critically sharp (оси 

the shutters сап icly measure off a 
second of time—with all of the intermedi- 
ate split seconds up to an action-freczing 
1/2000 of a second. ‘The workmanship 
evident today makes the са 
look like miniature packing 


the keen competition that © 
brought the prices for most of these 
wondrous recording machines within 


the reach of the average photographic 


Those who desire more than photog: 
raphy “by the numbers" should give se- 
rious consideration to the general-purpose 
cameras that use two of the most popular 
film sizes: the 35mm, representing the 
versatile compacts, and the 120mm versa- 
tile mediums. 

The 35mm is the closest thing to an 
all-purpose camera, with wide-apertured, 
precision-ground optics and shutters con 
the fastest made, Most 
Interchangeability, pro- 
choice selection from extreme 
gles to long telephotos. And there 
are more different types of general. 
purpose 35mm film available—in_ black 
nd white and color—than for any other 
size. 

If you plan to restrict the majority of 
your efforts to producing color slides for 
projection, go no further: This is the 
place. Most slide projectors today are 
made either exclusively for, or will 
accept, the 2” x 2” frames in which 35mm 
transparencies are mounted. 

In the main, there two schools of 
camera design followed by 35mm-camera 
manufacturers—the rangefinder system 
and the singlelens reflex (SLR) system. 
The choice of which design is best for 


ceded to be 


you will be a matter of individual 
preference. 
In 1924, Leitz produced the first preci- 


— hII-purpose. 
sport and | 
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їп heather tones 
‘ard sclid colors д 


Wi qwam 
SOCKS 
For every occasion there's a Wigwam sock 


that's just right! At leading shops, depart- 
ment and sporting goods stores. 


x 
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WIGWAM MILLS, INC., TUTE Ae. А. 


In Canada: Hanson Mills Ltt. 
for every sport and everyday wear, too! 
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1D BRACELET 


Features the identifiable 

Playboy Rabbit. 

Of handsome polished rhodium. 
Bold links for playboys. 
Delicate styling for playmates. 
Safety clasp. 

Playboy ID Bracelet, 

Code No. J104, $12.50 ppd. 
Playmate ID Bracelet, 
Code No. #108, $10 ppd 
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sion 35mm camera. About eight years 
later, they incorporated a rangefinder 
system of focusing into the design and 
this principle was rapidly emulated by 
competitive manufacturers of quality 
35mm cameras. Over the years, automatic, 
‘automatic and coupled exposure 
. singlestroke film advances and 
n synchronization have been added. 
to the rangefinder cameras, but the basic 
design has remained essentially the same. 
With viewing and focusing occurring 
through a window above and slightly 
offset from the lens, the camera is ип 
hindered by а mirror behind the lens, 
and its shape hes a pure rec 
with a much slimmer body—lighter, more 
compact and generally qi 
tion—than most SLRs. 

With the tremendous popularity of the 
SLR design, ene may wonder why the 
rangefinders manage to remain so pop- 
ular, Obviously. lightness and compact- 
mes are undeniable virtues: but a 
stronger virtue yet is the rangefinder's 
focusing system—requiring the matching 
of coincident ges or the aligning of 
split images. Actual practice has proven 
that this can be done faster and more 
accurately than the ground glass focusing 
of the SLRs, especially under weak-light 
conditions. 

For those who want a fast-working 
camera that performs at its best for 

pid-fire candid shooting and provides 
the least encumbrance, the rangefinder 
models should be preferable. 

The theory and the original design of 
the single-lens reflex cameras can be 
traced back to around 1830. when ра 
ents for such а camera wei 
in England. However, the distinction of 
being the first to manufacture precision 
35mm SLRs belongs to the Exaktas, 
which appeared in 1936. They were well 
received by those who loved beautiful, 
complicated machines and by those who 
found the SLR system ideal for sci 
tific work, close-up macrophotography 
and photomicrography. However, beyond 
these and a scattering of amateur dev- 
otees, the SLR design made no serious 
mark upon the camera world. 

The status with SLRs remained quo 
until three major innovations of recent 
years remedied handicaps with 
which the carly Exaktas had been shack- 
led: First, a pentaprism housing, which 
imultaneously righted the reversed mir- 
ror image and brought the camera up to 
eye level, was incorporated into the de- 
sign for the majority of SLR camer 
nd, an “instant-return” mirror, which 
mized image black-out to just the 
duration of the exposure, was adde: 
and, finally, along came an automatic 
phragm permitting viewing, compos- 
ing and focusing at the maximum aper- 
ture of the lens. 

lt is these factors—combined with the 
validity of seeing your picture precisely 
as the film sees it—that have contributed 


the 


dia 


to the immense popularity of SLRs. With 
a singlelens reflex, one can literally 
shoot through a knothole in a fence, de- 


termining and precisely controlling not 
only the placement of your subject and 
its sharpness, but that of all objects relat- 
ing to it in your composed frame, even 
those that may be but scant inches in 
front of the lens. 

While the rangefinder system is limited 
to medium telephotos (the longest being 
185mm, after which an accessory 

mirror attachment is required), the 

obviously have no such limita- 
tions: You can get as long a telephoto 
lens as your particular camera can han- 
dle. One of the newest innovations, ap- 
ing in several SLR cameras, is that 
of having CdS cells placed behind the lens 
system that read the actual amount of 
light being transmitted through the lens. 
Since even the best of lenses will suffer 
some light loss in transmission, the theary 
behind this type of builtin exposure 
system is certainly a practical one. 

Incorporating a mirror system adds a 
bit more bulk, a touch more heft and a 
hit more noise to the SLRs. But these are 
insignificant, measurable only in mere 
fractions of inches, ounces and decibels 
These cameras should be preferred by the 
more deliberate, careful worker who. 
having complete control over the com- 
position of his photograph, is interested 
in exploiting this advantage. 

Among the rangefinder cameras, prob- 
ably the most respected are the Leicas. 
The top of this line, the M3, will run 
slightly under $450, and there are several 
models available for less. Closest com- 
petitors, and good buys, are the Bell & 
Howell/Ganons, whose to-line Model 7s 
cost around $300. If you plan to do a lot 
of ripid-sequence photograph: 
look at the Robot line. Th 
models will match the Leica M3 in price 
tags. 

For less expensive tastes there are sev- 
eral extremely good cameras. cach bi 
ing special features. Among these 
Kodak Retinas, Minolta, the Z 
Mamiya, Konica, Argus, Ricoh, Yashica, 
Voigtlander and Agfa. 

The SLR is where the action is today. 
Expected very soon i» the new Konica 
Auto S Reflex, introducing the first fully 
automatic SLR focal-plane camera, plus 
a framing device that will permit the 
owner to shoot cither standard-frame 
35mm or half-frames. Another revolution- 
ary entry in the field is the BXH /Canon 
Pellix, which sells for 
sports a stationary pellicle mirror that 
reflects approximately 30 percent of the 
light coming through the lens into the 
viewfinder and transmits the re ng 
70 percent. Especially worth while for 
extreme wide-angle work is the ability to 
view through the Pellix' new 19mm £/3.5 
Tens. 

Probably the longestawaited SLR to 
amive on the scene was the Leicallex, 


which finally appeared, after several 
years of rumors regarding йз virtues, in 
mid-1965 at a price level that it shares 
with the Zeiss Contarcx and the Alpa 
9d: the most expensive. The initial 
reception was highly enthusiastic. The 
workmanship was up to Leitz incom- 
parability. Its instantreturn mirror was 
practically inaudible. Its viewfinder, the 
brightest yet. But alter the clamor s 
sided, it became apparent that except for 
a small circular area in the viewing 
the viewfinder didn't focus. In a 
broad sense, Leitz won the dubious dis- 
tinction of having created what might 
be called а single-lens reflex/rangefinder 
camera. 

"The relief shared by other SLR camera 
manufacturers was best summed up by 
the president of one of Leitz’ major com- 
Phe mountain labored.” he 
nd brought forth a mous 

The Leitz designers retreated to the 
drawing boards, and rumors are aga 
rampant about the improved, “profes 
sional” model of the Leicaflex being 
designed. Meanwhile, another German 
giant, Francke & Heidecke, the Rol- 
leilex people, are preparing to emer the 
SLR feld. While their initial entry (to 
be premiered this fall ас trade shows) 
will be а 120mm model, а 55mm model 
is said to be secretly in work and, if ap- 
proved, is set for debut in early 1968. 

One of the most popular SLR cameras 
today is the Nikon F, which sells for a bit 
above 5300. The Honcywell /Pentax line 
starts at somewhat less, and the Bescle 
Topcon Super D runs a little more. Both 
warrant a dose look. Slightly less expen- 
sive are a raft of exceptionally fine SLRs. 
The names to look for are Mirand; 
Kodak Retina, Bell & Howell /Canon, 
Zeiss Contallex, Nikkormat FT, Exakta, 
Konica and Minolta SR-7. Most of these 
lines also offer models for under $200 
that compete with the lower-priced bu 
highly respected names such 
Agia. Praktica, Ricoh, Petrifle 
and Praktina. 

The 35mms are easily towable 


ad 
are the most versatile of cameras. The 
quality of their photographs will be su- 
perb, considering their size. 


Size can be an important factor. The 
more you have to enlarge, the more your 
image will deteriorate. If you want large 
black-and-white enlargements or е 
color reproductions where minute details 
will have to hold together, then consider 
carefully the versatile mediums, the 120s. 
While the cameras, physically and psycho- 

able for animated 
c the 35s, they are 
refully posed or composed 


superb for c. 
pictures. 
Cameras in this size follow three 
types of design: the SLR design similar 
to the 35s, which was pioncered in the 
120 size by the now-extinct Korelle Re- 
flex; the twin-lens design, which Francke 
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“I usually love watching TV, but if you'd rather love 
without it...” 
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& Heidecke fathered with their Rolleiflex 
and Rolleicord lines; and a "presstype" 
de h uses the rangefinder system 
of sighting and focusing. 

Prior to the upsurge in SLR popular- 
ity, which Hasselblad exploited in the 
120 field with precision-made cameras 
boasting of interchangcab n both 
film backs and lenses, the twindens de- 
п had ruled the roost. The Hasselblads 
were followed shortly by the Bronica S 
series, which added an instantreturn 
mirror of a unique design. Instead of 
springing up, the mirror moves downward 
—a special advantage for deep-seated 
wide angle lenses. 

mong the four major 120 cameras uti- 
lizing a “press-type” design, the Graflex 
XL is probably unique. It might be 
called a do-ityourself camera kit, coming 
equipped with three standard camera 
bodies that can be assembled in many 
ways, even to a point where it can use 
Polaroid Film Packs as well as shect-film 
holders. It has to be seen to be believed. 
Тһе one possibility it suggests, however. 
is that the purchaser may enjoy as- 
sembling and reassembling cameras to 
the extent that photography becomes 
secondary. 

Competition for the Graflex XL 
comes from the prestigious Linhof Press 
70, the Mamiya 28 Deluxe and Standard 


and the newly revived Koni-Omega. 

Compctitors to the Rollei line are the 
well-known Minolta Autocord; the many 
excellent, low-priced models produced 
by Yashica; and the versatile Mamiyaflex. 
In addition io the Bronica and the Hassel- 
blad in the SER design are the Prakusix 
11, the Kalimar and the Optika. 


ty of tummy TVs, 
miniaturized tape recorders and wee 
transistorized radios, it's no surprise 
that tiny totable cameras are also in 
vogue. Advancements in film emulsions 
and fine-grain film developers had much 
10 do with the acceptance of the 35mm 
camera; and this, invariably, led to 
the reintroduction of the single-frame 
35mm cameras (remember the old Perfex 
d the Univex?). Only, this time around, 
the frame size, 1 24mm, is called 
the "half-frame. 

The half-frames make slight pretense 
of appeal to the professional market. 
Their target is the individual who likes 
to have a camera he can drop into his 
jacket pocket and not get too deeply in- 
volved in the mechanics of photography. 

The best known of these are the 
Canon Demis, the Olympus Pens, the 
Fujica Drive and the Minolia Reporter. 
"There are several others, at lower prices. 
All are substantially worthy, with some 


With the popula 
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*I am thinking of the thrill of being a homemaker, the 
challenge of being a wife and mother as the years roll 
by. That's why the answer is ‘No!’ ^ 


boasting of automatic exposure controls. 
spring-motordriven film transports and 
flash synchronization. Here, indeed, are 
goodies galore for the modicum buye! 

Deserving a category of its own is the 
Tessina, which uses 35mm film but deliv- 
ers it size smaller than the conventional 
halfframes. No larger than a good-sized 
matchbook, it designed for the unob- 
trusive type of picture taking for which 


an optional prismfinder and a spring- 
wound motor that delivers approximately 
eight rapid-sequence shots on a s 


now the virtues of the Minox 
are well known. While it is, by all stand- 
ards, a precision camera, the 9.5mm film 
size docs create a handicap. Having 
judged their 1965 national photography 
contest, we know these tiny, fingernail- 


sized negatives сап be blown up to 
16x20. Regretfully, the challenge of 


mammoth blowups tends to become some- 
пох 


what of an obsession with some М 
owners. 

Several subminiatures are 
able in the 1 
16, while still being manufactured, is 
difficult to come by. Another excellent 
buy in this line is the brand-new Rollei 
16, with automatic exposure controls. You 
can find such respected names as Minol- 
ta, Yashica and Edixa, in the lower price 
ranges as well. 

What it all comes down to is that 
there are sizes, types and specialized 
cameras to meet almost every need and 
every price level, The important point 
is to select the one that best suits 
your specific needs. After buying 
camera, read the instruction booklet 
carefully; then work all of the levers, 
knobs, aperture settings, etc, until you're 
familiar with the instrument. Practice 
holding it bracing your arms against 
your body for steadiness; then practice 
squeezing the shutter release without 
moving the camera, 

Only after becom 
with the opera 
should you put film 
hı follow the 
d, inventor of the Automatic Color 
Picture Machine, gives in his instruction 


ig completely famil- 
n of the camera 
nto it. After th 


remember,” says Dr. Land, 
“that even the finest camera and film 
need some help from the photographer 
if they are to produce good pictures. 
That help cin be summed up in one 
sentence: Plan and think before you 
shoot. 

This is the esence of photography. It 
can be boiled down to three separate 
operations, to be engraved, color-coded, 
on the glistening dials of the photogr 
pher’s consciousness: 1. Plan. 2. Tl 
3. Shoot. 
fourth: Rel: 


k. 
lo which we'd like to add a 


and enjoy it. 


: 


Three of the world's great vodkas. 


Gilbey’s is the one 
you can buy without a passport. 
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VIETNAM 


so pleased we'd come that, when one 
reporter reminded me I could end up 
getting shot during the next three days, 
I told him that the only shot I was still 
worried about was the one for cholera I 
was scheduled to get the next morning. 


"The following day (Tuesday, January 
11), Jo and her colleagues got a chance 
to test their calmness under fire. Arriv- 
ing at Tan Son Nhut at 0830 hours, 
dressed in combat fatigues, they were is- 
sued bulletproof vests before boarding 
the “Playboy Special” with their MP es- 
corts for an initial frontline foray. "I 
is à question of safety before 
says Jo, "but I couldn't help 
ing a little insecure. After seeing 
some of Saigon's Vietnamese beauties 
Lieutenant Price referred to in his letter 
and catching a glimpse of myself in com- 
bat gear, 1 was afraid the guys wouldn't 


(continued from page 150) 


be nearly as homesick for an American 
girl once they had а basis for compari- 
" Flying low over cnemy-infiltrated 
territory and encircled by three fully 
manned gun ships fying escort, the 
“Playboy Special” made its first stop at 
the 173rd Airborne Brigade Headqu: 
ters in Bien Hoa. Here, any fears our 
pretty Playmate might have harbored 
about her uniform appeal were summa- 
rily dispatched by the parade of smiling 
paratroopers waiting on the airstrip to 
greet her. 

Most of the men of Company B were 
on jungle patrols during Jo's first visit 
to Bien Hoa, but the one man most 
responsible for her being in Vietnam— 
Lieutenant John Price—was present and 
accounted for at his unit’s surgical ward. 
In spite of a severely wounded arm that 
will require several additional opera- 
tions before it сап be restored to full 
use, Licutenant Price managed to muster 


“Next lime, miss, try to remember to 


have your toll fee . . . 


E 


up enough energy to give his favorite 
Playmate a healthy hug or two when she 
showed up to deliver his company's 
Lifetime Subscription certificate and the 
latest issue of rrAvpov. The lieutenant's 
al reaction to seeing the Company 
B sweetheart standing there in the flesh 
was “Gosh, уоште even prettier than 
your pictures.” Flattered, Jo sealed her 
PLAYBOY delivery with а well-timed kiss, 
and consequently convinced the com- 
pany medics that Price was well along 
the road to recovery by evoking his 
immediate request for a repeat engage- 
ment. In fact, his condition seemed so 
improved that the doctors waived hos- 
pital regulations for the day to allow 
him to accompany Jo to lunch at Camp 
Zenn—the Company B base camp on 
the outskirts of Bien Hoa. 

After lunch, Jo put her best bedside 
manner to use as she paid a brief call on 
cach of the men in Lieutenant Price's 
ward, “A few of the fellows asked me to 
help them finish а letter home, others. 
ight for their cigarette; but 
most of them just wanted to talk awhile 
with a from their own native land. 
A couple of times I was sure I would 
break down and bawl like a baby, but 1 
managed to control myself they 
brought in a badly wounded buddy who. 
ked if he could see me before going 
into surgery. When I got to his side, he 
was bleeding heavily from both legs and 
І didn't know what to do or say to com- 
lort him. Then he looked up at me with 
his best tough-guy grin and simply said, 
"Hi, gorgeous” After that, I lost all con- 
uol and the old tears really flowed.” 

Belore leaving Bien Hoa, Jo made 
additional bedside tours at the 93rd 
Medical Evacuation Hospital and the 3rd 
Surgical Hospital, where the doctors on 
duty decided to add some Playmate ther- 
apy to their own daily diet by piling 
into the nearest empty beds during her 
rounds, Not until their day's tour 
1 ended and their chopper was warm- 
ing up for the flight back to Saigon 
did Jo and her companions suddenly 
realize how close to actual combat they'd 
been for the past several hours, "We 
were all ready to go and standing out- 
side the Brigade Oflicers Club when I 
first heard the sound of shots coming 
explains Jo. “Then 
a few mortar shells went off, but it still 
didn't sink how near the action we 
really wei І guess we'd all been too 
busy meeting wounded soldiers and talk- 
ing to dic men on the base to notice 
anything before. Then, right before our 
chopper lifted off, a series of flares went 
off and lit up everything for miles. I 
kept thinking how great it would have 
been if all those boys had been back 
home watching a Fourth of July celebra- 


wanted a 


tion instead of out there in the jungle 
fighting for their very lives.” 
Wednesday, the group headed out to- 
d some of the more crucial combat 
zones in the Saigon military theater. 
First on the day's itinerary was a stop- 
over at Nu Ba Den, a strategic communi. 
cations outpost under the command of 
Forces troops who had long since 
amed their precarious hilltop posi- 
tion “Black Virgin Mountain." Rising 
some 3200 feet above the surrounding 
countryside and under continuous as 
апи Irom Viet Cong guerrillas hidden 
in the densely wooded arcas below 
Black Virgin Mountain is defended by a 
small detachment of Special Forces per- 
sonnel and the South Vietnamese regu 
lars placed in their charge. But despite 
the precariousness of their position, 
these wearers of the famed Green Berets 
greeted the PLAYBoy group with a typical 
show of Special Forces readiness: crow 
ing Jo upon arrival with her own green 
‚ escorting һе ious lookout 
round the ion and serv- 


hg as interpreters when Viemamese sol- 
dicrs asked to meet her. 
From Black Virgin Mountain the 


“Playboy Special" flew its а 
Special Forces encampment at Lay № 
whose boundaries encompass the majes- 
tic Cao Dai Templ 
оп, which comb chings 
of Buddhism, Christianity and Con 
fucianism. “The temple itself. was right 
ош of a fairy tale,” remembers Jo. “But 
ils presence right in the middle of a 
combat theater made everything about 
it that much more strikingly unusual. 
We entered barefooted and were met by 
a different world, full of ornate columns, 
uncaged white birds and young head- 
shaven priests, while just outside me 
uniform walked about with their gi 
always ready at their sides.” 
Another 85 miles over enemy 
brought the passengers of the “Playboy 
Special” to the village of Bu Dop, one of 
the most strategically critical military 
outposts in the entire Vietnam war zone. 
Located on the Cambodian border and 
protected by the 5th Special Forces 
Group, this vital base had, only three 
months earlier, been the scene of an am 
bush that cost the lives of all the men 
then assigned to its defense. “The Green 
Berets at Bu Dop went out of their way 
10 try and maintain a relaxed air around 
us,” Jo lat 1, "but you could still 
cut the tension with а Knife. We were 
introduced to just about everyone there 


lines 


was to meet—from the group commander 
to most of his American and South 
Vietnamese guerrilla fighters—but it 


seemed as though none of them ever left 
his field position or took his eyes off the 
surrounding jungle. Some of the edge 
was the vil 
lage chief and his two wives came by to 
welcome us, since they all projected the 
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feeling of complete calm by nonchalantly 
walking about the community with 
nothing on from the waist up." 
Whatever tranquilizing effect the sight 
of a Vietna 
two topless ladies fair m 
the threesome was short-lived. however, 
for the next stopover on their tour took 
them well outside the barbed-w 
of Bu Dop and across the same jungle 
trail they had just been told was often 
swarming w t Cong. “Lik 
red blooded female cowards,” јок 
20-year-old Playmate of the Year, “ 
and I hit the ра 
we 
the side of our truck. And we both swear 
we saw Larry's shuuer finger shake 
through an entire roll of film, but he re 
fuses to admit it.” As it turned out, the 
purpose of th junket into the 
unknown was to let some of Jo's 
South Vietnamese fans—stationed 
minutes away in a small Moni 
hamlet—get a glimpse of their green. 
bereted glamor girl before she lef 
The final item on Wednesday's agenda 


‘Joyce 
© button the minute 
ight sight of all the bullet holes in 


was a flight to Vung Tau, a scenic coastal 
village on the Mekong Peninsula 
where American and South Viemamese 
troops can enjoy a lew days of much- 
needed rest and rehabilitation before 
their next tour of duty in the interior. 
“At first,” says Jo, “1 was afraid to ask 
any of the fellows how they felt about 
going back into combat after having a 
chance to get away from it all. I f 
they'd all like to forget about м 
just lie on the beach there until every- 
thing got settled. Ir didn't me 
long to find out otherwise. Many of our 
boys in Vietnam may only be 17- and 18 
year-olds who don't know much about 
world polities, but I came away from 
places like Vung Tau convinced that 
they know why they're there. Nobody's 
going to make them throw in the towel.” 


Jos ht day in Vietnam wound up 
being the busiest of all. With a gallant 
adier General Ellis W. 
сап Airborne Com- 
in Vietnam—she got a second 
to complete her mission as 


chance. 


"And if yowre never molested, you can use 
it to have a good сту.” 


planned when the frontline troops from 
Company B were called back to Bien 
Hoa foi 24-hour lifetime. subscribers" 
leave and a long: ited look at the Play- 
mate of their choice. One by one, the 
combatweary paratroopers filed off their 
choppers and hurried over for a hard- 
carned hello from Jo—a few even 
produced crumpled-up copies of her 
December 1964 Playmate photo they'd 
been carrying in their helmet liners in 
hope of someday having them auto- 
graphed. "When I saw all those happy 
faces running toward me from ever 
rection, I knew we'd finally gotten our 
job done,” she said. 

One more пір to the [ront was on the 
agenda before Jo would be ready to 
head back to Saigon and a Hawa 
bound jet. Landing in War Zone D, 
Jo was escorted to combat headquarters, 
where a grateful general was waiting to 
hand her a farewell memento of her 
short stay in Vietnam—a plaque upon 
which had been inscribed the words: 
“Know ye all men that, in recognition of 
the Гаа thar Playmate Jo Collins trav- 
cled to the Republic of Vietnam to de- 
liver subscription to PLAYBOY 
magazine to sky soldiers of the 173rd 
Airborne Brigade and demonstrated ex- 
ceptional courage by volunte 
travel into hostile ar 
and in doi hibited the all-the-way 
spirit typi borne troopers 
- I, Brigadier General Ellis W. Wil- 
mson, do appoint her an honorary 
Sky Soldier, done this 13th day of Janu- 
ту, 1966." 

"The day after her Saigon departure, 
Jo recived further praise from hi 
places for the job she I 
visits in Honolulu to Tripk 
pital and Pearl Harbor, she was c; 
on the phone by Ambas Averill 
Harman, who wished to express his 
and Secretary of State Dean Rusk's con- 
gratulations on all the good reports 
they'd heard concerning her morale-lift- 
ing mission. Needless to say, Jo was high- 
ly honored by the tributes of so dignified 
à brace of statesmen, but, as she put it, 
“The finest compliments 1 could ever re- 
ceive have already been sent in the letters 
ol over 200 fellows 1 was lucky enough 
to mect somewhere near Sai; 

It remained for the men of Company B 
to pay their Playmate postmistress the 
highest honor, however. by те 
their outfit “Playboy Company” and thus 
assuring Jo that her presence south of the 
17th Parallel would not be soon for- 
gotten, When asked how she felt 
becoming the official mascot 
troop of front-line sky soldier 
Jo replied, “Гус never been prouder. 
the company's new namesake, PLAYBOY 
seconds that statement, 
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


will take the form of a war of exploita- 
tion against the “have-nots.” Rather, it 
will go in the direction of trying to help 
the underdeveloped world and thereby 
prevent any alignment of poor versus 
ich. 

PLAYBOY: Arc you saying that the U.S. 
and U.S.S.R., as "have" nations, may 
be able 10 collaborate, rather than com- 
pete with each other, in aiding the under- 
developed world? 

SCHLESINGER: Well, my guess would be 
that they will tend to work more and 
more together as time goes on—if only 
because both the U.S. and the Soviet 
Union are getting awfully weary of for- 
cign-aid programs. It has become evident 
to both sides that foreign aid 
quick means of attaching a country to 
one's own side in an indissoluble bond, 
that [oreign aid takes a long time to 
work, i it filled with frustration 
id, moreover, that when a recipient na- 
tion has a chance to play off the U.S. 
against the Soviet Union and vice versa, 
it becomes economically wasteful for the 
donor countries. So І think that if the 
Vietnam thing could be resolved, there 
might be reason, just through motives of 
mutual sell-interest, for the U.S. and the 
Soviet Union to stop competing finan- 
cially for the allegiance of countries 
the third world and thus prevent them 
from playing one off against the other. 
There would be reason to work together, 
or at least to work along parallel lines, 
in dealing with the third world. 

One of the great misfortunes of the 
19505 was the planting in 
minds of the notion that we were in a 
permanent, dogmatic cold war in which 
we had fixed friends and fixed foes, with 
everything working in a very mecha- 
nistic way. Its clear that history is much 
more unpredictable than dogmatists of 
either the right or the imagi 
There are some very interesting things 
going on now. Another poten i 
which realignment might go would be 
for the United States, Britain and the 
Soviet Union to move off in one direc- 
tion, while France and China move i 
anothe ad China, as the rebels 
within each of the blocs, have а common 
interest. Both refused to sign the test- 
ban treaty, for example. De Gaulle al- 
ways talks about rebuilding Europe from 
the Atlantic to the Urals. That impli 
that he expects Russia to split, with the 
part from the Urals to the Pacific becom- 
ing a Chinese sphere of influence. 
PLAYBOY: Do you consider this possibli 
SCHLESINGER: It seems unlikely, but we 
will probably witness changes of equal 
magnitude in the years ahead. De Gaulle 
thinks in extremely large terms. 
PLAYBOY: Is De Gaulle, in your opinion, 
the great historic figure he believes him- 
self to be? 


left 


(continued from page 81) 


SCHLESINGER: Ceriainly not so great as 
that—but he is a great historical figure, 
unquestionably. If he had been killed 
1935, the history of post-War Europe 
might have been considerably different 
—perhaps for the better. But only De 
Gaulle could have brought about the 
liberation of Algeria without a civil war 
in France itself. And only De € 
could have given France its pres 
pacity for making mischief. De С 
s mistaken in many ways, but he is 
dearly a great man with a very clear, 
consistent and rather lofty conception of 
the movement of history. 

PLAYBOY: Are there any other gri 


men 


on the world scene today, your 
estimation? 

SCHLESINGER: Well, Kennedy is dead. 
Nehru is dead. Nasser and Tito are con 


erable figures, but they have not had 
quite the stage on which to operate as 
have De Gaulle and, say, Mao Tsetung. 
PLAYBOY: You include Kennedy in the 
list. Do you think he was a great Presi- 
dent as well as а great тап? 
SCHLESINGER: Absolutely, y nced 
to measure his accomplishments as we 
would those of Roosevelt had he died in 
1935, or Lincoln had he died a few 
months after the battle of Gettysburg. 
Kennedy changed the history of this 
country and of the world. Phe task of 
the next generation will be to carry Tor- 
ward the policies he initiated, to meet 
the problems he identified, to achieve 
the aims he set forth. The energics he 
released, the standards he set, the goals 
he established have reshaped Any 1 
political life and are destined to domi- 
nate the politics of the next generation 
PLAYBOY: What do you feel was his most 
important. achievement? 

SCHLESINGER: He transformed the image 
of the United States that was held by 
both Americans and the outside world. 
In the Fifties the impression was that we 
governed by old 


We 


were a tired old natio: 
men and old ideas, committed (o the 
status quo everywhere in the world, fear 
ful of change. What he did was to show 
the world that the process of discovering 
America had not come to an end, that 
America was а young nation with strong 


new pu md objectives. In а 
sense, he restored the mood of the early 
Republic. 


More specifically, he reorganized the 
whole basis of American defense, and by 
diversifying our defense strategy, got 
us out of our intolerable and predomi 
nant commitment to nuclear weapons, 
He reorganized the foreign-aid program 
and transformed our whole policy to- 
ward the third world. He destroyed the 
notion of the Fifties that neutralism is 
immoral—that those who are not with us 
are against us—a notion that forced neu- 
tralists into the Communist camp. Кеп. 
nedy redefined the issue as whether or 


not you are for national independence, 
not whether you're for or against the 
United States, This shift gave the ncu- 
tralists and ourselves a position оп 
which we could unite in resistance 
to Communist expansion. This policy 
change had a tremendous effect 
Africa and Latin America. I don't 
know whether our new policy toward 
Latin America will work or not, but 
it is the only policy that can. Another 
significant Kennedy achievement was 
the détente with Russia for which he 
worked during his whole Administratior 
This policy involved great risks, first 
Berlin and then in the Cuban mi 
crisis, but finally it began to pay off with 
the test-ban treaty. 

PLAYBOY: What do you feel were Ken- 
nedy's most important home-front 
achievements? 

SCHLESINGER: "here were two. First, he 
brought about an extraordinary revolu- 
tion in our fiscal policy. The notion of 
planned deficits in a time of general pros- 
perity, not during a depression, would 
have been shocking a few years ago, but 
is now commonly accepted—thanks to 
his initiative. And secondly, the civil 
rights revolution—which by 1963 he had 
placed himself at the head of. We could 
also say a lot of things about the quality 
of cultural life in America, which he 
helped to elevate not only by personal 
example but by fostering a doser rela- 
tionship between government and the 
arts. It's a great misconception that Ken- 
nedy only "defined" and “inspired.” He 
did аг апа he did that in a s 
way—but still, in the very brief time that 
he had as President, he achieved a tre- 
mendous amount. Clearly, in both senses, 
he was one of our great Presidents. 
PLAYBOY: What about Lyndon Johnson? 
Would you regard him 1 great 
Presidentz 

SCHLESINGER: It’s too carly 10 tell. One 
с ture any judgments until the 
end of an administration. Unquestion- 
ably, however, he has already proved I 
self to be a very considerable President. 
PLAYBOY: It's been said that he lacks the 
personal charisma that Kennedy had. Do. 
you feel that's truc? 

SCHLESINGER: It’s like sex appeal in wom- 
en. Some have it and some don't. John 
son may yet acquire it; he may not. It's a 
matter of personal chemistry. Presidents 
can be very effective Presidents without 
it. The shift from Kennedy to Johnson 
was not unlike that from Roosevelt to 
Truman, but the fact that Truman 
lacked some of the charismatic qualities 
that Roosevelt had didn't mean that 
Truman was not an extremely effective 
and able President. 

PLAYBOY: Johnson has been described by 
his critics as a rather vain, willful and. 
sometimes vindictive man. Are these char- 
acterizations accurate, in your opinion? 
SCHLESINGER: Well, he's a character larger 
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than life, and he has both the virtues 
and the defects of that. 

PLAYBOY: What are the virtues? 
SCHLESINGER: Hc understands that to bc 
a great President you must do great 
things. and he is determined to do just 


that. He is a man of great power and 
persistence in achieving his purposes, 
nd he is а man whose instincts both i 


domestic and in foreign policy are sound 
and generous. 

PLAYBOY. And what arc his defects? 
SCHLESINGER: His defects stem from his 
past experience, which has involved 
dealing more with domestic than foreign 
issues, and more with the reconciliation 
of various proposals than with the sub- 
stance of the proposals themselves. Presi 
denis like Roosevelt and. Kennedy, who. 
also were determined to do great things, 
had more of a sense of what those things 
should be. Johnson is less interested in, 
less possessed. by, the substance of issu 
PLAYBOY: Are you saying that Johnson is 
lacking in convictions? 

SCHLESINGER: Oh, no. Johnson has very 
strong convictions of a consistent sort. 
Johnson's orientation is very clear. He 
cares deeply about equal rights for Ne- 
grocs. He cares deeply about doing 


something for the poor. He cares deeply 
about peace in the world. These are very 
powerful and very genuine emotions, 
and they provide a very consistent orien- 


tation in his life and in his policy. Buc 
he has less of a natural instinct than 
Roosevelt or Kennedy would have had 
for the exact character of the program 
necessary to achieve these objectives— 
though he's bound to develop more of 
one. 

PLAYBOY: Yet Johnson has been morc el- 
fective than Kennedy in getting his pro- 
gram enacted. Why? 

SCHLESINGER: Johnson's legislative suc- 
cesses are, first of all, an expression of 
the size of Johnson's victory in 1964. If 
Johnson, rather than Kennedy, had been 
elected President in 1960 by a margin of 
100,000 votes and in 1961 had sent in 
programs for Medicare and for Fede: 
id to education, he wouldn't have done 
any bener than Kennedy did. If John- 
1 been murdered in 1963 and 
nnedy had taken over, and if in 1964 
Kennedy had whipped Gold: 
polls and then presented a program with 
this tremendous electoral victory behind 
him, he would be passing all these 
bills, and the pundits would be writing 
about Kennedy’s magical skills with the 
Congress. 

Second, these are programs that have 
been submitted, discussed and put 
through a long process of preparation. 
Medicare, for example, was first brought 
up in 1961. There were hearings: people 
got used to the idea; changes were made 
i shot its ammu- 

xd people finally stopped worry- 
ing about it. The passage of something 
like that becomes inevitable after a time. 


er at thc 


Johnson does have relations and re- 
sources in Congress that [ew Presidents 
have had, and he uses them with uemen- 
dous skill and ctlectiveness, But І think 
the success of his program—which is 
really an extension of the New Deal—is 
not the result of those talents. It's simply 
the result of fortuitous timing. 
PLAYBOY: You said that Johnson's defects 
stemmed in part from his experience in 
domestic rather than foreign affairs. To 
what extent do you think the various 
military and diplomatic crises of the past 
two years are a reflection of his inexpe 
ence in this field? 
SCHLESINGER: It's hard to say. Obviously, 
his whole training and experience, as the 
former Senate Majority Leader, was much 
more in domestic than foreign affairs, 
The Dominican thing, for example, in 
the first few weeks, was a mistake. The 
situation there was largely retrieved in 
subsequent weeks, but we don't know 
yet whether he has learned as much 
from that as Kennedy learned from thc 
Bay of Pigs. The great thing that Ken 
nedy did during thc Cuban missile crisis, 
айе: earlier Cuban blunder, was to 
he very precise in the use of power. He 
used just enough to achieve the results 
he wanted. The person who fully under 
stands power is precise in his use of it. 
What was frightening about the Domini 
an crisis was Johnson's lack of precision 
in the usc of power. By sending in all 
those Marines, he overreacted—and that 
understandably worries the world 
PLAYBOY: Do you think we were wrong 
to have intervened as we did? 
SCHLESINGER: I don't exclude the pos: 
ity of imtervention to save the lives of 
American citizens—but we didn't need 
30,000 Marines to do that. If you look at 
the long history of. Latin-American revo- 
lutions, you'll find that practically never 
have any American citizens been injured 
in them. 
PLAYBOY: The reason subsequently given 
by the White House for sending in so 
many troops was to forestall a Commu- 
t coup d'état. 
SCHLESINGER: If there had been evidence 
that it was a Communist take-over at- 
tempt, the evidence would have been 
persuasive cnough to get a number of 
other Latin-American nations to act with 
wouldn't have had to be a uni- 
ion. But there never was 
convincing evidence, in my judgmen 
—or, apparently, in that of the Lati 
American nations at the time—that it 
was a Communist revolution. Jf I had 
believed it was, 1 would haye supported 
piervention 
PLAYBOY: Why, then, did we react the 
way we did? 
SCHLESINGER: I think we did it pa rly on 
the basis of information that turned out 
to be wrong. 
PLAYBOY: Information from whom? 
SCHIESINGER: Our embassy in Santo 
Domingo. 


us—so 


lateral ij 


terve 


PLAYBOY: How could they have been so 
misinformed? 

SCHLESINGER: The atmosphere was proba- 
bly sary, and our officials at the embassy 
probably had limited contacts with the 
local people. The people they did have 
contact with either panicked or had in- 
terests of their own that they wished to 
serve. In any event, the “information” — 
a lot of stuff about Communists taking 
over and people being beheaded and all 
that kind of thing—was passed on to 
Washington, where it uncritically 
accepted, and this led, I think, to some 
significant miscalculations. We can only 
hope that Johnson will profit from this 
mistake as Kennedy did from his. 
PLAYBOY: In the 1964 campaign, many 
liberals strongly supported Johnson's op- 
position to Goldwater's call for a step-up 
of the war in Vietnam. Some of these 
liberals now charge that in escalating 
the war, Johnson has adopted the Gold- 
water foreign policy. Do you {cel this is 
true? 

SCHLESINGER: These people underestimate 
the extent to which the choices have 
narrowed. I'm not їп agreement with 
everything Johnson has done in Vietnam, 
but it's a damn difficult and complicated 
problem, and I have no doubt that he 
would like nothing more than a resolu- 
tion of the war and a departure of the 
Americans, He is doing his best, and 1 
don't think he is at all adopting a Gold- 
water, or radical right, policy. 

PLAYBOY: You wrote in 1962 that “the 
radical right lacks a major calamity to 
drive masses of people to angry despair.” 
Do you think there is a possibility that 
the Vietnam war may escalate into such 
a calamity? 

SCHLESINGER: Yes, if we begin to have 
casualty lists the size of those during the 
Korean War, it might well. We might 
find ourselves confronted with the same 
kind of emotional climate we faced dur 
ng the Korean War. The war enabled 
Senator McCarthy to make contact with 
large numbers of Americans at home who 
found it diflicult to understand why Com- 
munists were being permitted freedom in 
the United States while other Commu- 
nists were killing Americans in Korea. If 
our involyement in Vietnam were to со! 
tinue for, say, three or four more years, 
with an increasing toll of American lives, 
it's possible that a new McCarthy could 
exploit the idea not only that Com- 
munists were killing American boys in 
Asia, walking the streets in America and 
agitating in the universities, but also that. 
the United States was not using her full 
power to end the war in Asia, It could 
be a very troubling situation 

PLAYBOY: Is there anyone on the political 
right today, in your opinion, who looms 
as a possible new McCarthy? 
SCHLESINGER: I sce no one. But who in 
1949 would have predicted Joe McCarthy? 
PLAYBOY: Do you consider the radical 
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right as great a threat in the U.S. today 
as it was then? 
SCHLESINGER: No. I would say that the 
radical right had far more power during 
McCarthy's reign than it docs now. 
Through the brilliance and unscrupu- 
lousness of his demagoguery, and be- 
cause of the weakness and. complacency 
of the Republican Adm ion, Me 
Carthy had considerable power to affect 
our foreign policy. to affect our reputa- 
tion in the world. and to affect the work- 
i of the United States Government. 
In many localities, the radical right still 
retains the power to terrorize tcachei 
librarians and newspapermen, but it 
no longer a national political threat— 
not since the Goldwater debacle. No r 
tional political party is going то nomi- 
nate another right-wing candidate for a 
long time. 
PLAYBOY: There's been some talk of the 
right wing dropping out of the С. О.Р. 
nd regrouping as a third party. Do you 
think that’s likely? 
SCHLESINGER: Not very. The extreme ri 
consists of a collection of people all of 
whom represent what Theodore Roo- 
sevelt used to call “the lunatic fringe.” 
And each of them is so convinced that 
his own policy. and his own program, is 
the right one, thar it would be difficult 
imagine them geuing together суеп 
for a convention, let alone agreeing on a 
candidate. So I wouldn't lose any sleep 
over the prospect of a unified right-wing 
movement—in or outside the Republi- 
п Part 
PLAYBOY: Before World War Two, the 
extreme right was identified with isola- 


tionism. Yet today the "conservatives" 
call for a militant anti-Communist stance 
in the international arena. Has the right 


ng abandoned tionism? 
SCHLESINGER: Isolationism is taking differ- 
nt forms. The isolationist emotions are 
not dead, but rightwing isolationism now 
tends то n unilate ction by the 
U.S., isolation from our allies or from 
our international commitments. 
PLAYBOY: Do you agree with those who 
feel that an i 
be developi 
puses, where student- prorest movements 
are calling for U.S. w wal not only 
m but from all over 
tary commitments? 
SCHLESINGER: My impression is that the 
left in the colleges doesn't have much 
political doctrine of any sort. Its 
emotional thing. Theres a kind of u 
derstandable emotional feeling about 
Viemam on the part of the young men 
who would о fight the war: They 
don't want to fight ir. But this is hardly 
а considered philosophy of isolationism. 
PLAYBOY: How do you think the law 
should deal with students who advocate 
draft dodging or burn their draft 
аз a protest against the war in Vietnam? 
Should they be fined, jailed—or perhaps 


cam- 


hdra 


аз mili- 


e 


drafted and sent to the front, as some 
have suggested? 

SCHLESINGER: In my judgment, anyone 
who urges draft dodging. or who other- 
wise violates Federal law, should expect 
to be proceeded against. But he should 
be prosecuted directly for that violation 
and not indirectly through drafting, I 
would consider joining the Army an /ron- 
punishment; so unless 
there is some sinister plot to fill the 
rmy with groups of disaffected people. 1 
see no merit in the notion that people 
who protest against the Vietnamese war 
should be drafted. 
PLAYBOY: Almost y 
Vital Center, you wrote: “A Thoreau ог 
a Gandhi, who has gone through intense 
moral ordeals, has earned the most pro- 
found moral respect. But it is a far cry 
from Thoreau and Gandhi to the 
ineffectual escapists who in their папи 
engage in such practices as conscientious 
objection in time of war.” Do you feel 


orable act, not 


as ago. in The 


y service 
conscien- 


in 
tious objectors? 
SCHLESINGER: МЇ 
ч 


point about cons 


ay I phr 
—was directed at conscientious objectors 
who feel that they should not be penal- 
mutter of fact, however, most 
objectors are penalized and 
shment. So I regret my 

аде 
n civil disobedience, they should be wi 


severity on that point. If people 


they should he willing to 
pay the price. They certainly have no 
right to break the law and then complain 
about being arrested. The civil rights 
people who disobey the law don't com- 
plain: 1, they go quite 
joyfully 10 prison. They expect to pay 
the penalty. whatever that penalty may 
be, even though they may consider the 
n unjust 
‚їп 


as a matter of 


iw—even though the law 
act, be a bad law. 
PLAYBOY: Do you feel that such acts of 


il disobedience are morally justifiable? 
SCHLESINGER: If, in the tactics of a g 
situation, defying a bad law and going 
to prison is going to help get rid of that 
law, yes—the » be defended 
as tacti 
PLAYBOY: How about sitting down in 
the middle of the street to block traffic, 
marching without a permit, or stalling 
cus on the Triborough Bridge in an ef- 
Tort to block attendance at the New York 
World's Fair? Arc these defensible tactics? 
SCHLESINGER: Well, stalling cars to block 
trallic going to the World's Fair i 
very sensible tactic. 

PLAYBOY: In the forefront of those who 
have participated in such demonstra- 
tions, along with the various civil rights 
groups, have been a number of student 
protest organizations. If their only aim, 


ас 


as you seemed to be implying a few min- 
utes ago, is to avoid the draft in the 
name of pacifism, how do you account 
for th militant involvement in the 
civil rights struggle? 

SCHIESINGER: I didn't mean to imply that 
draft avoidance is their only purpose. 
Obviously, a lot of the student agitation 
has to do with civil rights, which is an 
extremely legitimate issue. I think the 
more students involved in that, the bet- 
тег. Beyond civil rights, however, it's 
hard to know what else they really want. 
PLAYBOY: One of the professed purposes 
of the student demonstrations in Berke- 
ley was academic freedom. 

SCHLESINGER: Contrary to what the stu- 
dents said—or perhaps even believed— 
the cause of the Berkeley riots was nor 
* 


ally the cause of academic freedom. It 
was the oppressive anonymity of a f 
tory university that h 000 students 
who never see their professors except 
through a telescope. The students have 
no sense of taking part in an educ- 
tional process. There is a gr 
free-floating resentment in а situation 
like that, and it fastens onto one thing or 
another; it seeks issues on which to pro- 
test against the sense of rejection. The 
reason the protest was so vehement is 
that students today are brighter than ever 
before; they are therefore more articulate 
—and more resentful. 

PLAYBOY. Ten years ago some liberals 
complained that American youth was 100 
Passive, too conservative, too conformist, 
too materialistic. Today, with students 
rio! ici ng in sit-ins, walk-ins, 
licins and teach-ins, many of the same 
critics are complaining thar they've be- 
come too militant, wo radical, too non- 
‚ too idealistic. How do you 


Well, I haven't been 
nected with a university for five years, 
but in general, I'm more in favor of fer- 
ment than quiescence on the campus. 

PLAYBOY: Would you say that the teach- 
ins in which many professors have at- 


con- 


tacked 0.5. policy in Vie are a 
responsible exercise of their right to free 
speech? 

SCHLESINGER: The only teachin that I 
took part in was all right. There are 
good teadrins and bad teachins. An 


irresponsible teach-in would be one that 
represented. only one viewpoint. 

PLAYBOY: Do you agree with the Na- 
tional Review that in the tcach-ins “no 
more than a small minority of teachers 
and students made all the п 
SCHLESINGER: My impression is that there 
is а great deal of honest perplexity 
among many thinking people about our 
policy in Vietnam. I haven't run into the 
kind of wild hysteria about it that. ap- 
parently was expressed in some of the 


Political commentator Irv 


“Did you ever figure it might be hereditary?” 


Howe wrote recently in Dissent that the 
“new left” is characterized by "a vicar- 
ious indulgence in violence, often merely 
theoretic and thereby all the more irre- 
sponsible.” Do you think he has a point? 
SCHLESINGER: I'm afraid I do. 

PLAYBOY: With riots erupting on cam- 
puses and in Negro ghettos, Ku Klux 
Klan killings mounting in the South and 
the national crime rate reportedly on 
the rise, do you sense what one sociolo- 
gist has called a new climate of violence 
in the country? 
SCHLESINGER: To 
sents а real 


what extent this repre 
increase in violence and 
criminality and to what extent it repre- 
sents an increase in the reporting of 
crime is disputed by sociologists, but I 
do have the feeling that even at the 
bottom of the Depression, when. people 
were starving, there wasn't this kind of 
insensate violence. You didn't have kids 
finding some old tramp and kicking him 
to death. I have the impression that there 
is more of that going on these day: 
PLAYBOY: How do you account for it? 


SCHLESINGER: Well, violence has been an 
ancient theme in American li Vi- 
olence was inseparable from life on the 
frontier, and we now have a kind of ur- 
ban violence based on, among other 
things, the sense of alicnation and aim- 
lessness in life. When one reflects that 
half a dozen Presidents in this century 
have been targets of assassination at- 


tempts, the notion that we have been a 
1uous country of law and order 


great, vi 
is hard to sustain. But 1 don’t think this 
is solely an American phenomenon. 
We're in the midst of a universal revolt 
of youth. This is obviously truc in Eng- 
land, with the Mods and the Rockers. It’s 
obviously true in the Soviet Union, and 
there have been recent reports of unrest 
among the young in China. I think this 
ind of rebellion may be a phenomenon 
of urban and industrial society at a cer- 
tain point in its development. 

PLAYBOY: То return to student protest 
for a moment: Do you think the scope 
and vehemence of the campus demon- 
stations against the war in Vietnam 
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have been or arc likely to be heeded by 
President Johnson? 

SCHLESINGER: Well, he's certainly not go- 
ing to heed any naive admonitions for 
unilateral U. S. withdrawal and abandoi 
ment of South Vietnam to unconditional 
"self-determination." But by the time 
most of the teach-ins and student demon- 
strations had taken place, the President 
had already declared his support of nego- 
tiation and thus to some degree cut the 
ground from under them, 

PLAYBOY: To what degree is it possible 
lor intellectuals such as yourself, who 
ave had the opportunity to counsel the 
President directly and officially, to influ- 
ence Government policy? 

SCHLESINGER: Quite a bit, if they have rel 
evant and sensible suggestions, and if 
the Government is one that feels things 
must be changed rather than kept the 
way they are. Liberal Government is de 
pendent on intellectuals for ideas and 
s and policies; status quo Gov 
ernment finds intellectuals nuisance 
and a threat; so during conservative ad- 
ministrations, intellectual influence is nil 
PLAYBOY: Is there any justification for 
the Republican accusation that Presi 
dent Kennedy relied too much on the 
expertise of intellectuals? 

SCHLESINGER: The great mistakes of the 
Kennedy Administration, like the Bay of 
Pigs invasion, were all due to underreli 
ance on imellecmals—and oerreliance 
on the established bureaucracy. 
PLAYBOY: Some commentators have said 
that Kennedys use of intellectuals, in 
his campaign and in his Administration, 
merely an effort to establish his lib- 
credentials in order to attract the 
support of the intellectual community. 
SCHLESINGER: That's nonsense. Kennedy. 
like Roosevelt. like any President who 
feels that things must be changed, knew 


wa 


er 


that to accomplish changes he to 
ave fresh ideas and programs, and. that. 
the intellectual community was a likely 


to find them. Moreover, my 
s thar Kennedy personally 
liked the world of ideas, as Roosevelt 
did. It stimulated him; he found it 
agreeable 

PLAYBOY: How would you characterize 
the intellectual style of the Johnson 
Administration? 

SCHLESINGER: President Johnson recog: 
nizes the value of intellectuals, wants to 
use them, wants to enlist them, but lacks 
the natural rapport with intellectuals 
that Kennedy had. He may also have 
something of a mistrust of Eastern intel- 
lectuals. It’s like the shift from Roose- 
velt to Truman. Roosevelt and Kennedy 
were Easterners; they felt at home with 
Easterners. Truman is a Midwesterner 
Irom a border state; Johnson's a South- 
nd both feel more at home 
with other kinds of people. 

PLAYBOY: There have been numerous ar 
ticles lately about eleetual di: 


westerner, 


nchant- 
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ment with Johnson. To what degree do 
vou think this has been inspired by his 
1 Southwestern style? 


Well, I don't think very 
much, because the contrast between 
Kennedy and Johnson is арай, no 
greater than between Franklin Roose 


velt and. Hany Truman. Truman was а 
гу popular figure among many of the 
liberals who are now somewhat reserved 
about Johnson; and Truman had his a 
cent and idiosyncrasies, his homely qu 
ties—so I don't think Johnson's manner 
is the critical factor. As a matter of fact, 
some liberals were quite prepared to like 
Johnson better than Kennedy. There 
was a time when you felt an undercur- 
rent of that sort because they thought 
Kennedy was too much like themselves 
10 be a really good President. 

Do you mean that they rcg 
than а doer? 
ntelleciuals are aw 
ice they can't 
see themselves in positions of power. 
they assume that those who exercise 
y must be very different from them- 
selves, and J think they saw in Johnson 
the kind of man who could exercise 
If you look at the liberal com- 
nent in the first year of the Johnson Ad- 
ministration, there was a certain amount 
of respect for, and a great deal of accept- 
ance of, the Johnson personality. No, I 
think it's Johnson's foreign policy, not 
Johnson's manner, that has caused the 


disaffection. 

PLAYBOY: Is cither the reason you chose 
to resign your White House post and re 
turn to demic life? 

SCHLESINGER: No. | went to Washington 
not because I enjoyed working for the 
Government, but because I wanted to 


work for President Kennedy. My useful- 
ness was really in a personal relationship 
with President Kennedy. On the whole, 
I prefer to be my own master. 
PLAYBOY: Life's serialization of your book 
on Kennedy has drawn not only praise 
but sharp criticism Гог sensationalism, 
tastelessness апа breach of confidence. Is 
any of this justified, in your opinior 
SCHLESINGER: The uproar was out of pro- 
portion, Now that the book is out, 
people will be able to make a judgment 
on the basis of the book itself rather 
than on the excerpts Life published. 
PLAYEOY: Do you accept responsibility for 
what appeared in Life? 

SCHLESINGER: Ol course. I wasn't reject- 
ing responsibility for it. I was asking 
people to wait for the full evidence be- 
fore they reach drastic conclusions. 
PLAYBOY: Has tlic book's negative recep- 
tion in some quarters given. you second 
thoughts about the wisdom of including 
the controversial disclosures you made 
in it? 

SCHLESINGER: My only second thought 
about the wisdom of Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh’s remark in his History of the 


World. He said that the historian should 
pursue truth, although this is a very dan 
gerous thing to do, and that “whosoever, 
in writing a modern history, shall follow 
truth too near the heels, it may haply 
strike out his teeth. 
PLAYBOY: Some of your critics have ques- 
tioned the propriety of your reporting 
al White House discussions in 
-particularly those in which 
President Kennedy expressed his dissatis- 
faction with Dean Rusk as Secretary of 
State, and confided his decision to replace 
ter the '64 elections. In the after- 
math of these revelations, it was suggested 
by several Congressmen that there should 
be a moratorium on publication of inside 
reports on stillactive participants in the 
making of high Government policy. We 
assume you don't agree. 

SCHLESINGER: That all dep nds, Obvious 
ly. anything that affects national security 
or the national interest should be with- 
held. But for the rest, in the first place, 
the people in a d have a right 
to know these things. And in the second 
place, from the point of view of the his- 
torian, it’s much better that accounts of 
this sort be published when the partici- 


him a 


mocrac 


pants are alive so that they have a chance 
to set forth their own version. This e 
riches the record. The notion that it 
would be much better to write these 
things and then lock them into a safe 
until everyone is dead means that th 
is no opportunity for correction and 
amendment. I don't know how these 
suppose history is written, 
"s only written because the par- 
icipants make a record; if they didn't, 
there would be no history. If the partici 
pants didn't make records of sorts, how 
woukl anyone ever know how decisions 
were made? 

PLAYBOY: President Kennedy himself once 
criticized Emmett Hughes for writing an 
unflattering insider's account of the Eisen- 
hower Administration after serv 
Eisenhower's ма. Do you [cel 
Hughes was justified? 

SCHLESINGER: Kennedy's criticism of Em 
meu Hughes wasn't based on the fact 
that he had written an inside account, 
but rather that Hughes had а special re- 
lationship with the President and had 
used his igrate 
Eisenhower. President Kennedy felt th: 
this was a bewayal of a personal relation- 


thar 


“inside’ n to d 


positi 
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"No, we're trying to divert fallout.” 


ship. Kennedy assumed that liower 
mme. Hughes was a writer and 
enhower was willing to run the 
risk. The thing that offended Kennedy 
was the fact that Hughes used this oppor- 
tunity, in effect, to destroy Eisenhower 
PLAYBOY: By 1968, eight years will have 
pa senhower—our only Re 
publican President since 1933—left olfice. 
In the last election, the Republican 
candidate was defeated by the second- 
greatest plurality in American history. 
And registered Republicans are currently 
outnumbered two to one by Democrats. 
Hew long do you think this political one- 


d since 


side 
SCHLESINGER: Until the Republicans come 
up with leaders and ideas that are going 
to make sense to anybody 

PLAYBOY: Is it good [ог the country to 
have what has been called “a one-and-a- 
half-party system”? 

SCHLESINGER: It all depends on what the 
Government does. If the Government has 
good policies, it's good for the country. 
PLAYBOY: Is there any danger, as some 
pundits predict, that the Republican 
Party might wither away? 


cw is going to last? 


210 SCHLESINGER: If there is, it's the fault of 


the Republicans. If they can't win 
enough votes, they deserve to go the м 
the old Whigs and the Federalists went. 
Some other party that has a better sense 
of what the country needs will rise to 
take its place, and that will be all to the 
good. 

PLAYBOY: You sound slightly partisan 
SCHLESINGER: Not slightly. I'm not going 
to shed the 
Party 


100 many 
difficulties that the Republican 

find itself in. When р 
d end, they eith 


mort 


cars over 


may now 


reach a de 


т develop 
new proj re replaced. Or his- 
tory shunts them aside and they linger 
оп as insignificant culis. 

PLAYBOY: It has been suggested that 
Democrats should support a move to r 
build the С.О. P. around new leaders. 
SCHLESINGER: Why? 

PLAYBOY: Presumably, for the sake of һау- 
ing a viable opposition. 
SCHLESINGER: So long as a liberal Admi 
tration is doing a good job, it isn't the 
liberals’ responsibility to n der 
for them to do that job. 

PLAYBOY: Do you sce 


ше 


m 


men on 
national scene who might emerge as 


effective leaders of a revitalized Re- 
publican Party? 
SCHLESINGER: A few years ago I would have 
thought Rockefeller might have been 
able to do it, but he's passed his time. 
There are some admirable Republi 
in the Senate, however—notably John 
Sherman Cooper and Tommy Kuchel, 
who are both men of great ability and 
wisdom. And John Lindsay is obviously 
a very promising figure. 
PLAYBOY: With the G.O. P. centered on 
a man like Lindsay—who is widely re 
garded leologically indistinguishable 
from many liberal Democrats—some com- 
mentators feel that the electorate would 
have a choice between what Barry Gold- 
water has called “Tweedledum and 
‘Tweedledee.” Do you think they're right? 
SCHLESINGER: No, I think that there 
would be plenty for Lindsay and Lyn- 
don Johnson to disagree about. But the 
disagreements would relate 10 the real 
problems of the country for à change. 
There is no point debating such fan 
ies as "total victory" 
" just to have an a 
maintain differences merely for the 
of difference would be wholly artificial. 
PLAYBOY: According to some Washington 
columnists, a few very real differences of 
opinion are beginning to appear within 
the Democratic Party itself. Allan Keller 
recently reported in the New York 
World-Telegram that “the whole Ken- 
nedy clan is even now engaged 
of guerrilla 
Administration." 
SCHLESINGER: І don't think that's so. It 
was, after all, Senator Edward Kennedy 
who recently managed the Administra- 
tion's immigration bill. The relationship 
between the liberal Senators and the lib- 
eral Adi m is mixed. Some Se. 
tors wish the Administration would go a 
little faster, but I woi y the rela 
ship between the Kennedys and the 


son. 


war against the Johnson 


istrati 


ld sa 


Johnson White House is not unlike the 
relationship between Hubert Humphrey 
and the Kennedy White House: friend- 


ly, but now and then wondering why the 


Administration doesn’t do more. But 
there is certainly no guerrilla warfare or 
anything like that. 


PLAYBOY: You have writen about 
distinction between “quantitative liber- 
alim” and “qualitative liberalism.” Is 
this what divides Johnson from the Ken 
nedys in Washington? 

SCHLESINGER: No. Quantitative liberalism 
has to do with supplying the stark neces- 
sitis of life—a job, a roof over your 
head, meals, clothes and 
thing, Qualitative liber as to do 
with the kind of life people live. the 
capacity for selífulfillment in society. 
Programs for natural beaut 
education, civil rights and Government 
support for the arts are all part of what 
I would call qualitative liberalism. Both 


the 


that sort of 


ism 


the New Frontier and the Great Society 
have done a good many things to im- 
prove the quality of American life—and 
of American lives. 

PLAYBOY: To what extent do you think 
it should be the function of Government 
to concern itself with the quality of life? 
In the opinion of some conservatives. 
this puts the Government in a position 
to “meddle matters of personal be- 
f, taste. and conviction and all the 
other arcas of private concern that they 
consider to be outside the province of 
Fede! control, 
SCHLESINGER: | agree м 
Adams, when he said, in his first address 
to Congress, that the duty of Government 
is the moral and intellectual improve- 
ment of the citizens 
PLAYBOY: Do you see any validity in con- 
servative complaints that “big govern- 
ment is st individual rights? 
SCHLESINGER: If you look at the record of 


псу 


the last half century, you'll find that the 


only freedoms destroyed by an increase 
in national authority have been the free- 

dom to hire little girls to work ten hours a 
day in mills and sweatshops, and the frec- 
dom to market fraudulent securities, and 
the freedom to deny equal opportunity to 
people of another color—things that our 
country is much better off without. 
PLAYBOY: Do vou disagree, then, with 
the Jelterson maxim: That government 
is best which governs least? 

In his day, that w 
ot in his day anymore. The 
fact is that “big government” in modern 
America is the only way to protect the 
rights and enhance the welfare of the 
multiplying millions of individuals whom 
it represents. 

PLAYBOY: Can you be more specific? 

SCHLESINGER: Well, only the ma 
Government can carry forth the fight for 
civil rights: if it hadn't been for Ше па 
tional Government. we would have made 
very little progress. Only the national 
Government can protect and develop our 
natural resources and do what is neces- 
sary to save our rivers and Jakes and for- 
ests and wilderness. Only the national 
Government can produce and provide 

the revenues for the expansion and im- 
provement of our educational system 
Only the national Government cin be 
responsible for maintaining the high level 
of business activity and fostering eco- 
nomic growth. 1 would even say ti 


only the national Government that. can 
really do anything effective about them. 
PLAYBOY: In last year's State of the Union 
Address, President Johnson proposed 

range Federal programs in all of 
the areas you mention. Yet this far- 
reaching blueprint for social progress 


and reform was received with misgivings 
even by many liberals, according to some 
commentators. In the Washington 


Frank Getlein wrote recent Li 
thinkers . . . wander the gleaming aisles 
of the Lyndon Johnson supermarket and 


know in their hearts that this isn't quite 
the way they thought it ought to b 
The liberal in success is like the anti 
polio organization in success. They need a 
new disease in a hurry or theyll be out 
of business.” Is there any truth to this. 
in your opinion? 

SCHLESINGER: No. This implies that all of 
our problems are solved. As long as you 
have segregated schools, riots in Wats 
and poverty in Appalachia. there will be 
more that can be done. When people 
that the unemployment 
land were destroying all 
, Winston Churchill used 
even with unemployment 
bene will still be enough grind- 
stone in life to keep people keen. Well. 
even with all the wonder drugs and super- 
markets, there is still plenty of grindstone 
in American life. So I'm not worried. 
Liberalism will continue in the future. 
as in the past, to try to strengthen indi- 
vidual freedom and opportunity in this 
counuy and to make this a decent and 
civilized society. 1 don't think that we'll 
ever achieve this, but it’s the process 
that is valuable. 

PLAYBOY: Why do you think we'll never 
achieve it? 


to say 


SCHLESINGER: Well, I’m just not a be 
liever in the perfectibility of man or 
of 1 institutions. Obviously, the 


of slavery was а very good 
thing, but it's awfully hard to sce any 
steady and irresistible drive toward per- 
fection, or even progress, century of 
genocide, napalm bombing and nuclear 
warfare. 1 don’t think we can claim that 
the 20th Century is more civilized than 
the 19th was; indeed, the 20th has com- 
mitted much worse crimes against hu- 
manity. So 1 don't find the concept of 
nglul. We 
but w 
have retrog k there 
re many things we can do to make this a 
more humane society, however. We've 
already done a good many of them. But 
given the imperfections of man, there 
will always be many more things left to 
do than have already been done, It is 
the struggle to do them that is likely to 
be the enduring benefit, rather than a 
notion that someday the struggle will 
come to an end and we will all be in 


ev 
have progressed in some thing 


ble progress very m 


ssed in others. I th 


Do vou think the struggle will 
be successful? 

SCHLESINGER: One can always hope. 
PLAYBOY: Are you ducking a judgment? 
SCHLESINGER: Yes, J am. But then, i 
ns ought to stay out of the futu 
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Brava Costas! (continued from page 100) 


The best paella in the world is in 
Spain; the best paella in Spain is in 
Valencia; and the best paella in Valen- 
ca is served at the Real Club Náutico 
in the port area. Almost as good a res- 
iurant, and rather more colorful, is 
Marcelina on the beach at Playa de Le- 
vante. Both restaurants are slightly out 
of town, and if you are uncertain of 
your direction. park your car and take a 
taxi, You are advised, however, to saver 
your food here and now, because farther 
south the weather will be getting too hot 
for heavy trencherman work. You will 
notice that the food has been changing 


d points north to the strictly Spanish 
paella of Valencia; and it will continue 
to change, until in the south you come to 
the home of the cold gazpacho soup of 
Andalusia, with its base of raw tomatoes. 
green peppers and oil. 

The Costa Blanca stretches a litte over 
100 miles from Valencia to Alicante, with 
Benidorm, G 


Calella, but enough that the menus are 
in German and dining rooms are over- 
flowing at 8:30 with men in Lederhosen 
and portly Hausfrauen. in picture hats. 

Benidorm, like Calella, throngs with 
German girls; but because it is so much 
farther south than Barcelona, you'll en- 
counter less competition from vacation- 


ing Spanish men. "Fhe German girls, like 
their Anglo-Saxon cousins up in Tossa 
Че Mar, are eager to make friends. Many 


enjoy practicing their English 
are easy to meet. 

Stare with drinks at either the Piano: 
r or the Toni Bar, both colorful and 
bly cosmopolitan. Because the 
chefs of Benidorm have had to unlearn 
much in cultivating the knack of Knack- 
wurst and Sauerbraten, most of the tot 
ist restaurants should be avoided. You 
are always sale in ordering 


ad they 


and fortunately Benidorm has one of 
the best seafood restaurants on the Cos- 
tas, EL Hogar del Pescador. For dancing 
and atmosphere there are El Burro, the 
Club and El Pirata. 
man girls se 


to find 


“The most dedicated men in medicine are gynecologists. 
All they talk about is their work.” 


it even easier to say yes than English 
i g is appropriate 
as elsewhere along the coast. While 
s have long been tolerated—on for- 
cigners—any plan to remove one for a 
nude dip at midnight should be carried 
out with the utmost discretion. There 
are few experiences more unsettling 
than to find yourself being watched 
flagrante. delicto by a Guardia Civil, 
ding motionless and silent. a shadow 
mong shadows. Also, if you return to 
her hotel be sure to get out before 
morning. Spanish horel maids start work 
carly, They are endlessly curious, and 
their righteousness in the presence of 
n misdemeanor ng. Out 
raged, they call the concierge, who calls 
the desk clerk, who calls the manager, 
ind they all close in on the den of 
ng the way you thi 
behave, but usually don 
Not even the most tempting Teuton 
worth such an assault on one's dign 
and amour-propre. 

Set aside one night lor digging onc of 
ting local products. Drive 
ante, 10 La Taberna del 
dub that has been fashioned 


towe: 


Castillo, 
from part of the old castle. The main 


attraction is an evening filled with wildl 
abandoned flamenco dancing. For d. 
time activities there are skindiving 
water skiing. Frequent sailing 


nd 
aces can 
be watched from the shore. Or you can 


browse 
shops. 


among 
Benidorm 


the excellent antique 
ko bull country. 
10 fight a bull your- 
self s a bullfighting school for 
tourists and, with progress, you can get 
into the ring to. practice on young cows 
tougher than it sounds. А 1 
athletic afternoon. can be enjoyed by 
driving up into the mountains of G 
dalest for a. picnic, or to stroll through 
old, winding streets such as the Calle de 
Virgen and sce the Moorish ruins. 

The Little Germany of the Ci 
Blanca, then, is not to be lightly dis- 
d: but the veteran of the coast will 
not dally too long- not if he secks q 
ity to add to the qı . He w 
auf Wiedersehen and head south 
where the real Spi 
An carly-rising driver could ma 
aga, gateway to the Costa del Sol, in 
a day. but early rising is just what you 
are not likely to be contemplating on 
this holiday, and Málaga is 300 coastline 
miles of undulating mountain roads 
away. 

Instead, you would be better advised 
to enjoy a last leisurely breakfast in Beni 
dorm, and then stop for luncheon at 
Puerto Lumbreras, 100 miles south of 
Alicante. When you arrive, ask for the 
parador. Parador is а generic name 
given to govermmentowned tourist inns 
set up all over Spain for traveler. For 


food, cleanliness and smiling service, they 
are far superior to much of the roadside 
commercial competition. Or if you don't 
wish to linger too long over a Spanish 
lunch, all towns have zerenderos, which 
are not really snack bars and not really 
quick-Iunch counters, but places where а 
aniard likes to leisurely enjoy a sand- 
h ог ice cream between meals. 

From Puerto Lumbreras you can head 
over the spectacular Sierra Nevada to 
Granada, and make a tour of the Alham- 
bra, onc of the world’s most glorious 
buildings, or else follow the rather infe- 
rior coast road to Almería, Either way, 
you should stop overnight before moving 
on to Torremolinos. 

"Torremolinos is a hot, unlovely resort 
in which speculative building has all but. 
obliterated the preuy fishing village it 
was a few years ago. There is nothing 
about its first appearance to give you 
any idea of what it really is: the wildest, 
Y 
in Spain, at once the enfant terrible of 
the Spanish tourist business and the ма 
tering place of the most. knowledgeable 
funseekers in Europe and America. 

Check in at one of the proliferating 
new “luxury” hotels or at the Tropi 
ana, which is older and less unfinished. 
After the long drive, and in view of 

at lies ahead, it would be a good idea 
10 rest up until eight. Then shower and 
put on your most degagé Spanish sports 
clothes апа make for Pedro's in the cen 
tal plaza. Pedro's is the número umo 
dezvous of all the Costas. It's "home" 
10 movie stars and smugglers, heiresses 
and the disinherited, the eccentrics and 
the ephemera of five continents. Despite 
its name, Pedro's is run by an American, 
Peter Kent, a former Madison Avenue 
huckst 

Never will you have seen such a massed 
gathering of sheer beauty, of golden 
of sun-bleached hair, of defiant 
below short boleros, or heard such a pro- 
liferation of accents, ranging from New 
York through Mayfair to Paris, Ham- 
burg and points north. You will have 
found what you have been seeking over 
these sometimes grueling 800 miles. This 
is what a prospector searching for El 
Dorado would call pay dirt. As soon as 
you cin break through the sights and 
sounds that blanket you on entering. 
order a drink and make it a dry martini. 
If you have been wise, this will probably 
be the first time you have had one since 
S'Agaró. You will notice that it is as im 
peccably mixed as any in America, a feat 
beyond most Costa bartenders. Then 
move over to the candlelit patio for 
dinner. The menu will give a delight- 
fully eerie feeling of déjà vu. Alter all 
that yellow rice, paella, fish, seafood and 
uncertain Spanish meat that you have 
been living on since S'Agaró, you will 


most cosmopolitan holiday commu 
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find yourself ordering, incredulously, 
barbecued steak, baked potato, roquefort 
salad and hot garlic bread. washed down 
with beakers of aromatic red wine. The 
cost, if you have struck up acquaint 
ance with а distaff Pedrophile quickly 
enough to make it di 
nor exceed seven dollars. 

In contrast to the surging internation. 
alism of Pedro's, you can dine at two 
French as to 
ake you wonder dizzily if you have not 
ken a wrong turn and d on the 
Cote d'Azur. rather than the Costa del 


ner for two, should 


No Frenchman considers that. 
other than a Frenchman can 
and so it is inevitable 
n Torremolinos, all Gaul di 


anyone 
even boil w 


that, whei 


vides itself between the two restaurants 
that are as genuinely French as Pedro's 
is American 


For a change of diet—and decor—try 
La Penca, a fine Spanish restaurant, or 

i The Delfin, another n 
is situated in а romantic setting 
some 20 minutes! drive from town, 

At midnight а dozen night clubs and 
discothèques otter themselves. Two of the 
liveliest] Dorado and El Manana— 
are in the center of town. But if your 
companion is a Torremolinos regular, 
whisk her out of the village to the rather 
more urbane atmosphere of the Tres 
Carabelas night club, about two miles 
away. There is a reason for this abduc- 
tion. Only in this way cin you be sure of 
keeping her to yourself. In the heart of 
Torremolinos, everybody knows every- 
body, and some old friend is always ar- 
riving from London or New York, or 
yaterious smuggling venture. out 
of Gil Delighted exclamations of 
greeting rend the night air, and comp 
ions can be lost as quickly as they are 

quired. At Tres Carabelus у 
dance the whole night away, watch а su- 
perb display of Andalusian 


some 


gentleman should be able to hold, and 
still have change from a ten-dollar bill. 

If you drink Scotch, however, insist on 
brand names. The bartenders are not 
beyond passing you a Spanish whiskey 
called Dyk, which is quite light and 
pleasant, like se whiskey, u 
the next mo when you sit up 
bed—and zonk! Spanish brandy, on the 
other hand, is recommended, but stick to 
the finer brands such as Carlos Primero 
or black label 103. 

Next morning—or, more likely, carly 
alternoon—as you begin to come around, 
ir may well be that something is 
bling at What 
pened to your Mediterranean tu 
of the pri items vou intended. to 
take back to the States? A little water 


your conscience. 


skiing with a Fräulein back in Benidorm 
has been almost your only exposure to 
the sun so far. Have patience, An hour 
ог two cach afternoon spent lounging 
nd beachcombing from pool to pool 
will bronze you quickly. The sea water is 
great for swimming, but since the Medi- 
terrancan is tideless, there are по waves 
be rather dull. But it i 
pleasant, alter stepping out of the water, 
10 stop off at the stall of a beach vendor 


-which can 


for a snack—a fresh sardine or two 
cooked on a skewer and a glas of 


sangria. The Spaniards make a point of 
never swimming before the Feast of the 
Nativity of St. John the Baptist on June 
24 nor after the Feast of the Nativity of 
the Virgin Mary on September 8, but 
most Anglo-Saxons find the swimn 
comfortable as late as November. 

The Me 
great fishing country, but almost 
place where there are fishing port 
can enjoy asual fishing exper 
You might prevail upon the proprietor 
of some waterfront seafood restaurant to 
ask the local fishermen to take you out 
with them when they sail after their 
dawn catch. You'll find it an excellent 
way to clear your head after a day and 
night of welkm-inging. By nine o'clock, 
glowing with health and deliciously 
weary fiom honest toil, you throw yo 
self onto the bed and sleep until lunch- 
time, Spanish style. 

By now you will have not 
‘Torremolinos is like no othe 
have e 
individuality all its own. It is probably 
the only resort in the world to erect a 
statue to the Unknown Tourist—which 
suggests a municipal sense of humor of a 
uher high order. In Torremolinos, you 
have, perhaps, discovered the secret of 
Spain that been attracting this 
golden horde of tourists. It is not so much 


rrancan coast is now т 


place you 
r visited, with a kind of rallish 


has. 


that it is cheap; there are many. pleasant 
places in the world that are still cheap— 
ad Mexico, for example. But in 


Spain, you Чо what the United 
States, Britain, France and Italy have 
demonstrated is difficult at best: You 


live well and graciously on very litle. 
But Torremolinos is dangerous, in that 
it is habicforming. Stronger men than 
you have succumbed after less than а 
week there. They have turned their 
backs on the U.S., on career and for- 
tune, and settled for la dolce vita which, 
in Torremolinos, can be had for as little 
as 5200 a month. A modest beach pad 
cm be rented for $60 a month, and a 
1 buy a three-course meal with 
anywhere except in the tourist 


places. 

When you've had your fill, pack up 
ind head down the coast to Marbella, a 
two-hour drive, and several notches up 
in the social scale. At Marbella the 


cement jungle of speculative apartment 
building abruptly stops. Marbella is 
Toremolinos with a New England ac- 
cent, but with a more intensive night 
life. It is the spiritual home of a rather 
"in" group which derives its enjoyment 
from private house parties, Social life is 
centered around the Marbella Club of 
Prince Max von Hohenlohe-Langenberg, 
few miles out of town. 
Ar the Club you can have a room or a 
small garden chalet, plus meals, for less 
\ ten dollars а day, and once installed, 
it is unlikely you will ever set foot out- 
side this richly romantic place. It consists 
of nine cottages and a main building 
with a curious circular tower illuminated 
ighthouse. The tower houses the 
ing room and bar. Attached to the 
Marbella Club proper is the Sea Club, 
which you reach by way of a garden full 
а, fig, olive and cypress tre 
1 at S'Agaró, it is 
the most clegant of all the rendezvous 
on the Costas. The Pedro's crowd comes 
here when it feels like behaving itself, 
and even the French, from the Trop 
cana, are somewhat subdued. They come 
to swim, or to go camtering on horseback 
along the beach. Horses can be rented 
from the local gypsies. At lunch there is 
an excellent bullet, and at night a din- 
ner by candlelight, where black tie is 
appropriate though not required. 

As a guest of the hotel, you have 
automatic access to the Sea Club and its 
private beach. Here you can skin- and 
scuba dive and waterski an entire holi- 
ndishment 


day away. In fact, the only bla 
missing is a golf course, but the Club sec- 
retary arrange that, too, at links a 


Guadal- 


few 


miles down the coast at 
If you are interested in t 
‚ you might find yourself. te 
ıd the Duke of Windsor. 

There remains, if you feel like it, 
Gibraltar, а historic place of steep, wind- 
ing streets, and a paradise of duty-free 
cameras, perfumes and cashmeres, But go 
there between meals. The cuisine in the 
restaurants has been geared to the pecul- 
iar tastes of centuries of British army 
sergeant majors—tea and chips with 
everything. But then flee back to Mar 
bella, pausing for lunch at the Hotel 
Reina Cristina in Algeciras, on the Span- 
ish side of the border. 


In Marbella you may relax in the 
knowledge that you have finished the 


tour the way you began it at S'Agaró, in 
an aumosphae of unburied and priv 
leged hedonism. Between times you have 
savored a coast line unique for its va 
ety of physical and social as well as geo- 
graphical scenery. You may, perhaps, 
have been oppressed here and there by 
poor plumbing, and irritated by some 
slow service; but having traversed Spain 
from the green north to sleepy Moorish 
Andalu: rhaps, in the steps of 
Do one hopes, with a 


worthy approximation of his gallantry 

you have found yourself swept up 
in a shimmering kaleidoscope of muli. 
ional femininity. 

But something is missin 
happened to Spain? Somewh this 
wemendous tourist invasion, much of 
the traditional magic of Spain has been 


What ever 


lost. Rare, indeed, although it still hap- 
the sight of young love 


s kissing 
n grilles, or 
somber Spaniard stroll- 
de with one hand 
shoulder. 


pens, 
furtively thro 
of a handsome, 
g on the promen 
chastely on his wifi 


h Andal 


Where has it gone, that grandiose 


are that he spoke German to his 
horses, French to his soldiers, Italian to 
his mistresses and Spanish to God? The 
lish complain that Spain has become 

icanized," as though that 
they call Americanization i 
in fact, the 20th Century, which Ami 
discovered first, and Spain is just begi 
ning to discover two thirds of the wa 
through it. 

You will have noticed that you have 
made friends with French, English, 
Americans, Germ nd Swedes; but 


were 


ca 


چ 


since Cadaqués., you have met precious 
few Spaniards other th waiter, bi 
tender or gasstation attendant. Unt 

few years ago, few Spaniards ever went 


on vacation, and even the rich, after 
leaving Eton, rarely ventured further 
afield than the Riviera or Paris. Spar 


iards are only now starting to take hol 
days in their native land. 
Foreigners may not like what they call 
ericanization, but most Spaniards 
want more of it. And why not? National 
t change, and a Span. 
rd even when 


Costas have brought a new 
wealth and energy and a vast tide of visi- 
tors from the outside world to the most 
insular people in Europe. The holiday 
you spend there will have enriched both 
sides, yourself and Spain. And if it is re 
wardingly experienced, the Spaniard you 
may be lucky enough to meet will be 
happy to bestow on you his—or her— 
ultimate benediction, “Salud, amor y pe 
setas, у tiempo para gastarlas’—Health, 
love and money, and time to spend it. 
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Roach Powder 


carned money avay on ice creams for his 
sweet tooth so naturally I don't feed him 
like a lazy baby, I poison. Go back to 
sleep, son. 

“I heard glass breaking, boss, what was 
ibat" 

"The dish with die maple walnut he 
has the gratitude to say is roach poison, 
mon. He threw the dish at me, this 
critic of Now York's best ice creams 
‘d better come down and ке if I 
can't straighten this out, boss." 

"This I do not accept, son, 1 forbid 
you to worry your head with this mental 
institution we run with your hard- 
cared money. Wipe us nothings out of 
your mind and get a night's sleep, Simon, 
darling.” 
ave me, Simon,” his father moaned 
from some far corner of dread. “The she- 
wolf kills me, without your help I won't 
last till morning." 

"Shut your lying scheming mouth 
his mother said. "Simon, you don't 


"I sup 


(continued [rom page 90) 


disturb your earned rest more, this I do 
not allow.” 

“TIL catch a cab, boss, ТЇЇ be there in 
forty minutes.” 

He hung up. He lay propped against 
his pillow surveying his hands. They 
c cupped again, yes, but not for fon- 
ng Lee's or anybody's breasts, for tak- 
ing hold and twisting to a corkscrew 
some neck or other, the old man’s, the 
boss’, the poisoned world's, he couldn't 
be sure, cared less. 

Trouble?” Lee said. 

Breathing going on. My father thinks 
my mother is putting roach powder in 
his maple walnut and my mother is call- 
him an animal for this hypothesis. 
y of breathing. They call me 
every so often to assure me they're still 
breathing so I won't worry.” 

Why would he think she's poisoning 
him? 

“Who should he trace the poisons to, 
himself? Do you get enough focus nam- 


pose it's like carrying coals to Newcastle, 
but I love you, Herbie.” 


ing yourself the poisoner? Don't you like 
focus, too? Don't you join movements: 

“Jesus, are you going to quit these 
political attacks?" 

“Noth olitical about it, Lee. This 
is chemistry 
1 ignore these pokes because you've 
got a lot of unfunctional shit on your 
hack, Simon, that’s a load nobody needs.” 

"E don't need it, but it keeps me in 
condition.” 

"Parents. Ballast to sink us all. And 
you defend them." 

Was I defending? I just wasn't attack- 
ing. Parents tend to sink, yes, they're 
like everybody else, But its not their 
major program to suck you їп after 


ng 


't it, though. It's what makes it 
fun for them.” 

“TIl grant you sinking objects create 
an inviting suction. But you've got the 
option sink or swim 

Except that he was tired of 
swimming ар all this suction. 

In theory. In practice they give 
beuer education in sinking than sw 
ming so the option's mostly academic. 

"Your father's offering you the best 
education you can find. There's more 
evidence yet that his sole aim in life is 
not to sink you, he wants to send you 
around the world in a leakproof boat. 

“То get me away from the real things. 

“The world’s real. So's this hump you 
can't find to picket and hand out leaflets 
st. I'd better get dressed.” 
You really have to go? At this hou 

"When they're like this, breathing 
deep, it visit from me to shame 
them quiet. It's a therapy we've worked 
out, I crawl down there, they beat their 
breasts over what theyre doing to their 
burdened son, and for a time he stops 
thinking he’s being poisoned and she 
stops calling him animal. Well, shit, 
where are the untainted maple walnuts 
these days? You find taints in the world’s 
maple walnuts, too. You join movements. 
to remove the taints. Maybe not to r 
move. Maybe more to dwell on. That's 
not to run down the movements. 

"Simon, listen, I'm trying hard not to 
get sore, but don't push. me. Listei 
you make love to me again before vou 
go. could you? I could use it, I'm sure 
jumpy.” 

She was good for holding, a fine, full 
bundle, All space worth filling she could 
fill the best. With her you knew you had 
superior pulsed substance against you. 
But again for a time she was all but 
ert, though infinitely needy. Pi 
begging but wouldn't or couldn't re 
Whatever runaway itch was in her wa 
not to be located, much less salved. 
What need she had could in no way be 
made contiguous with any need of h 
There was in her some throb of total de- 
mand, but it remained mute, smothered, 
and without its implementation of 
effort. She wanted, all right. What, 


‘ou 


the question. Where. How. Now or in 
the next century. Implicit in her refusal 
to localize or try was the accusation that 
if supplicated he would refuse. So she 
skipped the supplication and went limp 
from the first in protest of his extrapo- 
lated refusal. It was Games Theory, all 
right, the extrapolated loser's 

Then she was windmilling again, 
dumped from her pressure-cooking coma 
into a manic randoming with all parts, a 
quaking, a thrashing, going all ways 
inst the refuser world; and grinding 
with a spit of challenge into his ear, 
“Get me over, damn you, get me over.” 

He immediately came away. With an 
upward yank he got himsclf sitting on 
the edge of the couch. There she went 
assigning impossibles again. To prove 
her want was beyond his reach and the 
one deficiency was in his reach. 

“What, what, what is the matter with 
you?” she said. 

“You're against militarism? And bark 
your orders?” 

“What're you saying, m not to be 
considered in this, ошу you?" 

"I've considered you, Lec. I've consid- 
стей how your big refuser is you. How 
your program is to fight the refusing 
world. How it takes one to know one. 
"Ehat's all the consideration I can spare. 
Balls, Гуе got to get out of here.” 

He began to dress. Her hanging-judge 
eyes followed him as he pulled on his 
clothes. 

"You son of a bitch, you're going to 
leave me like this,” 

"Right, exactly the way I found you 

"You son of a bitch, I'm just to stew. 

“Try to see that its in your own 
juices.” 

You want me to wait for you?” 
Tf you want." 

"Will you try again if 1 wait?” 

“All right, Lec. we'll try again. If 
you'll wy not to bark more orders. 
Chains of command get too tight around 
the windpipe 

Sure they'd try ag: 


. Her gray eyes 


pushing into his sockets and grayly 
ing, ta 


sting the gray, miserly turndowns 
advance. She mobilizing herself not at 
all and then too much. The full flinging 
mustcr, to engage an enemy forever out 
of sipht though given the name Simon 
for the evening, for focus. А guerrilla 
Vicinam she didn't know how to get out 
of because it was encamped in all her 
ез. 

"Miss Dropout who can't drop ош of 
he said as he leaned over her. 
re you so hard on the easiest 
Have you located your own Yale 
locks?" He leaned closer, kissed her on 
the hot, sweated forct Sure, Lee, all 
right, we'll try again. I'll try to be a nice 
young civil engineer. 

When he got outside he noticed his 
hands were cupped again. Not for her, 
not for his parents’ necks either. Maybe 
for all the lousy roach powders that con- 


ad. 


taminate all the otherwise lovely maple 
walnuts, once we sneak them there so we 
cin gag on them. 


Chatham Town was a low-cost private 
housing development on the perimeter 
of Chinatown, not far from Chatham 
Square and the Bowery flops, overlook- 
ing the East River, in the shadow of the 
Brooklyn Bridge; two city blocks of 15- 
story packing crates that were the city’s 
experimental models for tomorrow's 
tenements: instant slum, He'd moved his 
parents down here from Fall River so he 
could more easily referee their carnage. 
He'd found it expensive and time-con- 
suming to referee from New York when 
the bloodletting went on out of town. 

He took the elevator up to the eighth 
floor and Ісі himself in with his own 
key. 

The boss was sitting as he expected 
she'd be sitting, prisoner in a homemade 
dock, repelling comfort as an undesir- 
able alien trying to get across the border 
illegally: Her martyrdom was not to be 
diluted by foam rubber. The threc-room 
aparument. was furnished in the grab-bag 
style, no rugs, no frills, no throw pillows, 
just the bare-bone structures to sit and 
lie on. In this living room, whi 
bled as her bedroom because she 
mate could по more sleep in the same 
room than live on the same planet, were 
a fold-out couch, a couple of Goodwill 
Indusuies easy chairs with patches of 
‘ase left in them, a television set, a 
Naugahyde-covered contour chair which 
Simon had bought her for television view- 
ing. Typically, though this chair could 
be slanted back to elevate a footrest, the 
boss sit on it fiercely upright, on the 
very edge, accepting minimal support, 
fect barely touching the floor; the 
little girl taking punishment by s 
in the corner, unrelenting in her disdain 
for punishers. No doles of ease for her 

Her thinning cotton nightgown was 
big as her fury, she was lost in it as in 
her fury. Her pure white hair went hee 

nd there like frizzing milkweed. Mosaic 
sternness was on her worn, lined, dried, 
mauled features, the liule infinitely 
old, infinitely tired, tike on the decline, 
hoyden going sladeskinned and arterio- 
sclerotic. Mosaic, yes. Somebody had to 
be the Moses in this house. If not the 
man, who abdicated all roles that had to 
be played standing up, then the woman, 
who was always too ready to play sccond- 
string Moses 

“So,” she said, with that special brand 
of pity meticulously steckspined, “you 
give up your sleep. You play his games 

"You play his games, boss," he said, 
not unkindly. 

He'd long ago stopped wasting emo- 
tions with these two in the indulgence of 
being unkind. The first rule of the game 
is that the referee never tries to carry the 
ball. 

“Me, he makes for me a hell on carth, 
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Simon. I don't play, I only defend so he 
doesn't smother and choke me entirely. 
You, you don't have to jump when he 
calls." 

You both play. I jump when I hear 
you both call. You're very good at call- 
ing together, it's hard to tell your voices 
apart." 

This was said neutrally, too. It was 
just that they played so hard, they forgot 
the rules. It was the referee's job to re- 
mind the players of the rules at all 
times, so that the game stayed orthodox. 

you, son? You've come to save 
me from the shedevil? I thank you, my 
good son, my kind boy.” 


His father's voice from the bedroom, 
close to tears, but underpainted with схе 
At least something was 
for 


citement, 100: 
happening, He had a high 
drama, and hated stalemates. 

Til be there in a minute, Pop 

“Now ГШ live 
least one more ni 
called with a di 
‘One more night you wreck your son's 
already wrecked life," the boss ground 
out. 

“Nothing's wrecked except the two of 
you and your semblance of being human 
Simon said. scrupulously non- 
accusing, “Lers quit the talk 
ing and see what can be do 
some sleep to this hous 

"Go restore sleep to a madhouse,” the 
boss said. "А house where the wife poi- 
sons with ice cream. You said it yourself, 
Simon, you said I poison, 1 play his 

ne 
I said you | games, but I 
say you poison. Your same is not 
to poison as he says you poison, your 
game is to vell liar when he vells his lies. 
Is а subtler game than just poisoni 
him, ТЇЇ agree to that. 

Get it in your head once and lor all I 
don’t lie, son,” his father called from the 
bedroom. “She put all the roach poison 
in the maple walnut, enou 
а Сохеуѕ Amy.” 

ГШ Coxeys Army you.” the 
called back, eyes on fire. “You hear how 
he talks, Simon? Сап a human person sit 
and listen to such madman t 
four hours a day and keep a face of 
smiles? He makes my life a hell, not that 
I'm complaining, these are the facts. You 
are not to bother your head with us, son 
Go away and forget our names. Our 
nes are Dreck Everywhere and Eat 
Dreck All the Time 

“Your name is my name, boss,” Simon 
said with practiced patience. 

“Dreck’s not the wort of it" his 
father’s voice communicued. “Dreck 
would be bad enough with each and 
every meal three times a day. Cyanide, 
pure cyanide, thats а more seri 
terial than dreck, that's a matter for the 
police." 

"You sce what atmosphere of happy 


taste 


bout wreck. 
е to restore 
. all righ 


his 


10 massacre 


boss 
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nes he makes i house,” the boss 
said through starched lips, through more 
teeth than anybody could have. “You see 
how he brightens up my days and hours. 
But don't listen to me, take his side, I 
play crazy-man games. 

“You'll never understand this, boss, 
but irs an established. fact that. nobody 
an play games without a partner to an- 
swer him back and complete the games. 
If you didn't need him around here 
ig his part so you could play your 
‚ why don't you agree lo send him 

to the nut house, huh? No. you 
won't have any part of it, if you lose 
your expert partner, who'll you find to 
у games with, who'll you call liar and 
Listen. boss, I know you've had 
тї life, very hard, but this 1 don't 
understand, that you would want your 
life to go on being hard. If he went away 
there'd be a vacuum in your life, If no- 
body calls you poisoner you've got no- 
body to call liar. Т love you, boss, but I 
think you play games. Wait right here. 
ГИ go and talk to him." 

He went into the bedroom. His father 
was built small, 100. The bedroom was 
dark, but enough moonlight came 
outline his delicate hunched figur 
the chair by the window, 
worn slippers and Simon's GI 
This fail man had the face of а violin: 
whose violin has been run over by a beer 
truck. He was looking out over the river 
Brooklyn Bridge to 
Navy Yard, studying the many 
areas of the city i 
secreted, 

"You're good to me, you're a beautiful 
and good son, Simon,” the old man said 
im his mellowed musical voice. "You 
come whi l am in need. Believe me, 
ced hi, son. It made 
me bawl like а baby that 1 had to break 
о your rest, son, but such are our con- 
ns in this house. You see how I am. 
Kitten, that I can hardly lift 
nds or even my head, when а man 
a bite of human nour- 


from 


which poisons are 


my 


dit 
weak like 


my I 
doesn't swallow 
ishment- 4 
“Lers discuss the immedi 
Pop. Wh 
ting poison in your food?" 
“Proof. Proof is all over this 
house of murder, son. 1 sneaked in the 
kitchen when she was taking a nap and 1 
looked for the roach powder everywhere, 
in the closets, under the sink, gone, abso- 
Jurely. This was when 1 understood the 


е problem, 


Us your proof that she's put 


Psss. 


goingon in her devil head. Have wc 
seen onc roach on the premises for ber 
ler than а year, son? So why all of a sud- 


den no roach poison? I will not dirty 
my lips to speak the answer, Simon, 
Merely look at the facts, dear son. One, 
the roach poison is all of a sudden no- 
where, two, that witch is all of a sudden 
trying to push maple walnut down my 
mouth. I'm по fool, Simon. You can say 


a lot of things about me, I have my 
weaknesses and drawbacks, yes, but one 
thing you cannot say, that I am a fool, 
that I do not have brains to put the wo 
and two together.” 

No, Pop, nobody can зау you don't 
put two and two together. What you al- 
ways come out with is my telephone 
number." 

Can 1 turn to another living soul in 
this whole jungle world, Simon? Is there 
another sympathizer I could call [or help 
nst а cokd-blood murderer 

“IE there's а murderer in the house 
you call the police, Pop, some people do 
that.” 

“Lwill give my life 10 protect you, son, 
to keep the sh seandal from 
your already too burdened head. Also 1 
will not give her the satisfaction to call 
the authorities and make headlines of 
her plots against me, this is what she 
wants. Don’t blame me, Simon darling, 
if 1 wy whatever the sacrifices to keep 
some rags of the family’s honor and 
good name, what else have we got left” 

“АП right, Pop, how do we handle 
this? You say shes poisoning you, she 
says you're a liar, where do we go from 
here? I'm willing as Гуе been all along 
to pay for this apartment, for your medi- 
cal bills, everything, and not complain, 
but one thing I can't do, I can't control 
the cutthroat games that go on in thi 
house after I pay for it, I can't teach you 
how to play without cutting each other 
to ribbons. How do you propose we d 
with this new . Ро 

The leaned 


and 


imc 


old man forw: 


"Why 


voice became very confidential, almost a 
lover's. 

"You know your Bible, son? You know 
how Solomon, that wise man, that man 
with a real head on his shoulders, han- 
dicd it when the two ladics came before 
him and cach lady daimed the baby was 
her baby? ‘This king knew a few things 
about the human heart, Simon. He said 
to the ladies, well, ladies, you both. have 
good claims so 1 conclude you both gave 
birth to this baby, so under the unusual 
circumstances the only fair thing to do, 
the only equity, is 10 give each of you 
half of this nice baby. You will remem- 
ber he then summoned some attendants 
with a big knife, whilst the false lady, 
the liar lady, she only stood there, pre- 
pared for the sawing, but the true lady, 
the honest mother, she couldn't allow 
the sawing, she jumped up and rel 
quished any and all claim to this baby, 
she would rather see the baby in one 
piece and stolen from her than sawed in 
half and divvied up. So when Solomon 
saw which lady accepted the sawing and 
which one cried out with horror, he 
knew 

"Who're you suggesting we saw in hall 
here, the boss? You might like that, but 
it wouldn't prove there's poison in the 
maple walnut.” 

“I am directing your attention to а 


principle, Simon, Lm surprised you 
don't sec it, That woman is sitting up 
nights scheming how to exterminate me. 


‘The woman calls me 
he 


r when I expose 
rotten schemes with the maple w 


don’t you ever come around and ask for a raise, 
Miss Bates? Don't you like it her 


P 
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test in such a situation, * 
the maple walnut is clean a 


a whistle? 


Fine and dandy, let her cat the maple 
walnut. You think she would accept this 
Hah. T Don't waste your 


ill yell and sa 
sults, but cat the maple 
Inut, oh, no, not that smart one.” 

“How do you know she won't cat it, 
Pop, have you asked hex? 

“Time after time. son. I knew it was a 
waste of breath, but 1 laid out the plan 
for this witch, a simple procedure, and 
you know what she answered? She threw 
the dish of maple walnut in my face. She 
was pretending it was an insult, sure, 
but 1 know better, I know she was de- 
stroying the evidence belore I could trap 
her and send her to the clectric chair 
where she belongs. 

“What do you want me to do, Pop, 
take the maple walnut down to a labora- 
tory for a chemical analysis? 1 could do 
that, of course. But it would take time, 
homs, da nd vou can't go any 
longer without , which you won't 
do without proof there's no roach poison 
in her food. Besides, if the lab results 
were negative, you'd accuse her of brib- 
ag the lab peopl 

"You've got a good and logical mind, 
son, you defined the problem in thi 
house exactly. This is my analysis of the 
situa too, that she won't give me 
proof there's no poison in the food be- 
cause she can't, and until such proofs are 
forthcome 1 cannot risk one single. soli- 
tary bite in this insane house. I suppose 
it is my duty and the upshot of m 
whole marriage to end my hard 
from plain malnutrition." 

His tone, it was astonishing. He was 
explaining why he was constrained to 


jon 


starve to death, but it was not in com- 
plaint, it was actually with an air of 
triumph, vindication. total rightness. 

“Suppose I got her to cat half of the 
ple walnut, Pop, for me, as a special 
or for me, would you agree to cat the 
other hall? 
son, don't treat these facts like pla 
toys, І am explaining to you she c 
bite of those poisoned mater 
What she says, she says irs beneath her 
ladyship to do this. she will not foul her- 
self. but you and І know the real re 
sons, but in any case the results are the 
same, she will not do this thing, and un- 
til she gives me these proofs my lips are 
sealed to her tainted murderer's foods.’ 
"There's another way to get your 
prools, Pop, you could eat all the maple 
walnut. 

"Son, arc your cam deaf entirely, 
didn’t I make it clcar to you this would 
kill me: 

“You'd die happy. For once you'd 
have made your inst her. Would 
it be 100 big a price to pay for such a 
victory?" 

“You 


are not facing the problem with 


All right, Pop. You need proofs. She 
won't give you the proofs, and there's no 
time to get laboratory proofs, which you 
wouldn't believe anyway. There's one 
other way. I'll give you the proofs, I'll 
eat one plate, and if I survive then 
you'll eat another plate, ОК?" 

"My son! Simon! Dear h 


stuff is loaded with 

у it to commit suicide in 
this house 10 make some kind of a point, 
what point!" 


“I don't want to make any point, Pop. 
I only want to get on with the game and 
the two of you are tied now and I've got 
to do something to break this tie. 

“I will not sit here and see your body 
fall to the floor out of love for your 
mother, Simon! I know how you love 
your mother, you're а good hoy, a good 
son should love his mother and J don't 
object to this, in this 1 don't. interfere, 
but when out of a son's love for his 
mommy you take cyanide, enough to kill 


a horse, I will not stand by, you hear me, 
Simon! 
“I hear you. Pop. Stay where you are, 


Il be right back.” 

He returned to the living room. 

"How much ice creans left, boss? 

“Practically a quart, son. I buy the 
maple walnut by the gallon, he cats a 
whole quart just for breakfast, this is 
where your money you sweat for goes, to 
make a hig belly for Mr. Garbage Pail.” 

Go and get two dishes of the maple 
valnut, boss. big ones. 

"You'll humor him, Simon, make him 
demonstrations? Don't give him the sat- 
isfaction, let him rot.” 

Со get two dishes, boss." 

She raised her tiny, overworked, bony 
frame, shuffled to the kitchen with a 
hopeless shrug. 

“Drive these suicide thoughts from 
your head. Simon!” the old man called 
from the bedroom. “There's already 
enough death in this house, she provides 
for me a living deat 
Shut up, Pop." 

In a minute his mother wavered back 
with the two heaping dishes and two 
spoons. Simon took them and went b: 
to the bedroom. He snapped on the 
overhead light. He placed one dish on 
the window sill. 

“АП right, Pop, here goes. If I don't 
come out of this alive I make you my 
sole heir. Keep my IBM typewriter well 
oiled. Write your memoirs of marriage 
to the lady poisoner and a life of daily 
abuse on it. ТЄП be a best seller. The 
best propaganda against the regular ori- 
fices that ever came out of it, probably. 

“Don't do this terrible thing, Simon 
my dear," the old man begged. 

“I want you to give my body to Co- 
lumbia Presbyterian Medical School for 
research. Let them find out just what 
roach powder does to the human system 
when it’s hidden in a lot of maple wal- 
nut. If medical science can once and for 
all find out just how much roach powder 
is being dispensed in the American 
home, it may do a lot to improve the 
g situation in this country," 
big mouthful. His father 
sed skeletal hands shaky with horror. 
Son, Im reasoning with you, your 
Tife is at stake,” the old man begged, 
Simon took a very big mouthful. 
"Son, if you have any feeling for 
your mother you'll put that terrible stuff 


away, you won't let your own mother 
lave her own son's death on her hands, 
the old man quayered. 
Simon took another mouthful, smacked 
his lips. 

“I must say the cyanide doesn't spoil 
the flavor, this is delicious maple walnut.’ 

“Simon, Simon, your mother has a 
twisted mind, all right, I'm not blaming 
her, she’s played out from a life of hard 
work, she's been a worker, that one, ГЇЇ 
give her that, a devoted mother, she 
everything for you when I was unfortu- 
nately incapacitated and couldn't pro- 
vide, she scrubbed floors and ate dirt, it's 
not her fault all the work and worry 
mixed up her brains, but don't make her 
now a criminal, don't lay а worst and 
nal crime at her feet, she's suffered 
enough, it wil] kill her, Simon, Simon, 
if you have any regard for your poor 
mother stop g that maple walnut.” 

The old man groaned and groaned. 
Zan't help it, Pop, Fm hooked on 
maple walnut, I start to eat maple wal- 
nut and I can't stop.” He took a grea 
spoonful, crammed his mouth wi 
don't mind giving my life for maple 
mut that tastes this good. On second 
thought, I don't want you to donate my 
body for medical research. I want you to 
cremate me and scatter the ashes over 
Fort Knox. No, make that the Men- 
ninger Clinic. Will you do that for me, 
Pop? I wouldn't ask a thing like that if it 
wasn't important. 

“Son, son, there is a curse on this fam- 
ily, we arc damned and cursed from on 
high,” the old man wept. 

Simon finished the ice cream in sev- 
eral more enormous mouthfuls. He sat 
back and sighed, patting his stomach 


with the air of a king having feasted 
sumptuously. 

"Well, well, well, now; he half 
hummed, making smacking sounds 


ара “let the foul winds blow, let the 
four horsemen come, it was worth it, 
that’s a very good brand of maple wal- 
nut. Let's be very quiet now. The sol- 
emn occasion calls for two minutes of 
serious thoughts. Say a couple prayers if 
you want, Pop, just keep them to your- 
self, you'll break the mood if you pray 
out loud. I really don't mind dying, Pop. 
It’s not as bad cracked up to be. It 
doesn't hurt, just feels like а full stom- 
ach. I think there's been a lot of deceit- 
ful propaganda about dying to scare the 
people off from a good thing, we should 
maybe let them know dying's a cinch, its 
just a whole lot of maple walnut in the 
stomach. It’s even easier than falling off 
a log, falling off a log you can at least 
bump your head. Don't gricvc for me, 
Pop, I'm ready to go, I've had a full 
life, Гуе written books Pandro 
Harlow.” 

He went on patting his stomach, The 
old man sat opposite him, head buried 
in hands, keening, kecning: soft sounds 


for 


of whimper from his rhythmic head. 

Several minutes went by. At last the 
old man bared his cycs. He looked at 
Simon, looked and looked through his 
tears. 

He looked. 

Simon looked back with as pleasant 
and casual an expresion as he could 
muster, with the manner of one who has 
in all his life encountered. none but 
nocent and uns 
smiled in his practiced friendly w 
his father. 

He reached out for the remaining dish 
of ice cream. He held it out to his fa- 


His father shuddered from head to 
y, hands pressed to 
wet. horrified cheeks. 

Simon increased his friendly hospit 
ble expression and nodded again, hold- 
ing the dish farther out. His smile did 
not get diluted, but the message in his 
smiling eyes was spelled out in ornamen- 
tal iron: You eat this. He knew it was 


the end of awfulness for the old man, 
but his eyes continued to bellow around 
their sunny smile: Eat, eat this right 
now, you infernal plotsniffing bastard 
who remembers my phone number too 
bastardly well The world's a poison. 
Eat, eat. 

The old man pulled away. Simon 
leaned far forward, shoved the dish 
under his nose, 

‘The old man looked deep into Si- 
mon's eyes. Simon looked decper back, 
his offering an ultimatum, 

Slowly the old man’s hand came up. 
Slowly it took hold of the dish, shaking. 
Slowly the other hand shakily found the 
spoon. Slowly, shaking all through, he 
began to eat the ice cream, his eyes 
steadily on Simon's eyes and condemned. 

Simon watched, a student of each 
shaky bite, Icaning close, monitoring 
each lethal dose. His smile was imperv 
ous to dilu 

"The old man was helpless, maple wa 
nut was his favorite, condemned or not 


“All I can say, Swensen, is you're one 
hell of a lousy barbarian!” 
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he began to eat heartily. His hand went 
faster and faster, though no steadier. He 
gulping, he was shoveling. There 
comes a time in hunger when taint be 
damned. Who can be forever а chemist? 

The dish was soon empty. Simon took 
it from the old man’s nerveless fingers 
nd pu 

I am hungry something awful" the 
old man said, not looking anywhere. He 
was so small, so refuted. "I could eat 
some more of it, my son. 

“That's the last of it, Pop, but don't 
worry, tomorrow’s another day. Tomor- 
row the boss'll stock up on maple walnut 
again. And enough roach powder to pep 
it up." 

The old man raised both hands and 
Ict them fall, to say: What comcs, comes. 
The plots are too big and tricky, You 
can't stand guard from all sides of the 
head at once. 

"Now will you eat a lettuce and 
tomato sandwich, Pop, maybe with bacon, 
if she fixes it for you?” Simon's smile was 
friendlier than ever. 


it down, 


The old man sat balled tight, head 
low, violin flattened by the world’s fleet 
of beer trucks. He nodded: Can you 
have eyes in the back of your head? Who 
on 24-hour guard duty? 
ine. Thats excellent. And if she 
makes some chicken soup with dump- 
lings tomorrow, and some stuffed cab- 


bage the day after, you'll cat those 
things, тоо?" 
The old, refuted head did not imme- 


diately respond. 

“Pop, I can come down every day and 
cat the soup and stuffed cabbage first, I 
can do it, certainly, but itll complicate 
my schedule a whole lor, interrupt. my 
work and make things harder for me. I 


can come every day and be your taster, 
each and every day for the rest of your 
life, three times a day, I can do it but I'd 
prefer not to, it would be tough. I ask 
you again, will you eat what she makes 
for you from now on, without a taster?” 
The old man withered some more. He 
slumped still lower. Crack. scrunch. went 


YAJ3W3L 


Hataw ЗИНА. 


“Now remember, kids, this isn't just an ordinary engage- 


ment ring .. . i's got a Кееп secret compartment, too! 


all the violins, His head began to nod, at 
the slowest rate possible. 

“Aua boy. Good. Fine. Thanks а lot, 
Pop. You'll be doing me a big favor if 
you'll eat withour making more trouble, 
Till really appreciate it, you're a consid- 
erate father.” 

To this the old man could find no 
more pertinent answer than: "I could 
take another bite of maple walnut, son, 
І am mostly empty.” 

“Tomorrow, Pop, all the maple wa 
nut you want, 

To the floor the old man commented: 
“There is no question, she’s a good wom- 
an, one in a million, a giver, a lavisher."" 

So do roach chokers, those whimsical 
powders, come and go. 

g room the boss was 
the reclining, chair, 


Back in the livi 
still 


edining i 
gainst well; 

“He ate it, bos. He'll eat. anything 
you make, he promised. I think it's un- 
der control again, old boss, think we've 
seen another one through.” 

“Son,” the boss said to a spot close by 
the spot where her absurdly small and 
withered toes were, absurdly, just touch- 
ing the inlay, “forget about us and this 
. there's only old garbage in this 


a while longer, it's good exercise.” 
“I say to him, all right, you can't lilt a 
finger to do something useful in the 
world. It's bencath you to do ап honest 
day's work or five minutes’ work. You 
don't work in cleven years, all right, be a 
bloodsucker. Live off your hard-working 
But at least don't s the corner 
ng the bridge and 
the Navy Yards. They built a ship before 
you made your appearance, Take a 
walk, get a haircut, see a little sun, talk 
to people. At least pretend you're alive, 
this assignment you could handle. No. 
Not Mr. Too Good. Sits in the corner 
lump of dreck. This is called a man. It's 
disgusting, disgusting, Phuh." 

She always talked of the old man as 
though ready to spit. 

“Boss, I don't like to hear you call him 
а dreck. This is the man you married, it 
says something about your taste. It also 
says something about me, if he’s a dreck 
I've got dreck blood in my veins. I'll 
give you this, though, the way he looks 
right now, Пе looks like a dreck. We can 
only hope it’s temporary.” 

He was talking loud enough for the 
old man to hear. He was vi чтей, he 
was thinking of top-quality rotisserie 
itchen ranges, also. his stomach was act- 
ing up, making squishy sounds, phuh. 

“Ies temporary for cleven years, Si- 
mon, how long can such a temporary go 
on?” 

‘All right, boss. I'll accept your view. 
Every time I come to this house what I 
see is dreck and nothing but dreck. 1 
walk in here and the human race looks 


Philia. Friendship. So the first thing 
you remember to take along with you 
is a smile. An attitude. A willingness 
to accept such freely offered friend- 
ship. And to give a little in return. 
They'll talk your ear off, just to be so- 
cial. Because there are no “foreigners” 
in Greece. Only Greeks and non- 
Greeks. It’s like that when you meet 
the most hospitable people in Europe. 

And what could be more natural for 
the descendants of Jason and the Ar- 
gonauts than to have their own fleet. 


Olympic Airways—national air line of 


Greece. But the wind-driven, wooden 
hulls of Jason and Odysseus havetrans- 
formed into a fleet of the newest Boeing 
707-320 super fan-jets. And Olympic’s 
routes have expanded to include the 
United States. 

If you miss the maiden flight on 
June 1, don't fret. June 1 is just the 
beginning of daily non-stop trans- 
Atlantic service with direct flights from 
New York to Paris, Rome and Athens. 
Stop in Paris on the way. Or Rome. 
Just to whet your appetite for Athens. 
It won't cost a drachma more. 


The first Greek you 
meet will probably 
ask where you’re 
from, what you do, 
how much you earn, 
if youre arried. 
where youre staying, 
how much does it cost, 
and what’s that in 
drachmas. 


What’s she want from 
you? 


You can get a little local philia— 
and a lot of information—from the 
Greek National Tourist Office, 601 
Fifth Avenue, N. Ү. С. For informa- 
tion about Olympic Airways, visit the 
Olympic office nearest you. or your 
travel agent. Olympic’s main offic 
at 647 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C., where 
the password is, “Coffee, tea or ouzo?” 


GREECE VIA 
OLYMPIC- 


AIRWAYS (© 
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like pure dreck. This house of dreck is 
costing me good money. It may not be a 
Jot of money to the Rockefellers, but it’s 
lot of money 10 me. With the money 1 
spend оп this house I could be traveling 
or fixing up a place for myself." He 
raised his voice some more, for the 
benefit of all present. “What're you both 
пуіп to prove every time I come, that 
I'm spending all this money to keep 5 
much dreck alive? That all my money's 
going down the drain and the drain 
won't even сапу the dreck away? 

“Keep your hard-earned money, son. 
You're not keeping anything alive, 
you're keeping the dead from getting 
buried long alter they started to stini 
Forget about us. Go far away and live a 
decent life for once without us around 
your neck. I think about what we do to 
you, all day and all night, too, it drives 
me crazy. Forget you ever heard of us, 
bury us for good. It’s the only way we'll 
ever be at home. in the ground with the 
worms, if we don't give them indiges- 
tion. This is the danger, the worms 
could disposess us, how much poison 
can even worms take?” 

A shuffling sound behind Simon. His 
futher, dol-dwindled in die doorway. 

She's right, Simon, she gives good ad 
vice as a good mother should. I'm the 
stone around your necks, without me 
you both could have some kind of a life, 
throw me out and take care of your 
mother who's worked her fingers to the 
bones for both of us, take саге of this 
good woman.” 
He was weep 
e butterfly win, 


toy shoulders goin 
there in the door- 


“All right, Pop. I'm not blaming you, 
Pop. ГИ pur it this way. We know the 
diagnosi 

"Manicil depressive," the old man 
wept. "Manical in the morning and de- 
pressive in the afternoon, how can you 
depend on such a changer?” 

“You're a manicdepressive, yes, but 
you didn't make it your big work in life 
to be a manic-depressive. We simply have 
to assess this in terms of what's possible 
and what's reasonable and what can be 
lived with and what can't.” 

“Who could live with me, who could 
live with dreck?" the old man wept. 

"You've been depressed for some time 
now. If you stay depressed you're no 
good to anybody. If you've got some of 
the manic left in you, t 1 make 
trouble, roo, we know that from expe- 
nice, you can get out of control, but at 
least you'd have some energy, maybe you 
could still do something in the world 
und feel dreck, not a 
total lump. I don't know, be a janitor, 
sweep streets, something. Let's leave i 
this way. If you're up and out of here at 
daybreak to look for work, that'll prove 
there's an ounce of force left in you and 


ike more than 


224 you can go on living here. If you're not 


up and out, that'll mean you're one 
hundred percent down and will stay that 
way, по good to anybody, so you can't 
live here. If that’s the case, Ell take you 
to Bellevue and commit you again. 
Whether the boss agrees or not, she 
doesn't have any more vore, You'll go 
back to the psycho ward, this time for 
good. I still won't blame you. I'm just 
tying to save the boss if you're past sav- 
ing. The boss at least worked like a dog 
all her life, I owe her something for tha 
1 don't owe you anything, though I have 
pity for you. Choose, if you have choice 
left in you. Meantime, maybe you can 
both get a little sleep, huh?” 

The old man stood in the Чоогу 
weeping. Simon went over and put his 
arm around those 

"Pop. I hope you've got some choice 
left in you." 

He went to his mother, proud, fierce, 
gonized mite. He stooped before her 
and took her worked-out hands. 

Boss. what happened to the roach 
powder? 
1 threw it down the incinerator.” 


fraid if îı was around 1 would 

рш it in his maple walnut. 
He leaned forward, kissed her, held 

her for a moment. 

Phanks for the maple walnut, boss, it 

delicious. I hope if I have to take 

v 1 won't be taking too much.” 


In the elevator his stomach ма 
He leaned against the wall feel 
hearing the churn from inside, breathing 
hard. 

Outside he stood for a time on the 
corner looking up and down the river. 
South was the arthropod iron of the 
bridge crawling with delive 
There would be ice-cream tucks as well 
as heer trucks among them, for the 
mouths not overwary. North was the 
d. from which came a glow and 
they were working round the 
clock outlitting demothballed vessels to 
carry roach-powder cargoes to Vietnam, 
where the maple walnuts were in short 
supply. 

On the corner was an outdoor phone 
booth. He went dropped his 
dime ialed his own number. 
moment Lee Abends’ sleepy, combative 
voice came on. 

“Lee, it's me, Simon, listen, Im not 
Tecling well, I'm quite sick, in fact, 1 just 
ate a big dish of maple walnut ice cream 
and my stomach's kicking up. it's all the 
е cream on top of all the Scotch, dai- 
quiris, Bodegas Bilbenas, Tuacas and, 
my God, stingers. Look, I don't think 
you should wait for me. No, I think it's 
much better if you go home. "The fact 
I've got to get up early, family business, 
I've gor 10 buy my fathe 
fast of ham and eggs with French fries 
and then take him up to Bellevue, I'm 


y trucks: 


nto 


In a 


committing him again. That's one rl 
Also, there’s no sense to our trying 
п, that’s my feeling after thinking it 
over. You want to ban the bomb, but 
you don't ban it from the beds you visit 
and that means where the biggest 
pacificism is needed you're the biggest 
warmonger. Bombs are one thing and 


orifices another and the bombs shouldn't 
be brought as close to the orifices as you 


bring them. I mean, an orifice should be 
a bomb shelter or it’s nothing. I don't 
want to write any more confirming foot 
notes for Pandro Harlow, never mind 
what that My parents wrote 
enough. Go home, Lee, please. Go 
home and take that trip around the 
world. You can't fight the real roach 
powders in the world till you learn to 
tell them from the ones you invented 
side you and smuggled ош. There're still 
some uncontaminated maple walnuts 
here and there, maybe you'll see them in 
your travels. I know I'm not making 
sense, for Christ sake, but I'm just not 
feeling good, Lee, I'm really quite sick 
to my stomach, all that goddamn maple 
walnut tainted through and throug! 

There was a devious poison in his 
guts, the subtlest cyanide, he was trying 
to spew it at her through the phone 
company’s conduits, it wouldn't come, not 
the worst of it. 

Out of the corner of his eye he saw 
the klieg brightness over the Navy Yard, 
out of the corner of his ear he heard the 
dink from there, around the corner of 
his mind he thought: All the way to 
Tonkin Gulf for something to shoot at? 

From the receiver, all the way from 
Tonkin Gulf, the gripetinned voice 
shooting at him; "You promised. 1 
stayed because you promised. 

“You listen now! I'm taking no more 
leaflets from you!" He was shook to 
hear these cyanide words bulleting from 
the Tonkin Gulf down his own dis- 
uessed gullet. “I just сапе from a house 
of champion selEextrapolated losers and 
Ive had it with that game, sce! You all 
put the locks on your minds, locks all 
over, then yell about the shortage of 
locksmiths! Goddamn it, can’t you get it 
through your heads you're the biggest 
establishment-proppers around! Estab- 
lishment people lock up all their parts 
and throw away the key and you lock 
yourselves up and scream false arrest 
and cll for nonexistent wardens to 
spring you! You don't fight the estab- 


mea! 


lishment! Youre the establishments 
biggest copycat! You're stalled! Sure 
you're stalled! You put up the road 


blocks yourselves, nobody but you! No! 
Nothing doing! No more you-did-itto- 
me games, understand! Get out of my 
bed, goddamnit, I will not have my par- 
ents fouling up my bed, get out of my 


house——" 
El 


BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND WILL ELDER, 
WITH JACK DAVIS AND LARRY SIEGEL 


NO,SOLLY! i vicc 
NOT TAKE MY LIFE'S WORK, 
"THE ABRAHAM LINCOLN 
STORY,” TO A TELEVISION NET- 
WORK f PVE GOT SOMETHING 
TO SAY TO THE PEOPLE AND 1 
KNOW WHAT THEY ОО TO 
WORKS OF GREAT DEPTH 
AND INSIGHT! f READ 
“ONLY YOU, DICK 
DARING”! 


SALINGER, 
BABY -> WITH YOUR 
SCRIPT AND ANNIE 
IN THE STARRING ROLE, 
WE CAN MAKE MILLIONS. 
ON A TV SERIES. AND, 
SWEETIE >: THINK OF THE 
RERUN ROYALTIES! >>I 
THINK | MAY EVEN 
TALK THEM INTO 
RUNNING THE 
RERUNS FIRST 1! 
кс 


۹ 
S x 


Moy 
SV! UN 
MI 


JS h 
ANÊ Зи 


LEAPIN’ LIZARDS, SALINGER , WE'VE GOT TO HUSTLE ALONG, SALLIE, BABY. I'VE 
YOU SURE CHOSE AN UNUSUAL GOT AN APPOINTMENT WITH AUBIE ~ THAT'S MR. 
PLACE TO LIVE. AUBREY AUBREY, PROGRAMING PRESIDENT 


OF A.B.5.-TV f 
1 HATE NEIGHBORS! > 
1 HATE MAIL! 1 HATE MONEY! ISN'T SOLLY’S SPORTS CAR TOO MUCH £ 
BESIDES, THAT’S ONLY MY 
TOWN HOUSE. YOU 1 HATE CARS! | HATE COMFORT! 
SHOULD SEE MY 1 HATE RECOGNITION! PRETEND YOU 
HIDEAWAY. DON'T RECOGNIZE ME. CALL ME 
MARVIN KEEBLER. 


225 


PLAYEOY 


2% 


AH, THERE, SOLLY `~ 
OUR TWO-O'CLOCK. CONFERENCE WITH A.A. - 
BINKY, BABY! .-- 


WHO ARE GOING TO SPIN OUR MODEST, 
CREATIVE FLAX INTO 950. 


THE LATEST 
NIELSEN- 
JOHN REPORT 
GIVES THIS 
ROOM A 
ROTTEN 8.4 
RATING, AND 
HE LIKES IT. 
WE'RE 
SHUTTING 
IT DOWN 
TOMORROW. 


TELEVISION / 
{T'S NOT RUN 


SHEEP! 5 THEY 14 15 MORE 
LIVE ANO DIE þ7 POPULAR 

BY THE RATING, IA WITH THE 
SYSTEM, z EXECUTIVES!) 


PM WINTERS VISCERA, ASSISTANT TO MR. AUBREY AU- 
BREY. PLEASE EXCUSE THE CONDITION OF MY DESK. 


SEE THAT HERE ARE 
TELEPHONE THE NOTES ON 
THE SALINGER 
HELL NEVER FIE NGOLD SCRIPT, 
GROW WITH MR. AUBREY! 
THIS FIRM. 


* | WAS JUST ON MY WAY Б, Рок 
O LIKE 
FOR YOU TO MEET BUNKY, BONKY AND ВЕМКҮ. 


SALLIE, ANNIE, THESE ARE THE 
TELEVISION EXECUTIVES ~~ THE RUGGED INDIVIDUALS 


DID BUNKY AND BONKY 
CLEAR THEIR THROATS 
BEFORE “HOW DO YOU 
DO"? 1 DON'T WANT TO 
COMMIT MYSELF TO А 


POUR GORGE 
NP, 1 


GREETING UNLESS 
I'M SURE. 


PM JONATHAN ASTHETE =~: FIRST ASSISTANT TO 
MR. AUBREY AUBREY 'S ASSISTANT. PLEASE EXCUSE 
THE CONDITION OF MY DESK — 


ON IT. (T'S NOT CLEAN, 
AND HES NOT BIG. 


R! NOW 


YOU TOUCHED MY DESK WITH PAPI 
I'VE GOT A MESSY DESK! PLL NI ү R MAKE 
NETWORK PRESIDENT? 


INSECURE 
ANIMALS- 


MR. AUBREY MY ASSISTANT'S ASSISTANT READ IT. 
~ THIS 19 AND CUT IT OOWN TO A ONE - PAGE 
SALINGER | OUTLINE, THEN MY ASSISTANT CUT 
FIENGOLD, | THAT DOWN ТО A ONE- PARAGRAPH. 
AND THIS | OUTLINE. THEN MY SECRETARY CUT. 
15 THE STAR | THAT DOWN TO ONE WORD: “ABRAHAM”! 
I READ THAT WORO, AND | LIKE IT. 
1 SEE A GREAT, WARN TV SERIES 
BUILT AROUND THIS MAN ~ HIS RISE 
TO GOVERNOR ~ THEN SENATOR 
FROM CONNECTICUT, AND THEN — 


LINCOLN! 1 ике THAT WORD, 
1 SEE A GREAT TV SERIES SET IN 
WASHINGTON, 0.C., IT'S ABOUT THIS 
LOVABLE FIRST FAMILY OF MONSTERS Ji 
1SEE ANNIE AS A GHOULISH BUT Д 
SEXY FIRST LADY. WE'LL CALL 
THE PRESIDENT "ABE LUNKHEAD,” 
-GET THAT CUTE, NAIVE TWIST 2 
THE PUBLIC WILL LOVE IT A 
ESPECIALLY DOWN SOLITH, 


WAIT! WAITS 1 sce THIS AS А ROLLICKING COMEDY 
ON WHAT GREAT FUN IT I5 TO BE A PRISONER OF 
WAR. IT'S CALLED “ABE'S GANG” ABE AND HIS 
CREW OF HAPPY-GO-LUCKY GENERALS ARE 
CAPTURED BY THE REBS ANO FROM THERE ON, 
IT'S JUST ONE JOKE AFTER ANOTHER SMUGGLING 

IN GIRLS ++ RIOTOUS ESCAPE SCENES — WE'LL 
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TET 
NO! WAIT! NOW 1 SEE IT! ire д SECRET AGENT 
SERIES. IT'S CALLED “THE MAN FROM L.U.N.K L.E.” 
WE OPEN EACH SEGMENT IN A PLAIN, AVERAGE 
THREE -WALLED LOG CABIN WHICH I9 REALLY 
A FRONT FOR A MODERN OFFICE WHERE AGE 
LINCOLN, WITH THE HELP OF HIS GORGEOUS 
SECRETARY, MARY, 15 HEAD AGENT FOR 
A SECRET GOVERNMENT - BACKED 
ORGANIZATION OF ABOLITIONISTS = 


i TI ae sA 
NO NO NO: ~= I'VE GOT IT NOW! ms a 

TEENAGE MUSIC SHOW ~ "LINCOLNBEALOO/" 
WE ROCK POPULAR CIVIL WAR SONGS! WE 
MERCHANDISE LINCOLN TO THE HILT / WE 
HAVE THE KIOS DO A WHOLE BUNCH OF 
NEW DANCES = THE AWKWARD / THE 
SLOUCH / THE SLOPPY — 


\ I'VE GOT SOMETHING TO SAY / THEY DON" 
Г WAIT! THIS I5 IT? и. KE ESTRUM CLAY WIES, CORT 
1бЕЁ A STAG MOVIE [а р = 
SERIES! IT WON'T GO ON + YOU! YOU'RE FIRED FOR LETTING HIM 
TV, BUT WHAT A PILOT! А GO WITH A BILLION-DOLLAR IDEA! 


= LEE THIS GIRL \ So A [кош сас N voue Vt 
X YOU FIRE МЕ 
WHEN YOU | 
FIREO ME 
| eFore 


SALINGER , HONEY / GLAD 
TO SEE YA! ~ JUST SKYED IN 
FOR THE OPENING OF YOUR 
PLAY / = I'VE HEARD OF OFF- 
BROADWAY, BUT | MEAN, 
AFTER ALL -- MONTANA € 


-GLAD YOU COULD MAKE 

IT, $0LLV ! ANO I'VE GOT 

ASURPRISE FOR NOU. ~ 

ANNIE HAS TOP BILLING 
IN MY PLAY 


۴ 
SCORE AND SEVEN 
JACKALS TO GO, 
A LAME SOOTHSAYER 
| BROUGHT FORTH FROM 


- SOUNOS COOL, SWEETIE, AND WHO KNOWS? IF 
THE PLAY CLIX >~ THEN PLL TAKE IT BACK то 
AUBIE-BABY FOR A TV SERIES. WE'LL GET FORD 
MOTORS TO SPONSOR IT. WE'LL CALL IT “LINCOLN, 
THE MAN AND THE CAR.” THEN WE'LL — 


ENOUGH, SOLLY/ DON'T 
| MENTION TELEVISION TO ME 
AGAIN I'VE GOT SOMETHING TO 
GAY TO THE PEOPLE, AND NOW 
AT LAST 1 CAN SAY IT. 


HIS SHORT-ORDER SOUL, @ 


A NEW NAVEL LINT 
CONCEIVED IN THE WOMB 
OF HAZEL CESSPOOLS 
ANO DEDICATED TO 
THE VELVET TRUSS 
OF - 


THIS 

IS WHAT 
YOu WANTED 
ТО SAY TO THE 

PEOPLE 2 
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PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 


Write to Janet Pilgrim for the 
answers to your shopping 
questions. She will provide you 
with the name of a retail store 
in or near your city where you 
can buy any of the specialized 
items advertised or editorially 
featured in rLaynoy. For 
example, where-to-buy 
information is available for the 
merchandise of the advertisers 
in this issue listed below. 


HES, shirts, St 
Da ines for information about 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to 
‘answer any of your other 
questions on fashion, travel, food 
and drink, hi-fi, etc. If your 
question involves items you saw 
in PLAYBOY, please specify 

page number and issue of the 
magazine as well as a brief 
description of the items 

when you write. 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Ill. 60611 


0 3 yrs. for 20 (Save 510.00) 


O 1 yr. for 58 (Save 52.00) 
© payment enclosed — [7] bill later 


ro. 
name 
address 


city state 


zip code no. 

Mail to PLAYBOY 
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago, Minois 60611 
NO60 


NEXT MONTH: 


—M— 


“VENUS REVEALED”—THE AUTHOR OF “PIOUS PORNOGRA- 
PHERS" TAKES A STEAMY SAFARI THROUGH THE SEX-SOAKED 
CONFESSION AND ROMANCE MAGS—BY WILLIAM IVERSEN 


“MY FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS’’—IN THE TWILIGHT OF 
LIFE, HE RECEIVED AN UNEXPECTED REWARD FOR ALL THE YEARS 
HE HAD PAID FOR "PROTECTION"—BY HERBERT GOLD 


“THE MYSTIQUE OF MORAL OVERKILL"—WITH POINTED 
ACUITY, THE PRIZE-WINNING WRITER APPRAISES TODAY'S 
THRILLPROOF THRILL SEEKERS—BY ROMAIN GARY 


“THE GIRLS OF TEXAS"—A LONE-STAR-STUDDED ROUNDUP 
OF THE SUPERSTATE'S MOST PHOTOGENIC FILLIES 


^BOGEY'—TWO PERCEPTIVE VIEWS OF THE MAN, THE MYTH, 
THE ACTOR AND THE CURRENT CULT THAT DEIFIES HIM—BY 
NOTED CRITICS BOSLEY CROWTHER AND KENNETH TYNAN 


MIKE NICHOLS, COMIC TURNED DIRECTOR, TALKS OF NICHOLS 
AND MAY, TAYLOR AND BURTON, BROADWAY AND HOLLYWOOD 
IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


“THREE OFFBEAT SUMMER IDYLS"—FLAYROY OFFERS A 
TRIO OF UNCLICHEED VACATIONS FOR THE ADVENTUROUS 


“GET OUT OF TOWN"'—FOR А GUY ON THE GO, WORDS TO THE 
WISE ON CHOOSING A TRAVEL WARDROBE AND PACKING IT IN 
THE PROPER LUGGAGE—BY ROBERT L. GREEN 


“THE LIGHT OF DARKNESS''—THE AFRICAN NATION HAD 
HELPED CONQUER SPACE: NOW ITS LEADER'S ANCIENT MAGIC 
FACED THE LETHAL RAYS OF SCIENCE—BY ARTHUR C. CLARKE 


^MARVIN THE TORCH"—A RUNYONESQUE REPORT ON А SUC- 
CESSFUL BUSINESSMAN, IN HIS FASHION—BY JIMMY BRESLIN 


“PLAYBOY’S GIFTS FOR DADS AND GRADS''—A HOARD OF 
RICH REWARDS FOR PATRESFAMILIAS AND BACCALAUREATES 


Textured Dinner Jackets from the Terrace Formal coll 


after 


WHETHER IN BURGUNDY, DEEP BLUE, LIGHT BLUE, TEAL BLUE, GREY, OR GOLO— EVERYTHING TURNS OUT BETTER IN "THE ЕМО" ‘Si FORMAL WEAR BY RUDOFKER 


22NO & MARKET STS, PHILA, PA; 1290 AVENUE OF THE AMERICAS, NYC 
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DISTILLED 


[DSHIED & BCIRED М TE USA ET 
їнї Шуй, СОМ 


London first beat a path to Mr. Gordon's door in 1769. 


All London was abuzz over Alex Gordon's scintillating new gin. 

Sheer nectar, they called it. Arcticly dry, nobly smooth. And quick 

as you can say Cheers, London had a new favourite refreshment. Now, 
197 years later, Gordon’s Gin has gained the favour of the whole 
civilised world. Don’t you be the last holdout. Get а bottle of Gordon’s 
yourself. No, better get two. You'll need an cxtra when word gets around. 
It's the biggest-selling gin in England, America, the world! 


FRODUCT OF U S.A. OGTILLEO LONDON DEY GIN Kr, NEUTRAL SPIRITS DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. W PROOF. CORDONS DRY CIN CO.. LNDIEN, NEW JERSEY 


